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PEEFACE. 


Thb  works  of  God  always  bear  the  impress  of  His 
infinite  wisdom  and  His  almighty  power.     In  order 
to  manifest  them  to  mortals,  He  has  no  need  of 
those  human  means,  which  are  only  calculated  to 
attract  and  fascinate.     He  chooses,  in  preference, 
weak  instruments  to  attain  His  ends,  that  is  to  say 
His  greater   glory,   and  the    salvation  of   souls 
Thus  when  He  wishes  to  give  His  chosen  people  a 
8nre  guide  and  a  benevolent  master,   to  deliver 
them  from  slavery   and    conduct    them    to    the 
promised  land.  He  selects  an  obscure  man,  whom 
He  invests  with   His  own  power,  by  the  gift  of 
miracles.     Pharaoh  humbles  himself,  in  view  of 
the  astonishing  prodigies   which  Moses  operates, 
and  the  Israelites  are  saved.    When  God  resolves' 
on  promulgating  throughout  the  earth  the   new 
law,  the  law  of  grace.  He  chooses  twelve  poor 
Ignorant,  uncultivated  fishermen,  to  whom  eloquence' 
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is  utterly  unknown.     He  sends  tlicm  Ills  Divind 
Spirit  and  tlicy  are  transformed,  and  tlioy  operate 
prodigies  of  wisdom,  virtue  and  power.     The  on  tiro 
world  J  struck  with   the  greatness  of  this  miracle, 
Gcccpts  the  law  of  salvation.     When  man  wishes  to 
succeed  he  must  have  recourse  to  science,  strength 
and  wealth.     God  has  no  need  of  these  means ;  to 
accomplish  His  greatest  works  He  most  generally 
makes  use  of  those,  which  human  wisdom  rejects,  in 
order  to  confound  the  world,  and  to  oblige  man,  in 
sight  of  His  stupendous  wonders,  to  exclaim :  "  The 
hand  of  God  is  surely  there."    When  the  Almighty 
speaks  openly  to   man,  by  the  voice  of  miracles, 
Satan   exerts    then   his    own    peculiar    influence. 
Miracles  serve   to  undermine  his  empire   and  to 
destroy  his  reign  j  and,  at  the  sight  of  those  wonders, 
the   demon's  fury  knows  no   bounds  ;    to  combat 
efficaciously   against   them,   he    leaves    no   means 
untried ;  he  inspires  with  his  own  malice,  the  entire 
host  of  free-thinkers  and  skeptics; — but  how  power- 
less, how  vain  their  efforts.     Their  sarcasms,  their 
impious  exclamations  find  no  echo  in  the  hearts 
of  the  pious  multitude,  who  proclaim  the  merciful 
goodness    of    God,   and    the    wonders    that    this 
power  has  wrought  in  their  presence.    God   ever 
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PREFACE.  V 

triumphs  in  His  own  works,  and  this  trinniph 
appears  enhanced  with  double  splendor  when  it  has 
been  most  vigorously  contested. 

The  wonderful  event  to  which  we  have  alluded 
took  place  on  the  11th  of  February,  1858,  in  tlio 
Upper   Pyrenees,  west  of  the   town   of   Lourdes. 
Then  did  the  blessed  Virgin  appear  several   times 
to   a  poor   ignorant  shepherdess.     No    sooner  was 
there  mention  made  of  this  miracle  than  a  violent 
tempest   arose    among  the  impious,  who  railed  at 
this  as  superstition,  and  wrote  against  it,  doinu*  all 
in  their  power  to  paralyze  the  fervor  of  the  faithful ; 
but  this  host  of  incredulous  enthusiasts  was  soon 
covered  with  confusion,  and  reduced  to  silence,  by 
the  wonderful  miracles  which  followed.  The  Queen 
of  Heaven  has   triumphed,  and  her  triumph  ever 
redounds  to  God's  glory  and  the  salvation  of  His 
children. 
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FIRST  APPARITION  OF  THE  BLESSED  VIRGIN 
TO  BERNADETTE  SOUBIROUS,  4T LOURDES, 


The  eleventli  day  of  February  inaugurated  in  1858 
the  week  of  profane  rejoicings  which,  according  to 
an  immemorial  usage,  precedes  the  austerities  of 
Lent.  It  was  the  Thursday  before  Lent.  It  was 
cold,  somewhat  cloudy,  but  very  calm.  By  a  par- 
ticular privilege  the  feast  of  St.  Genevieve,  the 
illustrious  shepherdess  of  France,  was  celebrated  in 
the  diocese  of  Tarbes. 

Eleven  o'clock  had  struck  in  the  old  tower  of  the 
church  of  Lourdes. 

While  almost  all  were  preparing  for  joyful 
reunions  and  feasts,  a  poor  family  living  in  a  miser- 
able house  in  the  street  of  Petits  Fosses  had  not  even 
fuel  to  cook  their  scanty  meal. 

The  father,  still  young,  was  a  miller,  but  on  ac- 
count of  his  poverty  was  obliged  to  work  as  a  day 
laborer.  His  name  was  Frangois  Soubirous,  and 
he  was  married  to  Louise  Cast^rot,  a  good  Chris- 
tian woman,  and  the  encourager  of  her  husband. 
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Their  family  consisted  of  four  cliiklren:  two- 
daiiiiliters,  the  elder  of  whom  was  about  fourteen  ; 
and  two  boys,  the  younger  being  only  three  or  four 
years  old. 

The  elder  daughter  had  been  residing  at  home 
only  some  few  weeks  previous.  This  little  girl  it 
is  who  is  to  hold  a  prominent  place  in  this  narrative 
of  facts,  and  we  have  studied  with  care  all  the  par- 
ticulars and  details  of  her  life. 

Pier  mother  was  not  able  on  account  of  sickness 
to  take  care  of  her  at  her  birth,  and  had  placed  her 
to  nurse  in  a  neighboring  village,  called  Bartr^s, 
where  the  child  remained  after  it  was  weaned. 
Louise  Soubirous  had  again  become  a  mother,  and 
the  care  of  two  children  would  have  kept  her  con- 
fined to  the  house  and  prevented  her  from  going 
out  into  the  field  to  work  by  the  day,  which  she 
could  easily  do  with  only  one  little  nursling.  For 
this  reason  the  eldest  child  was  allowed  to  remain 
at  Bartriis.  They  paid  a  small  sum  monthly  for  her 

support.  .  ♦,  uT.tfj       •;;■    ,  . 

When  the  little  girl  was  old  enough  to  make  her- 
self useful,  her  parents  thought  of  bringing  her 
home  ;  but  the  good  peasants  with  whom  she  resided 
perceived  that  they  had  become  much  attached 
to  her,  and  that  they  considered  her  almost  as  one 
of  their  own  children.  From  that  time  they  took 
care  of  her  without  charge,  and  employed  her  to 
keep  watch  over  their  sheep.     She  thus  grew  up  in 
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the  midst  of  this  family  that  had  adopted  her,  pass- 
ing her  days  in  solitude  on  the  bleak  hillsides  on 
which  lier  humble  flock  was  pastured. 

As  to  prayers,  all  she  knew  was  her  chaplet. 
Whether  it  was  that  her  fostermother  had  recom- 
mended this  devotion,  or  that  it  was  a  need  of  that 
innocent  soul,  everywhere  and  at  all  times,  when 
guarding  her  sheep,  she  recited  this  prayer  of  the 
simple.  Then  she  would  amuse  herself  with  those 
naturtJ  playthings  which  Providence  gives  to  the 
children  of  the  poor,  so  much  more  easily  satisfied, 
in  this  and  in  all  things  else,  than  the  children  of 
the  rich.  She  played  with  the  pebbles,  erecting 
little  houses;  with  the  plants  and  flowers,  which 
she  plucked  here  and  there  as  she  walked  along; 
with  the  water  of  the  brooks,  into  which  she  threw, 
and  followed  with  eager  gaze,  large  heaps  of  grass ; 
she  played  with  her  favorite  among  the  flock  con- 
fided to  her  care.  "  Of  all  my  lambs,"  she  said  one 
day,  ^'  there  is  one  I  like  more  than  the  others." 

"Which  one?"  she  was  asked. 

"  The  one  I  like  is  the  smallest  one.'* 

She  was  herself,  among  children,  like  that  poor 
little  feeble  lamb  that  she  liked.  Although  she  was 
fourteen,  she  did  not  seem  to  be  more  than  eleven 
or  twelve.  Though  not  sickly,  she  was  subject  to 
the  asthma,  which  at  times  made  her  suffer  a  great 
deal.  She  bore  her  pain  with  patience,  and  accepted 
physical  sufferings  with  that  tranquil  resignation 

a2 
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whicli  seems  so  difficult  to  the  rich,  and  which 
the  poor  seem  to  find  perfectly  natural. 

In  this  innocent  and  solitary  school  the  poor  little 
shepherdess  learned  perhaps  what  the  world  does 
not  kiiow:  that  simplicity  which  pleases  God  so 
much.  Far  from  the  contact  of  anything  impure, 
conversing  with  the  Blessed  Virgin,  passing  her 
time  in  crowning  her  with  prayers  as  she  said  her 
beads,  she  preserved  that  absolute  candor,  that  bap- 
tismal purity  which  the  breath  of  the  world  tarnishes 
so  soon  even  with  the  best. 

Such  was  the  soul  of  this  child, — limpid  and 
peaceful,  like  those  unknown  lakes  which  lie  hidden 
in  the  mountain  heights,  and  in  which  are  silently 
mirrored  all  the  splendors  of  the  heavens.  '^  Blessed 
are  the  pure  of  heart,"  says  Holy  Writ,  "  for  they 
shall  see  God," 

These  great  gifts  are  hidden  gifts ;  humility, 
which  possesses  them,  is  often  unaware  of  them. 
The  little  girl  was  fourteen  years  old ;  and  if  all 
who  approached  her  felt  themselves  drawn  towards 
her,  and  secretly  charmed,  she  was  not  conscious  of 
it.  She  considered  herself  the  last  and  most  back- 
ward of  all  the  children  of  her  age.  In  fact,  she 
did  not  know  how  to  read  or  write.  She  was  even 
a  total  stranger  to  the  French  language,  and  knew 
only  her  poor  patois  of  the  Pyrenees.  She  had 
never  been  taught  her  Catechism.  In  this  also  her 
ignorance  was  extreme.     The  "Our  Father,"  the 
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"  Hail  Mary,"  the  "  Creed,"  and  the  "  Glory  be  to 
the  Father,"  recited  as  she  said  her  beads,  consti- 
tuted her  knowledge  of  religion. 

After  these  details  it  is  useless  to  add  that  she 
had  not  yet  made  her  first  Communion,  It  was 
precisely  to  prepare  her  for  it  that  her  parents,  in 
spite  of  their  poverty,  had  taken  her  from  the  vil- 
lao-e  in  which  her  foster  parents  lived,  and  had 
l)rought  her  home  to  Lourdes. 

She  had  then  been  home  two  weeks.  Her  mother, 
aiiixious  about  the  asthma  of  her  daughter,  and  con- 
cerned at  her  appearing  so  weak  and  feeble,  took 
particular  -care  of  her.  So,  while  the  other  children 
went  barefoot  in  their  wooden  shoes,  she  wore  stock- 
ino'S ;  and  while  her  sister  and  brothers  went  freely 
out  of  doors,  she  was  almost  constantly  employed 
inside.  The  child,  accustomed  to  the  open  air, 
would  have  preferred  to  be  out. 

It  was,  we  have  said,  Thursday.  Eleven  o'clock 
had  struck,  and  these  poor  people  had  not  wood 
wherewith  to  prepare  tlieir  dinner.  .j. 

«'  Go  and  gather  some  sticks  on  the  banks  of  the 
Gave,*  or  on  the  commons,"  said  the  mother  to  , 
Marie,  the  younger  daughter. 

As  in  many  other  places^  the  poor,  in  the  com- 
mune t  of  Lourdes,  have  the  right  of  gathering  the 
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*  The  name  of  a  river  running  by  the  village. 
t  Commune  corresponds  to^our  township. 
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dried  branches  fallen  from  the  trees,  and  the  drift- 
wood on  the  banks  of  the  river, 
Mary  put  on  her  sabots. 

The  elder  daughter,  she  of  whom  we  had  been 
speaking,  the  little  shepherdess  of  Bartr^s,  looked  at 
her  sister  with  envious  eyes. 

"  Let  me  go,  too,"  she  said  to  her  mother.  "  I 
will  bring  back  my  little  load  of  wood.'^ 

"  No,"  replied  Louise  Soubirous ;  '^  you  cough,, 
and  you  would  get  worse." 

A  young  girl  from  a  neighboring  house,  Jeanne 
Abadie,  about  fifteen  years  old,  just  then  came  in, 
and  made  ready  to  go  to  gather  Wood.  Both  sister 
and  visitor  insisted,  and  the  mother  finally  con- 
sented that  Bernadette  might  go. 

The  three  children  went  out  of  the  village,  crossed 
over  the  bridge,  and  arrived  on  the  left  bank  of  the 
Gave.  They  passed  by  M.  De  Lafitte's  mill,  and 
on  to  the  island,  seeking  here  and  there  for  sticks  of 

wood. 

Following  the  course  of  the  river  through  the 
meadow,  the  weakly  child,  whom  the  mother  had 
feared  to  allow  to  go  out  of  doors,  walked  behind 
the  others.  Less  fortunate  than  her  companions^ 
she  had  as  yet  found  nothing,  and  her  apron  was 
empty,  while  her  sister's  and  Jeanne's  began  to  be 
pretty  well  supplied  with  little  branches 

The  three  little  girls  arrived  at  the  lower  end  of 
the  island,  opposite  the  triple  excavation  which  the 
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Grotto  of  Masabielle  presented  to  the  view.  They 
were  separated  from  the  grotto  only  by  the  mill-race, 
whose  current  is  usually  very  i  apid. 

On  that  day,  the  mill  having  need  of  repairs,  the 
water  was  headed  ojff  from  the  race,  which  was 
therefore  nearly  dry,  and  easily  crossed. 

The  girls  saw  several  branches  on  the  other  side, 
and  immediately  crossed  over  the  race. 

"  The  water  is  very  cold,''  they  said  as  they  arrived 
on  the  other  side  and  put  on  their  wooden  shoes. 

Bernadette,  less  active  or  less  eager,  and  being 
sickly,  had  not  yet  crossed  over.  It  was  a  great 
trouble  for  her  to  cross  this  feeble  stream.  She 
had  stockings  on ;  whereas  Marie  and  Jeanne  had 
only  their  wooden  shoes. 

Hearing  the  exclamation  of  her  companions,  she 
feared  the  cold  water. 

"  Throw  two  or  three  big  stones  in  the  stream,  so 
I  can  cross  over  without  wetting  my  feet,"  she  called 
out. 

The  others  were  too  busy  making  their  bundle  of 
fagots.     They  did  not  wish  to  lose  any  time. 

*'  Take  off  your  stockings  and  do  as  we  did,^'  they 
repHed. 

Bernadette  submitted,  and,  leaning  back  against 
a  fragment  of  a  rock,  she  began  to  take  off  her 
stockings. 

It  was  nearly  midday.  The  Angelus  would  soon 
be  heard  from  all  the  bells  of  the  mountain  villao^ea. 
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She  was  in  the  act  of  taking  off  the  first  stocking 
when  she  heard  about  her  something  like  the  noise 
of  a  gust  of  wind,  rising  up  from  the  meadow  with 
I  know  not  what  character  of  irresistible  power. 

She  thought  it  was  a  sudden  tempest,  and  turned 
about  instinctively.  To  her  great  surprise  the 
branches  of  the  poplar  trees  on  the  banks  of  the 
Gave  were  perfectly  motionless. 

"  I  am  mistake!,"  she  said  to  herself.  And,  still 
thinking  of  the  noise,  she  knew  not  what  to  believe. 
She  again  began  to  take  off  her  stockings. 

At  that  very  moment  the  same  noise  was  heard. 
Bernadette  raised  her  head,  looked  straight  before 
her,  arid  immediately  uttered,  or  rather  tried  to 
utter,  a  loud  cry.  She  trembled  in  every  limb — 
and  terrified,  dazzled,  crushed  in  a  manner  by  what 
she  perceived  before  her,  she  fell  on  her  knees. 

A  spectacle  truly  unheard  of  was  before  her. 
The  recital  of  the  child,  the  innumerable  questions 
which  since  that  time  have  been  made  by  thousands 
of  sagacious  men  bent  upon  finding  out  the  real 
truth,  the  precise  and  minute  particulars  that  so 
many  inquiries  have  made  her  repeat,  enable  us  to 
trace,  with  a  hand  as  sure  of  each  detail  as  of  the 
general  physiognomy,  the  portrait  of  this  marvel- 
lous Being  who  appeared  at  that  moment  to  Berna- 
dette. 

Above  the  grotto  before  which  Marie  and  Jeanne, 
busy  and  bent  towards  the  earth,  were  gathering 
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the  dead  wood — in  that  rustic  niche  formed  by  the 
rocks,  there  stood  erect,  with  a  bosom  of  superhu- 
man brightness,  a  woman  of  incomparable  splendor. 

The  ineffable  light  which  floated  around  her 
neither  troubled  nor  pained  the  sight  like  the  bright- 
ness of  the  sun.  On  the  contrary,  that  aureola, 
bright  as  the  rays  of  the  sun  and  soft  as  the  deepest 
shade,  irresistibly  drew  the  gaze,  which  seemed  to 
bathe  and  repose  in  it  with  delight.  It  was  like  the 
morning  star,  light  in  freshness;  nothing  vague 
withal,  or  vaporous,  in  the  Apparition  itself  It 
had  nothing  of  the  undeterminate  contour  of  fan- 
tastic visions ;  it  was  a  living  reality,  a  human  body 
which  the  eye  judged  palpable  like  the  flesh  of  us 
all,  and  which  differed  from  an  ordinary  person 
only  by  the  aureola  which  surrounded  it  and  by  its 
divine  beauty. 

The  person  in  the  Apparition  was  of  medium  size. 
She  seemed  young,  and  had  all  the  grace  of  the 
twentieth  year  ;  but  without  losing  anything  of  its 
delicateness,  that  grace,  fugitive  in  time,  seemed  in 
her  to  have  an  eternal  character.  Still  more  in  her 
features  with  their  heavenly  lines  there  seemed  in 
some  manner  to  be  blended,  without  troubling  the 
harmony,  the  successive  and  isolated  beauties  of 
the  four  seasons  of  human  life.  The  innocent  can- 
dor of  the  Child,  the  absolute  purity  of  the  Virgin, 
the  tender  gravity  of  the  highest  Maternity  ;  a  Wis- 
dom superior  to  that  of  all  the  accumulated  ages, 
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were  resumed  and  solved  together,  without  injuring 
each  other,  in  the  marvellous  visage  of  the  young 
girl.  To  what  shall  we  compare  it  in  this  fallen 
world — where  the  rays  of  the  beautiful  are  scattered, 
broken  or  tarnished,  and  where  they  never  appear 
without  some  impure  alloy  ?  Every  image,  every 
comparison,  would  be  a  lowering  of  this  ineffable 
type.  No  majesty  in  the  universe,  no  worldly  dis- 
tinction, no  simplicity  of  this  earth,  could  give  an 
idea  of  it,  or  aid  in  the  better  comprehension  of  it. 
It  is  not  with  the  lamps  of  earth  that  we  can  show, 
and,  so  to  say,  lighten  up  the  stars  of  heaven. 
,  The  very  regularity  and  the  ideal  purity  of  these 
features,  in  which  everything  was  harmonious,  baf- 
fled all  attempts  at  description.  Is  it  necessary, 
then,  to  say  that  the  oval  curve  of  the  face  was  of  infi- 
nite grace,  that  the  eyes  were  blue  and  of  a  sweet- 
ness that  seemed  to  melt  the  heart  of  any  one  upon 
whom  they  gazed  ?  The  lips  breathed  a  heavenly 
goodness,  the  forehead  seemed  to  contain  supreme 
wisdom ;  that  is  to  say,  the  knowledge  of  all  things, 
united  to  virtue  without  limit. 

Her  vesture,  of  an  unknown  texture,  and  woven 
without  doubt  in  these  mysterious  workshops  where 
the  lilies  of  the  field  are  clothed,  was  white  as  the 
driven  snow  of  the  mountains,  and  more  magnificent 
in  their  simplicity  than  the  brilliant  costume  of  Solo- 
mon in  all  his  splendor.  The  robe,  with  its  long 
train  and  chaste  folds,  allowed  the  feet  to  be  seen, 
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•wliicli  rested  upon  the  rock  and  lightly  bent  the 
branches   of   a   sweetbrier   bush.      On   each   foot 
bloomed  the  Mystical  Rose,  of  a  golden  hue.     In 
front,  a  cincture  blue  as  the  sky  hung  in  two  bands 
reaching  almost  to  the  instep.     Behind,  enveloping 
in  its  ample  folds  the  shoulders  and  the  upper  part 
of  the  arms,  a  white  veil  fastened  around  the  head 
descended  to  the  lower  part  of  the  robe.     Neither 
rings,  nor  necklace,  nor  diadem,  nor  jewel,  none  of 
those  ornaments   with  which   in  all  times  human 
vanity  decks  itself.     A  chaplet,  the  beads  of  which 
were  white  like  drops  of  milk,  and  the  chain  yellow 
as  the  golden  harvest,  hung  between  her  hands  which 
were  joined  in  fervent  prayer.     The  beads  of  the 
chaplet  slipped  one  by  one  through  her  fingers.     Yet 
the  lips  of  that  Queen  of  Virgins  remained  immo- 
vable.   Instead  of  reciting  the  beads  herself,  she  was 
listening  in  her  own  heart  to  the  eternal  echo  of  the 
Angelic  Salutation,  and  to  the  immense  murmur  of 
invocations  coming  up  from  all  parts  of  the  eartb. 
Each  bead  she  touched  was  without  doubt  a  shower 
of  heavenly  graces  which  fell  upon  souls  like  the 
pearls  of  dew  upon  the  flowers. 

She  remained  silent;  but,  later  on,  her  words  and 
the  miraculous  events  which  we  shall  have  to  relate, 
attested  that  she  was  the  Immaculate  Virgin,  the 
most  august  and  most  holy  Mary,  Mother  of  God. 

This  marvellous  Apparition  looked  down  upon 
Bernadette,  who,  as  we  have  already  said,  had  fallea 
upon  her  knees. 
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Bernadette,  in  her  first  surprise,  had  instinctively 
placed  her  hand  upon  her  chaplet,  and  holding  it, 
she  would  have  made  the  sign  of  the  cross.  But  so 
much  did  she  tremble  that  she  had  not  strength  to 
raise  her  arm ;  it  fell  back  powerless  upon  her  bended 
knees. 

NoUte  timere,  "  Fear  not," — said  Jesus  to  His 
disciples,  when  He  came  to  them,  walking  on  the 
waters  of  the  sea.  The  look  and  the  smile  of  the 
incomparable  Virgin  seemed  to  say  the  same  to  the 
affrighted  little  shepherdess. 

With  a  grave  and  sweet  gesture,  which  seemed  like 
an  all-powerful  benediction  for  earth  and  heaven, 
she  herself  made  the  sign  of  the  cross,  as  if  to  encour- 
age the  child.  And  Bernadette's  hand,  rising  little 
by  little  as  if  invisibly  carried  by  her  whom  we  call 
F.elp  of  Christians,  made  the  sacred  sign  at  the  same 
time. 

Ego  sum :  noUte  timere.  "  Itis  I :  fear  not,"  said 
Jesus  to  His  disciples. 

The  child  was  not  afraid-  Dazed,  charmed, 
doubting  herself  at  tunes,  rubbing  her  eyes,  her  gaze 
constantly  attracted  by  the  celestial  Apparition, 
scarcely  knowing  what  to  think,  she  humbly  recited 
her  beads — "I  believe  in  Grod" — " Hail  Mary, full 
of  grace,"  etc. 

As  she  finished  her  beads,  saying  "  Glory  be  to 
the  Father,  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost,  as 
in  the  beginning,  now,  and  forever,"  the  luminous 
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Virgin  suddenly  disappeared,  returning  without 
doubt  into  the  eternal  heaven  in  which  dwells  the 
Most  Holy  Trinity. 

Bernadette  felt  like  one  who  descends  or  falls. 
She  looked  around  her.  The  Gave  went  on  with  its 
murmuring,  over  its  pebbles  and  broken  rocks, 
but  the  sound  seemed  harsher  than  before,  the  water 
seemed  darker,  the  landscape  faded,  the  sun  less 
bright.  Before  her  extended  the  Rocks  of  Massa- 
bielle,  at  the  foot  of  which  her  companions  were 
gathering  sticks ;  above  the  grotto,  the  niche  with 
its  sweetbrier  was  still  wide  open,  but  nothing 
extraordinary  appeared — no  trace  remained  of  the 
heavenly  visit ;  the  niche  was  no  longer  the  date  of 
heaven. 

The  scene  we  have  just  described  lasted  almost  a 
quarter  of  an  hour.  Not  that  Bernadette  was  con- 
scious of  the  length  of  time,  but  she  could  estimate 
it  from  the  circumstance  that  she  was  able  to  say 
five  decades  of  the  beads. 

When  she  had  completely  come  to  herself,  Ber- 
nadette took  oflf  her  stockings,  crossed  the  stream, 
and  joined  her  companions.  Absorbed  in  the  thought 
of  what  she  had  just  seen,  she  no  longer  feared  the 
coldness  of  the  water.  All  the  infantine  strength 
of  the  humble  little  girl  was  concentrated  in  going 
over  in  her  heart  the  meaning  of  this  Apparition. 

Jeanne  and  Marie  had  seen  Bernadette  fall  upon 
her  knees  and  betake  herself  to  prayer ;  but,  thank 
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God,  that  was  no  rare  occurrence  among  the  chil- 
dren of  the  mountain — and  taken  up  with  their 
work,  they  had  paid  no  attention  to  her. 

Bernadette  was  surprised  at  the  calmness  exhib- 
ited by  her  sister  and  Jeanne,  who. had  just  then 
finislied  their  work — and  who,  going  into  the  grotto, 
began  to  play  as  if  nothing  extraordinary  had  hap- 
pened. •  •    ■:>'.     ■  •■'  (;  '        't     ,•  ! 

"  Did  you  not  see  anything?"  she  asked. 

They  tlien  first  remarked  that  she  seemed  deeply 
moved  and  troubled. 

*'  No,"  they  replied ;  "  and  thou, — ^hast  thou  seen 
somethiii2:  ?"  '•  "  ■  . 

Was  the  Seer  afraid  of  profaning  what  filled  her 
soul,  by  revealing  it?  Did  she  wish  to  savor  it  in 
silence  ?  Was  she  restrained  by  timidity  ?  It  may 
have  been  she  obeyed  that  instinctive  feeling  of 
humble  souls  that  prompts  them  to  hide,  as  treasures, 
the  special  graces  with  which  they  are  favored  by 
God.  .«         .   \i      '        .; 

^'  If  you  have  seen  nothing,  I  have  nothing  to  tell 
you,"  she  replied.  '  •  >':i     •>' 

The  little  fagots  were  all  gathered.  The  three 
children  took  the  road  back  to  Lourdes.  But  Ber- 
nadette could  not  dissemble  her  trouble.  On  the 
way,  Marie  and  Jeanne  tormented  her  to  find  out 
what  she  had  seen.  The  little  shepherdess  yielded 
at  last  to  their  importunity  and  their  promise  of 
keeping  what  she  told  a  secret »    I    -  ' 


n 


OUR  I/ADY  OP  LOURDKS. 


21 


**I  S.1W  somcthin2:  dressed  in  white."  And  then 
fehe  described,  in  her  own  language,  the  wonderful 
Vision.  '^  There  is  what  I  saw,"  she  said  on  ter* 
minuting  her  account;  ^' but  do  not  say  anything 
about  it." 

Marie  and  Jeanne  did  not  doubt.  The  soul  in  its 
first  purity  and  innocence  is  naturally  believing, 
and  doubt  is  not  an  evil  belonging  to  candid  child- 
hood. Moreover,  Bernadette's  lively  and  sincere 
accent,  still  agitated,  still  impregnated  with  what 
she  had  just  seen,  irresistibly  convinced  them. 
Marie  and  Jeanne  did  not  doubt, — but  they  were 
frightened.  The  children  of  the  poor  are  always 
fearful.  This  is  but  too  easily  explained  ;  suffering 
comes  to  them  from  every  side.  '     -. 

'  "  Perhaps  it  is  something  that  will  hurt  us.  Do 
not  go  there  any  more,  Bernadette." 

No  sooner  had  they  gained  the  house  than  the 
keepers  of  Bernadette's  secret  could  no  longer 
withhold  it.     Marie  told  all  to  her  mother. 

"  This  is  mere  childishness,"  said  the  mother. 
*'  What  is  this  that  thy  sisters  tell  me?"  con- 
tinued she,  questioning  Bernadette.     '        '         ^  ' 

And  Bernadette  recommenced  her  recital.  Mother 
Soubirous  shrugged  her  shoulders  : 

,  "  Thou  art  mistaken.  It  was  nothing  at  all. 
Thou  hast  believed  thou  sawest  something,  and 
thou  sawest  nothing  at  all.  It  is  all  fancy,  and 
childishness." 
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13(jrn.'i(lcttc  pcrsiHted. 

**  In  any  cubc,  do  uot  go  there  again.  I  forbid 
thcc." 

Thin  prohibition  grieved  Bernadctte's  heart,  for 
flinc(5  the  Apparition  had  disappeared  her  most  ar- 
dent (h.'siro  was  to  see  it  again.  Nevertheless  she 
Bubniitted  without  reply. 

Two  days,  Friday  and  Saturday,  passed  away. 
The  extraordinary  event  was  constantly  in  Berna- 
dotte's  thoughts,  and  she  made  it  the  subject  of  all 
her  conversations  with  her  sister  Mary,  with  Jeanne, 
and  some  other  children.  Bernadette  had  in  the 
depth  of  her  soul,  and  in  all  its  sweetness,  the 
memory  of  the  celestial  vision.  A  passion,  if  we 
may  bo  allowed  to  use  the  word  to  designate  so 
pure  a  sentiment,  was  born  in  the  innocent  heart  of 
this  young  girl;  an  intense  desire  to  see  this  in- 
comparable Lady  a^ciin.  "Lady"  was  the  name 
which  she  gave  in  her  rustic  language  to  the  Ap- 
parition. However,  when  she  was  asked  if  the 
Apparition  resembled  any  of  the  ladies  whom  she 
saw  either  in  the  street  or  in  the  church,  or  any  of 
the  persons  celebrated  in  that  part  of  the  country 
for  their  great  beauty,   she   shook  her  head  and 

sweetly  smiled: 

*'  All   that  gives  no    idea  of  her,"  she   would 

reply.     "  She  is  so  beautiful  that  she  cannot  be 

described," 

She  desired,  then,  to  see  her  again.     The  other 

ohildreu  were  divided  between  fear  and  curiosity. 
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SECOND  APPARlTloy  OF  THE  liLESSt:i) 
VIRGIN  TO  BEKNADKTTE. 


On  Sunday  the  sun  rose  radiant  and  tlio  weather 
was  magnificent.  Tliese  mild  spring  days  occur 
frequently  in  the  valleys  of  the  Pyrenees. 

Returning  from  church,  Bernadetto  asked  her  sis- 
ter Mary,  Jeanne  and  two  or  three  other  cliildren, 
to  coax  her  mother  to  allow  them  to  go  to  the  Hocks 
of  Massabielle.     ' 

"Perhaps  there  is  something  bad  there,"  said  tho 
children. 

Bernadette  replied  she  did  not  believe  it, — she 
had  never  seen  such  a  beautiful  countenance. 

**  In  any  case,"  said  the  children — who,  better 
instructed  than  the  little  shepherdess  of  Bartr^s, 
knew  something  of  their  catechism — "  in  any  case 
thou  must  throw  holy  water  on  it.  If  it  is  the  devil, 
it  will  go  away.  Thou  must  say  to  it,  "  If  you  como 
from  God,  approach  j  if  you  come  from  the  demon, 
get  you  gone." 

This  was  not  the  precise  formula  of  an  exorcism ; 
but,  in  truth,  the  little  theologians  of  Lourdes  rea- 
soned, in  this  affair,  with  as  much  prudence  and 
justness  as  a  Doctor  of  Sorbonne  would  have  done. 
It  was  then  decided  in  this  infantine  council  that 
they  should  take  holy  water  along  with  them.  A 
oertain  apprehension  had  taken  possession  of  Ber- 
nadette herself;  after  so  much  talk. 
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Nothing  now  was  wanting  but  to  obtain  permis- 
sion. All  the  children  joined  in  asking  it,  after 
dinner.  Mother  Soubirous  at  first  maintained  her 
formal  prohibition,  alleging  that  as  the  Gave  ran 
close  by  the  rocks  of  Massabielle  it  would  be  dan- 
gerous for  them  to  go — that  it  was  nearly  Vesper 
time,  and  they  must  not  miss  Vespers — that  it  was 
only  childishness.  But  it  is  well  known  what  an 
irresistible  pressure  there  is  in  the  coaxing  of  chil- 
dren. All  promised  to  be  very  prudent,  to  be  in 
time  for  Vespers,  and  very  good,  and  it  ended  by 
the  mother  giving  them  permission  to  go. 

The  littlo  group  first  went  to  the  church  and 
prayed  a  few  moments.  One  of  Bernadette's  com- 
panions had  brought  a  bottle,  which  she  filled  with 
holy  water. 

Arrived  at  the  Grotto,  nothing  extraordinary  was 
seen  at  first. 

"  Let  us  pray,"  said  Bernadette,  "  and  recite  the 
beads."      '  ^     <  •  :        . 

And  all  the  children  knelt  down  and  began  to 
pray,  each  one  reciting  the  beads  to  herself. 

All  at  once  Bernadette's  countenance  seemed, 
and  was,  in  fict,  transfigured.  An  extraordinary 
emotion  was  depicted  in  all  her  features ;  her  gaze 
seemed  to  imbibe  a  divine  light. 

Her  feet  resting  upon  the  rock,  clothed  as  the 
first  time,  the  Apparition  appeared  before  her  eyes. 

^'  Look,"  said  Bernadette,  "  there  she  is  I  "        * 
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Alas !  the  sight  of  the  other  children  was  not 
miraculously  freed  like  hers  from  the  veil  of  flesh 
which  prevents  us  from  seeing  spiritualized  bodies. 
The  little  girls  saw  nothing  but  the  bleak  rock,  and 
the  sweetbrier  bush  which  grew  down  as  far  as  the 
base  of  the  mysterious  niche  in  which  stood  the 
unknown  Being. 

Then  Bernadette,  remembering  what  she  had 
promised,  rose  up,  and  shaking  the  little  bottle  vio- 
lently several  times,  she  threw  the  holy  water  on 
the  wonderful  Lady,  who  stood  with  all  grace  some 
paces  in  front  of  her,  in  the  interior  of  the  niche. 

"If  you  come  from  God,  approach,"  said  Berna- 
dette. 

At  these  words  the  Virgin  inclined  her  head  and 
advanced  almost  to  the  brink  of  the  rock.  She 
seemed  to  smile  upon  Bernadette  and  at  her 
weapons  of  war,  and  at  the  sacred  name  of  God 
her  countenance  lighted  up. 

**  If  you  come. from  God,  approach,"  said  Berna- 
dette. But,  seeing  her  so  beautiful,  so  dazzling 
with  glory,  so  brilliant  with  heavenly  goodness, 
Bernadette  felt  her  heart  fail  her  when  she  would 
have  added  "  If  you  come  from  the  demon,  begone." 
Those  words,  which  had  been  dictated  to  her,  seemed 
monstrous  in  the  presence  of  the  incomparable 
Being. 

She  again  threw  herself  upon  her  knees  and  con- 
tinued to  recite  the  beads,  to  which  the  Virgin 
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seemed  to  listen,  passing  her  own  beads  through 
her  fingers.  ' 

At  the  end  of  the  chaplet  the  Apparition  vanished. 

Returning  to  Lourdes,  Bernadette  was  in  great 
joy.  She  conned  over  in  her  soul  those  things,  so 
profoundly  extraordinary. 

Her  eompanions  were  frightened,  for  the  trans- 
fi2:uration  of  Bernadette's  countenance  had  shown 
them  the  reality  of  the  supernatural  Apparition. 
According  to  their  promise,  the  children  went  to 
Vespers.  As  the  people  left  the  church,  the  fine 
weather  allured  them  to  enjoy  the  evening,  and  the 
recital  of  Bernadette  was  spoken  of  among  the  dif- 
ferent groups.  It  was  thus  the  rumor  of  the  strange 
event  began  to  be  circulated  through  the  village. 
At  first  it  had  agitated  only  a  few  humble  little 
peasant  girls ;  now  it  rose  like  a  wave,  mounting 
higher,  and  penetrating  every  grade  of  society. 
The  quarrymen,  very  numerous  in  that  part  of  the 
country,  the  seamstresses,  workmen,  peasants,  ser- 
vants and  all  talked  of  it  among  themselves — some 
believing  it,  others  not;  some  laughing  at  It,  and 
exaggerating  it  by  adding  imaginary  incidents  tend- 
ing to  bring  the  Apparition  into  ridicule.  With  one 
or  two  exceptions,  the  middle  class  w  ould  not  take 
the  trouble  of  entertaining  a  thought  concerning 
such  childish  affairs. 

It  is  a  singular  fact,  that  Bernadette's  parents, 
althouc^h  convinced  that  she  was  sincere,  considered 
the  Apparition  to  be  an  illusion. 
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''  She  Is  but  a  child,"  they  said ;  "she  thought  she 
saw  something  ;  but  she  did  not.  It  was  only  the 
imagination  of  a  little  girl." 

Nevertheless  the  extraordinary  precision  of  Ber- 
nadette's  recital  made  them  uneasy.  At  times  their 
unbelief  was  shaken.  And  though  they  did  not 
wish  their  daughter  to  go  to  the  grotto,  they  did 
not  dare  to  forbid  her. 

She  did  not  go  until  the  following  Thursday. 


PILGRIMAGES  IN  THE  PYRENEES  ^  LANDES. 

Accompanied  by  two  ladies  of  the  congregation, 
Antoinette  Peyret  and  Madame  Millet,  she  returned 
to  the  grotto  for  the  third  time  on  Thursday,  Febru- 
ary 18.  Madame  Millet  severely  cautioned  Berna- 
dette  against  any  attempt  at  imposition.  When 
they  reached  the  heights  of  Massabielle,  Bernadette 
proceeded  so  rapidly  that  her  companions  found  it 
difficult  to  keep  pace  with  her ;  and  when  she  arrived 
at  the  grotto,  she  exclaimed : 

"Look,  she  is  there  !'* 

"  Take  care,  little  girl,"  said  Madame  Millet  in 
a  menacing  tone,  "  what  you  say :  if  you  pretend 
to  see  something  that  you  do  not  see,  woe  betide 
you!"^ 

*  "  EcoutG,  filleule;  8i  tu  dis  que  tu  vols  quelque  chose  sans  rien 
voir,  garei  toi!" 
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*^  Oh  !  she  is  there,"  replied  the  child :  "  look  at 
her  I"* 

Upon  this  the  two  ladies  knelt  down  at  the  side 
of  the  child,  and  lighting  a  blessed  taper,  which  they 
had  brought  with  them,  placed  it  before  the  grotto. 
And  this  was  the  inauguration  of  that  sanctuary, 
which  has  glowed  with  the  multitudinous  lights  of 
innumerable  votaries,  and  which  from  a  lonely  sav- 
age solitude  has  become  one  of  the  most  renowned 
and  frequented  shrines  in  Christendom.  It  was 
early  morning,  and  the  roseate  dawn  had  kindled 
the  mountain  peaks  with  the  first  radiance  of  day, 
to  burn  with  enduring  homage  for  many  a  distant 
age  to  come ! 

"  Go  up  to  her,"  said  these  ladies:  "  ask  her  her 
name  and  condition,  why  she  comes,  if  she  is  a  soul 
from  purgatory  that  wants  Masses.  Ask  her  to 
write  down  what  she  wants,  and  tell  her  that  it  shall 
be  done.*' 

Bernadette  took  the  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  and 
advanced  towards  the  Apparition  ;  but  at  each  step 
that  she  made  the  Vision  retired  before  her,  until 
it  gained  the  niche  in  the  grotto.  Her  companions 
at  first  followed  Bernadette,  but  she  motioned  them 
to  remain  behind. 

"  Ma  Dame,"  said  the  child,  "if  you  have  anything 
to  communicate  to  me,  will  you  have  the  goodness 
to  write  it  down  here  ?" 

*  ••  Oh !  elle  7  est,  la  voil4 !" 
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But  tlie  mysterious  Lady  smiled  and  said : 
"  There  is  no  need  of  writins:  that  which  I  have  to 
tell  you ;  it  is  to  ask  you  to  do  me  the  favor  to  come 
here  during  fifteen  days"  (''  Faites-moi  la  grace  de 
venir  pendant  quiuze  jours  "). 

She  promised,  and  the  Vision  added  :  "I  cannot 
make  you  happy  in  this  world,  but  I  engage  to  do 
so  in  the  next."  After  a  few  more  words  the 
Vision  suddenly  disappeared. 

^*  When  the  Vision  takes  place,"  said  Bernadette 
in  her  own  language,  "  I  see  the  light  first  and 
then  the  Lady ;  but  when  it  ceases,  the  Lady  first 
disappears  and  then  the  light  goes."* 

On  her  return  home  Bernadette  informed  her 
parents  of  the  promise  she  had  made  to  the  strange 
Lady  to  visit  the  grotto  during  fifteen  consecutive 
days.  Antoinette  and  Madame  Millet,  on  their  part, 
recounted  also  what  had  passed — the  wonderful 
transfiguration  of  the  child  during  the  Apparition, 
the  words  of  the  Lady,  and  the  invitation  to  repeat 
her  visits  for  a  space  of  fifteen  days.  The  rumor  of 
so  strange  an  occurrence  was  not  slow  to  spread,  and 
it  naturally  excited  profound  agitation  throughout 
every  class  in  the  country.  Thursday  is  the  market- 
day  at  Lourdcs  ;  there  was  the  usual  throng  of  peo- 
ple there  on  February  18,  1858,  so  that  men  took 

*  "  Quand  la  vision  a  lieu,  disait-elle  en  son  langage,  je  vois  la 
lumieretout  d'abordet  ensuite  la  'Dame;'  quand  la  vision  cesse 
o'est  la  *  Dame'  qui  disparait  la  premiere  et  la  lumiGre  en  second 
lieu." 
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home  with  them  to  the  mountains  the  astounding 
news ;  and  Bareges,  and  Tarbes,  and  Cauterets,  and 
St.  P^,  and  Nay,  began  to  discuss  and  become  in- 
quisitive on  the  subject.  The  next  day,  when  Ber- 
nadette  arrived,  there  were  about  a  hundred  persons 
awaiting  her  at  the  grotto  ;  the  day  after  there  were 
from  four  to  five  hundred;  and  on  Sunday  the 
crowd  exceeded  a  thousand.   *     : 

And  yet,  what  was  it  that  had  been  seen  ?  What 
was  it  that  had  been  heard  ?  Nothing  more  than  a 
little  child  praying,  who  said  she  saw  a  beautiful 
Lady  who  held  conversation  with  her.  An  elec- 
tric current,  an  irresistible  influence  from  which 
none  could  protect  himself,  seemed  to  have  mas- 
tered the  entire  population  at  the  word  of  an  illit- 
erate shepherdess,  of  a  poor  child,  almost  unknown 
in  the  town.  In  the  workshop,  in  the  timber  yard, 
in  the  quarry,  at  evening  parties,  at  the  club,  at  the 
ca/(^,  in  the  hotels,  on  the  public  squares,  in  the 
streets,  among  the  rich,  among  the  poor,  in  the 
morning,  in  the  evening,  in  private  as  in  public, 
nothing  was  discussed  except  this  occurrence. 
Whatever  opinion  men  entertained  regarding  it, 
whether  hostile  or  favorable,  it  preoccupied  the 
thoughts  and  the  conversation  of  everyone. 

And  then,  as  may  be  supposed,  even  in  a  town 
so  well  regulated  as  Lourdes,  there  were  discus- 
sions and  doubts  and  criticisms  and  sneers.  Here 
is  the  account  thai  is  given  by  a  *'  liberal  "  journal 
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of  the  time,  "  Le  Lavedan^^  February  18,  1858  : — 
**We  will  not  relate  to-day  the  thousand  versions 
of  this  matter  that  are  afloat  \  we  will  only  say 
that  the  young  girl  goes  every  morning  to  pray 
at  the  entrance  of  the  grotto,  a  taper  in  her  hand, 
and  accompanied  by  more  than  five  hundred  per- 
sons. There  she  is  seen  to  pass  from  a  state  of  the 
greatest  tranquillity  into  one  of  absolute  ecstasy ; 
a  sweet  smile  plays  over  her  face,  tears  fall  from 
her  motionless  eyes,  which  remain  fixed  on  the 
grotto,  where  she  believes  that  she  sees  the  Blessed 
Virgin.  We  shall  keep  our  readers  au  courant  de 
cette  aventure,  which  every  day  gains  more  support- 
ers:" or,  as  the  writer  terms  them,  "  adeptes^  '"'"' 
The  facts  were  too  notorious  to  be  denied  even 
by  a  "  liberal "  journal,  and  therefore  the  jour- 
nalist satisfies  his  conscience  by  recounting  them 
with  a  sneer.     -'^^  ::* -  :^  ..•■«   .13-..'.     ^,^  .  -. 

*^  Such  phenomena  are  rare,'*  said  one  of  the  most 
distinguished  physicians  of  the  town,  Dr.  Dozous. 
"  As  for  me,  I  shall  not  lose  the  opportunity  of '' 
studying  the  progress  of  this  one  with  care.  The 
partisans  of  the  supernatural  are  too  fond  of  throw- 
ing these  sorts  of  things  in  the  face  of  medical  sci- 
ence ;  I  will  scrupulously  examine,  de  visu  and  by 
my  own  experience,  the  subject  which  is  now  pre- 
sented to  us,  at  our  own  door."       ^^^mti 

Several  gentlemen  of  the  bar — M.  Pougat,  pres- 
ident of  the  Courts  j  M.  Estrade,  receiver  of  indi- 
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rect  taxes,  and  others — resolved  personally  to  watch 
the  proceedings  at  the  grotto  during  the  fortnight. 
The  clergy  naturally  would  not  have  been  the  last 
to  feel  the  impression  of  these  extraordinary  asser- 
tions ;  but,  with  laudable  tact  and  prudence,  their 
attitude  was  cautious  and  reserved,  and  they  re- 
solved to  examine  with  great  care  all  the  circum- 
stances that  might  develop  themselves.  Up  to  that 
time  they  received  the  different  reports  with  dis- 
trust, while  they  withheld  from  lightly  pronouncing 
any  opinion.  The  little  girl,  whose  name  had  got 
into  everyone's  mouth  so  suddenly,  was  not  known 
to  the  priest  of  the  town.  It  is  true  that  she  had 
gone  regularly  to  the  catechism  since  her  return 
from  the  country ;  but  the  ecclesiastic  who  had 
charge  of  the  class  had  not  particularly  observed 
her ;  and  when  he  had  occasion  to  call  her  up  for 
interrogation,  he  had  merely  remarked  her  simpli- 
city and  ignorance  upon  all  matters  appertaining  to 
the  Christian  doctrine.   ^     •  '"    --  «  ;   -^  ^-  »-  -  - 

The  parish  at  that  time  was  governed  by  a  re- 
markable priest,  of  whom  M.  Henri  Lasserre  gives 
the  following  characteristic  portraiture  :  *'  The  Abb^ 
Peyramale,  at  that  time  about  fifty  years  of  age, 
had  been  for  two  years  the  cure-doyen  of  the  town 
and  canton  of  Lourdes.  Nature  had  made  him 
rough,  sometimes  even  unto  violence,  in  the  pursuit 
of  good  ;  but  grace  had  modified,  if  not  entirely  sub- 
dued, his  warmth  of  character.     The  fire  of  his 
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temperament,  completely  extinguished  in  all  that 
concerned  himself,  burned  hotly  for  all  that  re- 
garded the  Church  of  God.  In  the  pulpit  his  lan- 
guage, always  apostolical,  was  sometimes  harsh. 
He  attacked  all  that  was  evil;  and  no  abuse,  no 
moral  disorder,  in  whomsoever  it  was  evinced,  found 
him  feeble  or  indifferent.  Occasionally  society  had 
shrunk  under  the  lash  of  his  scourging  words,  and 
protested  against  his  rigor.  But,  nevertheless, where- 
ever  chastisement  was  required,  he  persisted  until 
he  had  brought  the  sinner  to  a  sense  of  his  duty. 
This  sort  of  men — hommes  de  devoir — sometimes  are 
thought  troublesome,  and  excuse  seldom  is  made 
for  the  independence  and  sincerity  of  their  language. 
It  was,  however,  pardoned  in  this  good  priest  when 
he  was  seen  passing  through  the  streets  in  his  old 
patched  cassock,  his  large  shoes  that  had  been  often 
mended,  and  his  battered  three-cornered  hat.  It 
was  well  known,  however,  that  the  saving  on  his 
toilette  fructified  for  the  benefit  of  the  poor.  This 
priest,  so  austere  in  his  manners  and  strict  in  its 
tenets,  had  a  heart  of  overflowing  charity ;  and  he 
expended  his  income  in  relieving  the  wants  of 
others,  with  as  much  secrecy  as  possible.  But  even 
his  humility  could  not  throw  a  sufficient  veil  over 
his  life  of  sacrifice  j  the  gratitude  of  the  poor  had 
lifted  it  up,  so  that  he  was  regarded  as  an  object  of 
universal  veneration  by  his  parishioners.  It  was 
enough  to  see  the  manner  in  which  they  doffed 
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their  caps  as  he  passed,  to  hear  the  familiar  and 
afFectionate  accents  of  the  poor,  as  thoy  saluted  him 
with  "  Bon  jour,  M.  le  Curi^''^  to  understand  what  a 
sacred  boud  united  the  pastor  with  his  flock.  The 
freethinkers  of  the  town  used  to  say  of  him :  ''  He 
is  not  always  pleasant,  but  he  is  charitable  and  does 
not  think  of  money.  He  is  the  best  of  men,  in  spite 
of  the  soutane.''^ 

^'  Full  of  trustfulness  and  good  nature  in  private 
life,  never  suspecting  evil,  and  sometimes  even 
allowing  himself  to  be  deceived  by  those  who 
traded  upon  his  goodness,  in  his  priestly  character 
he  was  prudent  to  a  degree  wherever  the  interests 
of  his  ministry  and  of  religion  were  concerned.  It 
was  often  possible  to  deceive  the  man — the  priest, 
never.  There  are  graces  especial  to  every  state  (7Z 
y  a  des  graces  d'etat),  and  he  eminently  possessed 
those  of  his.  This  remarkable  priest  united  to  the 
heart  of  an  apostle  rare  good  sense  and  firmness  of 
character,  which  nothing  could  shake  when  truth  or 
duty  were  in  question.  The  events  that  were 
occurring  at  Lourdes  brought  into  full  lidit  these 
great  qualities.  One  would  say  that  Providence 
had  placed  such  a  man  there,  at  this  epoch,  by 
especial  design."^  ,^^  ^  r  ^.  -  ;  >  a^ 

*  -    r 

*  In  a  note  M.  Lasserre  makes  the  following  apoloj?y  for  thus 
putting'  the  character  of  his  friend  before  the  public,  and  1  take 
leave  to  adopt  it  for  myself:—"  Du  plus  profond  de  mon  cojur  je 
demande  pardon  k  M.  I'abb6  Peyramale  du  Men  que  je  dis  ici  de 
lui,  et  dont  rexpression,  je  le  sals,  le  fera  souffrir  oruellemeut. 
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Concerning   his  natural   impatience,  or,  as   M. 
Lasscrro   terms    it,    "  sa  peu  expcctante   nature,'* 
the   Abbt^'    Peyramale   determined    to   wait    until 
events  should  take  some  clear  and  positive  course, 
or  until  higher  ecclesiastical  authority  sliould  pro- 
nounce upon  them,  before  he  or  his  clergy  should 
take  any  part  in  the  occurrences  at  the  grotto.    At 
the  sumo  time   he   commissioned  some  intelligent 
layman,  in  whom  he  placed  confidence,  to  watch  the 
proceedings,  and  report  to  him  daily.     ''Let  them 
alone"  (Laissons  faire),  he  used  to   say  to  those 
who  urged  him  to  take  some  action;  "if,  on  the 
one  hand,  duty  obliges  us  rigorously  to  examine  all 
that  is  now  passing,  on  the  other  prudence  forbids 
us   to  mingle   with   the  crowd  that  frequents  the 
grotto,  or  join  in  their  hymns.     We   will  remain 
away,  and  thus  avoid  either  giving  the  sanction  of 
our  presence  to  that  which  may  be  only  an  illusion 
or  opposing  by  an  attitude  of  hostility  that  which 
may  be  the  work  of  Grod.     To  go  there  as  simple 
spectators  would  be  impossible  as  long  as  we  wear  our 
clerical  habit.      The  people,  as  soon  as  they  saw  a 
priest  among  them,  would  urge  him  to  place  himself 

Pour  imposer  cette  souffVance  a  son  humility  il  a  fallu,  non-seule- 
ment  I'interet  speculatifde  Iav6rit6,  mais  encore  la  n6cessit6  oill 
je  suis,  en  <?crivant  cette  histoire  tout  dire,  pour  montrer  les  voies 
secretes  de  Dieu  et  Taction  manifesto  de  sa  main.  Historion 
j'6cris  sans  haine  et  sans  amities  personelles,  et  j'ai  consid^r^ 
comme  un  devoir  de  ne  m'imposer  d'autres  lois  que  celle  d'exposer 
la  v6rite  telle  que  Dieu  me  permet  de  la  voir  et  de  la  traduire,"— 
Notre  Dame  de  Lour  dee,  p.  53, 
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at  their  head  and  intone  the  hymns.  If  he  yielded 
to  that  pressure,  or  to  his  own  enthusiasm,  and  that 
later  it  should  turn  out  that  these  apparitions  are  only 
a  delusion  and  a  fraud,  religion  would  be  much  com- 
promised by  his  indiscretion.  If,  on  the  contrary, 
he  held  back,  and  that  it  should  become  manifest 
that  this  is  the  work  of  God,  evil  consequences  might 
arise  from  his  resistance.  Let  us  remain  away 
then,  lest  our  premature  presence  may  cause  any 
difl&culty  in  this  matter.  Let  us  leave  its  develop- 
ment to  God.  If  it  is  His  work,  He  needs  not  our 
assistance ;  if  it  is  not  His  work.  He  will  infallibly 
mark  the  moment  when  it  will  be  our  duty  to  inter- 
pose and  do  battle  in  his  name.  In  one  word, 
*Laissons  agir  la  Providence.*  " 

On  the  next  day,  February  22,  the  usual  crowd 
assembled  at  the  grotto  at  break  of  day  j  but  no 
Bernadette  was  there.  Her  parents  had  detained 
her,  and  compelled  her  to  go  to  school.  At  school 
the  nuns  thought  right  to  reprove  her  also ;  they 
treated  her  story  as  visionary  and  foolish,  and  added 
their  prohibition  to  that  of  her  parents.  Nothing, 
could  paint  the  anguish  which  she  suffered  between 
this  threefold  prohibition,  her  promise  to  the  Vision 
and  her  inward  impulse  towards  the  grotto.  The 
children  were  in  the  habit  of  returning  home  at 
noon  for  their  midday  repast,  and  Bernadette  walked 
slowly  back  with  the  others,  her  soul  harassed  be^ 
tween  the  double  but  contradictory  duty  of  obedience 
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to  her  parents  and  her  promise  to  the  mysterious 
Lady.  The  church  clock  was  striking  the  Angelus. 
At  that  instant  a  sudden  power  took  strong  posses- 
sion of  her,  acting  not  on  her  mind  but  on  her 
body,  and,  as  if  with  a  giant's  arm,  drove  her  from 
her  homeward  road  and  carried  her  irresistibly  to 
the  path  that  led  to  the  grotto.  She  was  no  longer 
mistress  of  her  movements ;  it  was  as  if  the  wind 
had  caught  up  an  autumnal  leaf  from  the  ground 
and  blew  it  wherever  it  listed.  Bernadette  inwardly 
rejoiced  as  she  found  herself,  in  her  own  despite, 
once  more  in  front  of  the  grotto.  There  were  many 
people  still  waiting  for  her  arrival,  and  she  quietly 
placed  herself  in  her  usual  position  and  began  to 
recite  the  Rosary.  A  long  interval  elapsed,  and 
Bernadette  was  fervent  in  her  prayer,  but  the  Vision 
did  not  present  itself,  and  she  withdrew,  ^mortified 
and  disappointed.  *'  Why  have  you  left  me  ?"  said 
the  child  to  herself.  *'  Am  I  not  here  according  to 
my  promise  ?    Why  have  you  left  me  ?"* 

There  was  much  congratulation  in  the  precincts 
of  police  authority  when  this  disappointment 
became  known :  and  the  philosophers  of  the  town 
felicitated  Jacomet  on  the  success  with  which  he'had 
suppressed  the  phantom  and  banished  the  miracle. 

De  par  le  roi,  defense  k  Dieu  ^  . >   ' 

De  faire  miracle  en  ce  lieu.  ,  ,  \\:. '    .    ,  -..■^ 

»  "  Fourqnoi  avez-vous  dispanie  ?"  pensait  I'enfant.    *'Ne  suis- 
je  pas  venue  suivaut  ma  promesse?    Pourquoi  m'avcz-yous  aban 
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''Where  have  you  come  from  ?"  said  her  father 
to  her  as  she  entered.  She  told  him  all  that  bad 
happened;  and,  after  reflecting  a  little  time,  he 
said  "  You  hav3  never  told  me  a  lie,  and,  since  you 
say  that  some  invincible  force  dragged  you  to  the 
grotto,  I  withdraw  my  prohibition  and  leave  you 
free  to  go  as  you  like."  And  the  soul  of  Berna- 
dette  was  filled  with  joy.  .    : 

On  the  next  morning,  the  23rd,  when  Berradette 
arrived  before  day-break,  the  usual  crowd  was 
assembled  at  the  grotto.  Her  calm  simplicity  had 
not  undergone  any  alteration  in  consequence  either 
of  the  hostility  of  some  or  of  the  veneration  of 
others ;  but  the  uneasiness  experienced  during  the 
last  day  had  left  some  slight  traces  upon  her  fea- 
tures. She  knelt  down  in  her  accustomed  manner, 
with  the  lighted  taper  and  he  beads.  Scarcely  had 
iier  prayers  begun  to  ascend  to  heaven  when  the 
ineffable  Vision  presented  itself  to  her,  and  address-  * 


I  r-. 


i'.^'^^h 


ing  her  by  name,  said : 

"Bernadette!"  ^  ^  >  ^ 

'  '*  I  am  here"  ("  Me  voici"),  answered  the  child. 

"  I  have  to  tell  you  a  secret,"  she  went  on,  "  which 
concerns  yourself  alone.  Will  you  promise  never 
to  repeat  it  to  any  person  in  the  world  ?" 

"I  promise,"   said  Bemadette;  and  then   took 
place  a  dialogue,  the  import  of  which  it  is  not  allow-  , 
able  nor  possible  for  us  to  investigate. 

*<And  now,  my  child,"  she  continued,  "go  and: 
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tell  the  priest  that  I  wish  that  a  chapel  should  be 
erected  to  me  here;"*  and,  having  pronounced 
these  words,  she  disappeared  into  shp.de,  as  the 
earth  at  evening  when  the  sun  withdraws  its  vivi- 
fying rays.  ;       .        .,,.,,. 

The  crowd  gathered  round  her,  anxious  to  know 
what  had  passed  between  her  and  the  Vision  ;  for 
every  one  comprehended  that  this  time  she  had  not 
been  disappointed.  ,,        ,;  i^-^'^i^ri  ix' >> 

"  What  did  she  say  to  you  ?"  was  the  universal 
question. 

^^  She  told  me  two  things :  one  of  them  for  myself 
alone,  and  the  other  for  the  priests,  and  I  will  go  at 
once  to  tell  it  to  them."  She  expressed  her  aston- 
ishment that  they,  the  bystanders,  had  not  heard  it 
also,  and  she  betook  herself  with  all  speed  to  the 
house  of  the  curcS,  to  deliver  her  message.^! 

Although  fully  recognizing  the  possibility  of  a 
supernatural  apparition,  even  in  these  days,  the 
Abb^  Peyramale  had  some  difficulty  in  crediting, 
upon  the  word  of  a  child,  the  reality  of  the  extraor- 
dinary vision  which  was  said  to  have  manifested 
itself  on  the  banks  of  the  Grave.  Had  he  seen  Ber- 
nadette  in  ecstatic  prayer,  his  scepticism  might 
have  been  removed ;  but  he  had  heard  the  story 
only  from  others,  and  therefore  gravely  doubted 
both  the  fact  of  the  apparition  and  its  divine  char- 

^  "  Et  maintenant,  ma  fille,  allez  dire  aux  pr^tres  que  je  veox  qae 
I'onm'^ldveiciune  chapelle." 
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acter.  He  kaew  that  the  Spirit  of  Darkness  som  jr- 
times  is  allowed  to  clothe  himself  in  the  form  of  an? 
angel  of  light;  and,  fearing  such  an  allusion,  he 
received  Bernadette  with  distrust  and  almost  with 
severity. 

*^  Are  you  not  Bernadette,  the  daughter  of  Sou- 
birous,  the  miller  ?"  he  said  to  her,  with  much  aus- 
terity, as  she  came  to  him  across  his  garden. 
"  What  do  you  want  with  me  ?" 

"Yes,  it  is  I,  Monsieur  le  Cur^,"  she  humbly 
answered ;  "  and  I  come  on  the  part  of  the  Lady 
("La  Dame")  who  appears  to  me  at  the  grotto  of 
Massabielle." 

"Oh!  yes,"  said  the  priest,  interrupting  her; 
"  you  pretend  to  have  visions,  and  you  circulate  your 
stories  throughout  the  country.  What  is  all  this 
about?  What  are  all  these  extraordinary  things 
that  you  boast,  and  which  there  is  nothing  to 
prove?" 

Bernadette  was  both  pained  and  surprised  at 
this  reception;  however,  concealing  the  confusion 
which  she  inwardly  felt,  she  -told  her  story  with  a 
simplicity  and  conviction  that  went  far  to  attest  its 
truth.  The  man  of  God  rose  superior  to  his  fore- 
gone prejudices,  and  in  the  limpid  eyes,  the  pure 
countenance,  and  the  earnest  tones  of  the  peasant 
girl  he  discerned  the  importance  and  the  reality  of 
her  mission.  Notwithstanding,  he  considered  it  to 
be  his  duty  to  subject  her  to  a  searching  examination. 
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^'  Don't  you  know  even  the  name  of  this  Lady  ?" 
lie  said,  looking  at  her  sternly. 

''  No,"  replied  Bernadette ;  "she  has  not  told  me 
who  she  is."      *     -^       •      •  v  -    m         ;•       .. 

"  Those  who  credit  you,'*  said  the  priest,  "  imagine 
that  she  is  the  Blessed  Virgin ;  but  don't  you  well 
know,"  he  added,  with  a  grave  and  menacing  tone 
of  voice,  "  that  if  you  falsely  pretend  to  have  seen 
her  in  that  grotto,  you  are  taking  the  sure  means 
never  to  see  her  in  heaven  ?  Now,  you  alone  say 
that  you  see  her ;  if  you  tell  a  lie  here  below,  there 
will  be  others  who  will  see  her  there  above,  and 
for  your  falsehood  you  will  be  sent  for  ever  far  away 
from  her,  down  into  hell"  ("  k  jamais  dans  I'enfet"). 

''  I  do  not  know  if  it  is  the  Blessed  Virgin,  M.  le 
Cur^,"  replied  the  child  ;  "  but  I  see  the  vision  as 
plainly  as  I  see  you,  and  she  speaks  to  me  as  you 
speak ;  and  I  have  come  to  tell  you  on  her  part 
that  she  wishes  that  a  chapel  should  be  erected  to 
her  at  the  rocks  of  Massabielle,  where  she  appears 
to  me." 

The  good  priest  looked  at  her  for  some  time  with 
wonder,  and,  remaining  silent  and  thoughtful,  he 
said  at  last:  ''After  all,  it  is  possible"  ("Apr^s 
tout,  c'est  possible").  The  idea  that  the  Mother  of 
God  should  send  to  him,  an  humble  priest,  a  direct 
message,  filled  him  with  agitation  and  trouble. 

Among  those  whom  a  transcendent  contempt  for 
superstition  had  withheld  hitherto  from  joining  the 
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multitude  in  their  visits  to  the  grotto  was  M.  Es- 
trade,   receiver  of  indirect   taxes,  whom  we  have 
already  mentioned  as  present  at  the  interrogator j 
of  Bernadette  by  Jacomet.      He  now  determined 
to  go  and  see,  that  he  might  exercise  his  own  judg- 
ment upon  the  occurrences  that  were  daily  attract- 
ing the  crowd.     He  had  been  greatly  Btruck,  at 
her  examination,  by  her  accent  of  sincerity,  and  was 
-*-     disposed  to  attribute  her  story  to  certain  hallucina- 
CJtiwis  of  her  mind  rather  than  to  any  deceit.    Being 
inclined  to  scepticism  on  all  subjects  appertaining  to 
'■'  ^      tiie  aujerniatural,  he  repaired  to  the   grotto  in  a 
?      ,     frame  «if  mind  little  formed  for  accepting  a  fraud. 
"^^      -Hi^Jbas  given  the  following  narrative  of  what  he 
^-•witnessed: — ^v.-         .;j  ■:-•       ■^.^  >^--h/  :s-Wi'   : 

"I  arrived  at  the  grotto  determined  to  examine 
attentively,  and,  to  say  the  truth,  not  unwilling  to 
criticise  and  ridicule,  as  I  expected  to  be  present 
at  the  exhibition  of  some  grotesque  comedy.  An 
immense  crowd  became  masked  by  degrees  about 
and  around  those  wild  rocks.  I  wondered  within 
myself  at  the  simplicity  of  so  many  dupes,  and  I 
laughed  at  the  credulity  of  a  parcel  of  good  women 
who  were  gaping,  on  their  knees,  before  the  grotto. 
We  got  there  very  early,  and,  thanks  to  my  broad 
.shoulders,  I  was  able  to  push  to  the  foremost  rank, 
and  thus  I  got  close  to  Bernadette,  who  arrived  at 
the  usual  hour,  about  sunrise.  I  remarked  in  her 
infantine  countenance  the  same  character  of  sweet- 
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ness,  innocence,  and  tranquillity  which  had  struck 
me  so  much  when  I  saw  her  a  few  days  before  with 
the  commissary  of  police.  •  She  knelt  down  natu- 
rally, without  ostentation  or  embarrassment,  and 
without  taking  any  notice  of  the  crowd  about  her, 
just  as  if  she  were  in  a  church,  or  in  a  desert,  far 
from  human  eye.  She  took  out  her  beads  and  be- 
gan to  pray ;  whereupon  her  countenance  suddenly 
seemed  to  receive  and  reflect  an  unseen  light.  She 
became  motionless,  wonder-struck,  as  if  charmed, 
and  beaming  with  happiness,  while  she  kept  her 
eye  intently  fixed  upon  the  opening  of  the  grotto, 
I  looked  at  it  also ;  but  I  saw  nothing,  absolutely 
nothing,  except  the  naked  branches  of  the  wild 
rose.  And  yet — shall  I  acknowledge  it  ? — in  pres- 
ence of  that  child's  transfiguration,  all  my  former 
prejudices,  all  my  philosophical  objections,  all  my 
preconceived  disbelief  faded  away,  and  gave  place 
to  an  inexplicable  sentiment  which  became  master 
of  me  in  my  despite.  I  felt  certain,  as  it  were  by 
irresistible  intuition,  that  a  mysterious  being  was 
truly  there.  I  did  not  see  her  with  my  eyes ;  but 
my  soul,  and  that  of  the  innumerable  spectators 
about  me  at  that  solemn  moment,  saw  her  with  the 
light  of  an  interior  conviction  strong  as  any  human 
evidence.  Beyond  all  doubt  a  divine  being  was 
there.  ("  Qui,  je  I'atteste,  un  toe  divin  ^tait  1^.") 
Suddenly  and  completely  transfigured,  it  was  no 
longer  Bemadette.  She  seemed  an  angel  of  light,  con- 
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sumed  in  unspeakable  rapture.     She  had  no  longer 
the  same  visage ;  another  intelligence,  another  life, 
and,  I  was  going  to  say,  another  soul  was  depicted 
upon  it.    She  had  not  the  least  resemblance  to  her- 
self, and  seemed  as  if  she  was  altogether  another 
person.     Her  attitudes,   her   smallest  movement, 
the  manner,  for  example,  in  which  she  made  the 
sign  of  the   cross,  had  a  nobleness,  dignity,  and 
grandeur  that  was  more  than  human.     She  opened 
her  large  eyes  as  if  they  could  not  be  satisfied  with 
what  she  gazed  upon  ;  it  seemed  as  if  she  feared  to 
bend  her  lids  lest  she  should  lose  for  an  instant  the 
ravishing  object  which  she  was  contemplating.    She 
smiled  occasionally  in  a  manner  which  conveyed  the 
idea  of  ecstatic  beatitude. 

**  All  the  spectators  were  affected  in  the  same 
manner  that  I  was.     Like  them  I  held  my  breath, 
expecting  to  hear  the  colloquy  which  evidently  was 
being  carried  on  between  the  Vision  and  the  child. 
She  was  listening  with  an  expression  of  the  most 
profound  respect,  or,  to  convey  myself  more  pro- 
perly, of  absolute  adoration  mingled  with  illimitable 
love  and  melting  delight.     Sometimes,  however,  a 
shade   of  sadness  passed   over  her   face;    but  its 
habitual  expression  was  that  of  great  joy.     I  ob- 
served that  at  times  she  scarcely  breathed.    During 
^  all  this  time  she  held  her  beads  in  her  hand,  some- 
;a  times  motionless,  as  if  lost  in  the  abyss  of  that 
divine  vision;  at  another  tme  she   passed   them 
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irregularly  over  her  fingers  as  her  countenancje 
varied  in  its  expression  of  admiration  or  of  delight 
or  of  prayer.  Occasionally  she  made  the  sign  of 
the  cross  in  that  devout,  noble,  commanding  fashion 
of  which  I  have  already  spoken.  If,  indeed,  thej 
make  the  sign  of  the  cross  in  heaven,  it  must  be 
like  that  made  by  Bernadette  in  ecstasy.  The  action 
with  her  in  some  sort  seemed  to  embrace  the 
Infinite."* 


t/  ■  <  V 


During  this  interview  Bernadette  was  seen  to 
move  upon  her  knees  from  the  place  on  the  bank  of 
the  Gave  where  she  was  praying  to  the  bottom  of 
the  grotto.  The  distance  was  about  fifty  feet. 
While  she  was  thus  mounting  that  abrupt  ascent, 
the  persons  near  her  heard  her  distinctly  say  the 
words,  *^  Penance!  Penance!  Penance!" 

;  ^' A  few  minutes  after  her  ecstasy  was  over,"  M. 
Estrade  continues,  "  she  got  up  and  returned  quietly 
to  the  town.  She  was  no  longer  anything  but  a 
poor  girl  in  tatters,  whom  nobody  could  have  sup- 
posed to  have  taken  part  in  any  extraordinary 
transaction."  -^         *.:;.:»» 

The  crowd,  as  generally  happened  after  each 
apparition,  examined  the  grotto  from  top  to  bottom 
and  M.  Estrade  himself  carefully  explored  it. 
Every  one  expected  to  find  in  it  something  unusual  j 


*  This  narrative  was  published  by  Louis  Veuillot  in  the  Univerg 
of  July  28th,  1858;  and  ten  years  later  was  repeated  by  IC. 
Estrade  viva  voce  to  M.  Lasserre,  from  whom  I  have  taken  it. 
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but  it  wa8  only  an  ordinary  cave  in  a  hard  rock, 
with  a  dry  bottom,  where  there  was  not  anything 
uncommon  to  be  discovered.  In  reporting  the 
occurrences  of  this  day  to  the  cur^,  Bernadette 
said :   ■'  •  :  ■"■  ■        ^  --'^^*-.  -.. .  •      .  .^  .  ^ 

.  "  She  told  me  to  pray  for  sinners  and  to  mount 
up  to  the  end  of  the  grotto;  and  she  cried  out 
three  times  the  word  *  Penance  I'  which  I  repeated 
as  I  dragged  myself  upward  on  my  knees.  Then 
she  told  me  a  second  secret,  which  is  for  myself 
alone,  and  disappeared."  i^  -  f  *  ?  .  <>.;  mi,  r,  »..;{, 
i  "  And  what  did  you  find  at  the  end  of  the 
grotto?"  - 

.  "After  she  disappeared  (for  while  she  is  there  I 
pay  attention  only  to  her,  and  she  absorbs  me 
quite)  I  looked  about,  and  I  saw  nothing  but  the 
rock,  and  on  the  ground  some  blades  of  grass, 
which  were  growing  in  the  dust."  - 

■^  The  cur^  remained  thoughtful  for  a  space,  and 
said  "We  must  wait"  ("  Attendons.'*) 

And  now,  whenever  Bernadette  casually  passed 
along  the  streets  a  crowd  always  gathered  and  fol- 
lowed her.  Some  persons,  among  whom  was  M. 
Dufo,  an  advocate  and  one  of  the  leading  men  of 
the  country,  sent  for  her  and  questioned  her  mi- 
nutely. Having  spoken  with  her,  they  became  con- 
vinced of  the  truth  of  the  vision,  as  M.  Estrade  had 
been  on  seeing  her  at  the  grotto.  Many  persons 
visited  her  parents'  house,  that  they  might  hear 
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the  story  from  her  own  lips.  In  a  corner  of  the 
room  where  she  sat  there  was  a  little  oratory, 
adorned  with  flowers,  medals,  pious  pictures,  and 
surmounted  by  a  statuette  of  the  Virgin.  It  pre- 
sented an  appearance  of  devotional  luxury  but  little 
in  keeping  with  the  rest  of  the  apartment,  which 
was  miserably  furnished.  A  truckle  bed  (grahat)y 
a  few  old  chairs,  a  broken-legged  table,  constituted 
the  entire  furniture.  Their  visitors  could  not  fail 
to  be  struck  at  the  sight  of  this  great  poverty,  and 
few  could  resist  the  desire  of  leaving  some  donation. 
But  every  offering  was  refused,  however  delicately 
tendered.  / 

One  afternoon,  when  the  throng  of  the  day  had 
subsided,  and  only  a  poor  neighbor  was  seated  at 
the  fireside,  a  strange  gentleman  entered.  He  ques- 
tioned Bernadette  at  much  length,  sought  to  be 
informed  on  every  detail,  and  testified  great  interest 
in  her  story.  He  felicitated  her  on  the  favor  which 
she  had  received  from  Heaven,  and  manifested  his 
compassion  at  the  apparent  wretchedness  of  her 
worldly  condition.         ..  c.  y,^   .    .i.. 

"  I  am  rich,"  he  said,  "  allow  me  to  help  you  ;" 
and  he  placed  on  the  table  a  purse  half  opened, 
which  was  full  of  gold.  m^^ 

A  blush  of  indignation  suffused  the  cheek  of  Ber- 
imdette,  and  she  replied  with  some  excitement,  "  I 
desire  nothing.  Monsieur ;  take  that  back  "  (  "  ap- 
prenez  cela,")  at  the  same  time  pushing  the  purse 
towards  the  unknown. 
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**  It  is  not  for  you,  my  child,"  he  added,  "  it  is  for 
your  parents  who  are  in  want,  and  whom  you  should 
not  prevent  me  from  relieving. 

"  Neither  Bernadette  nor  we  desire  anything,'* 
exclaimed  the  father  and  mother  together.        •  •  - 

"  You  are  poor,  "  continued  the  stranger  with  per- 
sistence. "  I  feel  much  interest  in  you.  I  fear  it 
must  be  through  a  false  pride  that  you  refuse." 

**  No,  Monsieur;  we  positively  will  not  receive 
anything ;  take  back  your  gold,"  was  the  answer  j 
and  the  stranger  left  them,  disconcerted  and  aston- 
ished at  their  refusal.  There  were  persons  who 
thought  that  this  generous  visitor  was  in  the  pay  of 
Jacomet,  and  sent  by  him  to  see  how  far  the  family 
Soubirous  were  disposed  to  make  traffic  of  the  as- 
sertions of  their  daughter.  -  f  ? 

We  have  now  come  to  February  25,  which  was 
the  first  Thursday  in  Lent,  and  Bernadette  is  kneel- 
ing before  the  rock  of  Massabielle.  An  innumera- 
ble multitude  had  preceded  and  were  pressing 
around  her.  Although  there  were  many  incredu- 
lous among  them,  and  several  who  had  come  to 
indulge  idle  curiosity,  a  religious  silence  pervaded 
them  as  soon  as  she  was  seen  to  approach.  All, 
unbelieving  as  well  as  believing,  by  a  common  in- 
stinct uncovered  their  heads,  and  most  of  them 
knelt  down  when  she  knelt.  At  the  same  moment 
the  Apparition  manifested  itself  to  Bernadette,  and 
she  was  transported  in  ecstasy.     As  usual  the  lumi- 
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nous  Lady  appeared  iu  the  oval  excavation  of  the 
rock,  her  feet  touchin<^  the  wild  rosebush.  Berna- 
dette's  features  beamed  with  an  expression  of  un- 
fathomable love,  a  sweet  and  profound  sentiment 
inundating  her  soul  with  delight. 

'<  My  daughter,"  said  the  Vision,  "  I  wish  to  tell 
you  for  yourself  j-lone  another  secret,  which  you 
must  not  reveal  to  anyone."  And  having  spoken 
to  her  in  her  soft,  low,  melodious  voice,  she  con- 
tinued :  '^  Now,  go  and  drink,  and  wash  yourself  in 
the  fountain,  and  eat  of  the  grass  which  is  growing 
at  its  side."  * 

Bernadette  looked  about  for  the  fountain,  but  not 
seeing  any  streamlet  there,  she  was  proceeding  to 
the  Gave,  when  the  Vision  made  a  gesture  to  stop 
her,  and  said :  '  '  ' 

**  Don't  go  there.  I  did  not  tell  you  to  drink  in 
the  Gave ;  go  to  the  fountain,  it  is  here."  ("  N'allez 
point  1^.  Je  n'ai  point  dit  de  boire  au  Gave ;  allez 
a  la  fontaine,  elle  est  ici.")  '  " 

And  stretching  out  her  hand,  she  pointed  with 
her  finger  to  the  right  side  of  the  grotto,  where 
Bernadette  had  ascended  on  her  knees  on  the  pre- 
ceding morning.  Having  reached  the  spot,  she 
saw  nothing  like  a  fountain  ;  there  were  merely 
some  scattered  tufts  of  a  kind  of  grass  called  la 
Dorinej  a  species   of  saxifrage  that  grows  about 


*  "  Et  maintenant,  allez  boire  et  vous  laver  4  la  fontaine,  et 
mangez  I'herbe  qui^pousse  k  c6t^." 
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rooks.  In  the  mean  time,  the  spectators,  who  heard 
nothing  of  this  conversation,  were  much  puzzled  by 
her  movements,  especially  when  they  saw  her  stoop 
down  and  scrape  the  earth  with  her  little  hands. 
Under  this  operation  the  earth  became  moist,  until 
issuing  as  if  from  some  unknown  depths  a  myste- 
rious stream  began  to  trickle  drop  by  drop  on  the 
hands  of  Bernadette,  and  fill  the  hollow  that  she 
had  made.  At  first  it  seemed  to  be  nothing  but 
mud,  and  Bernadette  had  some  repugnance  to  taste 
it ;  but  this  she  overcame,  drank  it,  washed  herself, 
and  ate  a  morsel  of  the  wild  grass  that  was  growing 
at  the  foot  of  the  rocks.  It  then  flowed  downward 
in  a  small  thread,  and  wound  its  tiny  course  vly 
to  the  river.  When  Bernadette  had  fulfilled  the 
directions  that  I  have  described,  the  Apparition 
looked  at  her  approvingly  and  vanished. 

The  emotion  of  the  people  at  witnessing  this 
prodigy  was  extreme,  and  as  soon  as  Bernadette 
had  recovered  from  her  ecstasy,  they  precipitated 
themselves  into  the  grotto ;  each  one  wishing  to 
see  the  hollow  from  which  the  stream  flowed  and  to 
taste  its  waters.  It  was  at  seven  in  the  morning 
that  this  occurred  ;  and  being  market-day  at  Tarbes, 
the  news  was  conveyed  thither  by  several  who  had 
been  eye-witnesses.  This  gave  further  develop- 
ment to  the  impressions  produced  by  the  events 
which  had  been  taking  place  at  Massabielle  during 
the  week.     A  great  many  strangers  came  to  Lourdes 
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over  night  and  slept  there,  that  they  might  be  at 
the  grotto  early  in  the  morning.  Others  travelled 
all  night  for  the  same  purpose ;  and  on  the  day  after 
the  bursting  forth  of  the  fountain,  from  five  to  six 
thousand  persons  encamped  on  the  rocks  and  the 
rising  ground  about  and  in  face  of  the  grotto.  When 
she  appeared  they  all  hailed  her,  crying  out,  "  Here 
comes  the  saint !  "  (''  Voil^  la  sainte  !  ")  ;  and  many 
of  them  sought  to  touch  her  garments  as  sacred. 

On  that  day  the  Vision  dit  not  reveal  itself,  as  if 
she  feared  the  eiFect  of  so  much  favor  upon  Berna- 
dette's  mind.  She  prayed  for  a  long  time ;  but  in 
vain — no  ray  of  celesti;'  light  passed  over  her,  and 
no  supernatural  transfiguration  gave  evidence  of 
her  intercourse  with  the  invisible.  She  rose  sadly 
from  her  knees,  and  answered  gravely  to  those  who 
addressed  her,  telling  them  that  the  Vision  had  not 
appeared  (  ''  la  Vision  d'en  haut  n'dtait  point  ap- 
parue.") 

After  a  few  days  it  was  found  that  the  waters  of 
this  fountain  had  a  curative  virtue ;  and  a  sudden 
recovery  effected  in  the  person  of  Louis  Bourriette, 
a  poor  cripple  of  Lourdes,  proclaimed  their  miracu- 
lous powers.  I  will  not,  however,  interrupt  my  nar- 
rative here,  but  will  reserve  the  details  of  this  and 
other  miracles  for  the  close  of  this  account.  The 
exultation  of  the  people  had  now  reached  its  height ; 
numbers  daily  visited  the  wonder-working  fountain ; 
and  when  night  came  on,  the  pious  visitors  lit  up 
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the  grotto  with  numerous  tapers.  Rich  and  poor, 
children  and  adults,  brought  their  candles,  illumi- 
nating the  grotto  as  if  it  was  a  consecrated  altar. 

And  yet  there  was  neither  priest  nor  pontiff  to  di- 
rect them — the  clergy  still  holding  aloof.  The  pil- 
grims sang  cantiques  and  the  Litany  of  Loretto ;  and 
it  was  beautiful  in  the  stillness  of  the  night  to  hear 
that  enthusiastic  multitude,  with  one  voice,  chant 
to  the  stars  the  praises  of  Mary :  Mater  Admirahilis^ 
Sedes  sapientioe,  Causa  nostra  letitice^  ora  pro 
nobis!  -^  .^^^   <-  ,-  :■■  -h  ■.  -■  -  .-  ■  ^'.-  - 

At  the  hour  when,  in  the  social  enjoyment  of 
evening,  men  frequent  the  caf^s  and  public  resorts, 
and  when  the  wise  men  of  the  world  discuss  poli- 
tics, sometimes  even  religion,  these  occurrences 
were  nightly  criticized ;  and  among  this  class  of 
sages  at  Lourdes  there  was  now  much  uncertainty 
and  dismay.  One  of  their  strongest  minds  was 
pleased  to  observe  that  "  it  was  notorious  that  there 
never  had  been  any  water  or  spring  in  that  place  : 
that  it  must  be  a  pool  produced  by  some  accidental 
infiltration,  just  at  the  moment  that  this  Bernadette 
was  scratching  there."  "  No  doubt,  it  is  evidently 
so,"  they  all  re-echoed;  and  thus  the  wisdom  of 
the  Sandhedrim  directed  ^he  opinion  of  the  liberals 
of  the  little  town.   . 

The  law  was  not  to  be  baffled,  and  Bernadette 
was  again  summoned  before  the  tribunal.  This 
time  she  had  to  answer  the  interrogatories  of  the 
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crown  prosecutor ;  but  her  replies  were  as  simple 
and  consistent  as  they  had  been  to  Jacomet,  and 
the  authorities  could  find  no  excuse  to  take  any 
penal  steps  against  her.  Thereupon  the  enemies  of 
superstition,  as  they  naively  called  themselves,  went 
so  far  as  to  urge  the  Mayor  of  Lourdes,  M.  Lacad^, 
to  forbid  the  assemblage  of  the  people  on  the  lands 
at  Massabielle,  inasmuch  as  the  ground  was  the  pro- 
perty of  the  municipality.  But  this  worthy  magis- 
trate did  not  yield  to  their  importunities.  "  I  know 
not,"  he  said,  ''in  the  midst  of  so  much  clamor, 
where  is  truth  ;  it  is  not  my  province  to  pronounce 
for  or  against.  I  must  allow  things  to  take  their 
course,  so  long  as  there  is  no  public  disorder.  It 
belongs  to  the  bishop  to  decide  the  religious  ques- 
tions J  it  belongs  to  the  prefet  to  decide  upon  the 
measures  which  appertain  to  the  civil  power.  As 
for  me,  I  wish  to  keep  out  of  the  business ;  and  as 
mayor  I  will  not  interfere  except  under  the  express 
orders  of  ih^  prefety     So  said  the  mayor.   .?    -  ' 

*'  Let  us  wait,"  said  the  our^  again  :  "  in  human 
things  it  is  enough  to  be  prudent ;  in  the  things  of 
Ood  prudence  should  be  tenfold."  ("Attendons, 
Dans  les  choses  humaines  c'est  assez  d'etre  une  fois 
prudent.  II  faut  I'^tre  dix  fois  dans  les  choses  de 
Dieu.")  •  \,  .,.      , 

Notwithstanding  the  immense  concourse  of  peo- 
ple which  daily  frequented  the  grotto,  there  had  not 
been  the  slighest  disturbance  of  public  order.     The 
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general  sentiment  had  invaded  even  the  soldiers  of 
the  garrison,  and  they  obtained  permission  from  the 
commandant  to  pay  their  devotion  in  common  with 
the  civilians.  They  went  so  far  as  to  form  a  volun- 
teer guard  along  the  way,  to  preserve  discipline  and 
order,  and  prevent  the  crowd  from  venturing  too 
near  to  the  banks  of  the  river,  which  were  sometimes 

dangerous.  ^   ^  ^  -^    -         ^ 

On  March  2,  Bernadette  again  called  on  the  cur^, 
and  renewed  the  request,  on  the  part  of  the  Appa- 
rition, to  have  a  chapel  built  in  her  honor  at  Mas- 
sabielle.     Matters  had  wonderfully  progressed  dur- 
ing the  short  period  that  had  elapsed  since  her  first 
visit  to  him ;  the  fountain  had  sprung  up,  miracu- 
lous cures  had  been  effected  by  its  waters,  testifying, 
as  it  were,  to  the  truth  of  her  narration.     The  good 
priest  for   himself  needed   no  further   proof;  his 
own  conviction  was  established  ;  but,  notwithstand- 
ing the  enthusiasm  which  secretly  filled  his  heart, 
he    restrained    the    premature   expression   of   his 
opinion,    and   said,   in   reply  to    Bernadette  :  "  I 
fully  believe  all  that  you  say,  but  it  does  not  depend 
upon  me  to  do  what  you  ask  in  the  name  of  the 
Apparition.     That  is  the  duty  of  the  bishop,  whom 
I  already  have  informed  of  all  that  has  taken  place. 
I  will  tell  him  of  your  renewed  message  ;  he  alone 
can  act."  ..  .... 

Monseigneur  Bertrand-S^v^re  Laurence,  Bishop 
of  Tarbes,  was  essentially  the  child  of  the  diocese* 
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He  had  been  born  and  bred  in  it,  and  his  distin- 
guished  merits  had  placed  him  rapidly  in  its  highest 
ecclesiastical  positions.  He  had  been  successively 
Superior  of  the  Seminary  (Petit-S^minaire)  at 
Saint-P^,  of  which  he  was  the  founder,  and  of  the 
Great  Seminary,  and  subsequently  vicar-general  of 
the  diocese.  All  the  priests  of  the  diocese,  with  few 
exceptions,  had  been  his  pupils  and  disciples ;  he 
had  been  their  master  before  being  their  bishop,  and 
under  one  title  or  the  other  had  governed  and 
directed  them  for  more  than  forty  years.  Whether 
professor  or  bishop,  he  loved  them  as  his  children, 
and  was  beloved  by  them  as  a  parent.  He  could 
well  say  with  his  divine  Master,  "  I  know  my  sheep, 
and  my  sheep  know  me."  This  profound  harmony, 
this  perfect  unity  of  mind  and  spirit  between  the 
old  Superior  of  the  Seminary  and  the  clergy  whom 
he  had  formed,  was  one  of  the  causes  which  procured 
his  elevation  to  the  episcopacy.  Twelve  years  before 
this  time,  when  the  See  of  Tarbes  became  vacant 
by  the  death  of  Mgr.  Double,  the  name  of  the  Abb^ 
Laurence  was  in  every  one's  mouth  as  in  every  one's 
heart.  The  entire  diocese  was  moved  with  the  same 
hope  and  desire,  and  accordingly  a  petition  was 
presented  praying  for  his  nomination.  As  was  the 
case  in  the  primitive  ages  of  the  Church,  the  bishop 
was  pointed  out  and  selected  by  the  acclamation  of 
the  flock.  It  is  enough  to  state  these  things  to 
show  that  Mgr.  Laurence  and  his  clergy  formed  ona 
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great  Christian  family.  Whenever  a  priest  had  any 
difficulty  to  be  solved,  whenever  there  was  any 
question  too  hard  for  his  head  or  too  heavy  for  his 
heart,  he  took  his  stick  and  went  to  the  bishop's 
palace,  from  which  he  was  sure  to  return  enlightened 
and  consoled.  .;..... 

The  full  warmth  of  his  nature  was  concentrated 
in  his  patient  and  excellent  heart,  which,  like  that 
of  the  Apostle,  made  itself  all  things  to  all  men.  By 
a  remarkable  contrast  his  head  was  pre-eminently 
cool,  and  he  decided  upon  all  matters  solely 
according  to  reason  and  judgment.  His  intellect 
had  an  essentially  practical  turn  :  he  was  mistrust- 
ful of  all  exaggerated  or  impassioned^characters,  and 
there  was  nobody  less  accessible  to  the  illusions  of 
imagination  or  the  influences  of  headlong  enthusiasm. 
Ill-considered  or  hasty  argument  had  no  effect  with 
him;  if  feeling  governed  his  heart,  reason  alr^ne 
ruled  his  head.  Before  taking  action  in  any  matter 
he  gravely  weighed  the  act,  not  only  as  regarded 
itself  but  as  regarded  all  its  possible  consequences. 
And  from  this  arose  a  certain  slowness  in  his  pro- 
ceedings, resembling  that  of  the  Court  of  Rome, 
based,  not  upon  indecision  of  character,  but  upon 
that  mature  wisdom  which  hesitates  to  pronounce 
until  it  has  acquired  the  fullest  information.  Know- 
ing that  truth  is  eternal,  and  will  infallibly  triumph, 
he  exercised  in  an  eminent  degree  the  virtue  of 
patience,  and  knew  how  to  await  events.      ("  Mgr. 
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Laurence  savait  attendre.")  If  he  took  time  before 
he  advanced,  he  never  r  jceded,  and  his  decision 
once  made  was  irrevocalle,  as  might  be  expected 
from  the  deliberation  witi.  which  he  formed  and 
pronounced  it.      -^^  ''^''      -    -       -*    «  ^'"^^      ^ -  ^^^ 

Gifted  with  rare  power  of  observation,  Mgr. 
Laurence  understood  men,  and  possessed  in  a  high 
degree  the  difficult  art  of  managing  and  directing 
them.  Unless  religion  was  in  question,  and  some 
particular  case  called  for  energy,  he  sedulously 
avoided  disagreement  and  conflict  with  the  civil 
power.  He  was  slow  to  hurt  susceptibilities ;  for 
he  knew  that  if  the  bishop  made  enemies,  his 
enemies,  through  the  weakness  of  human  nature, 
generally  became  the  enemies  of  religion,  of  his 
order,  and  the  Church.  Imbued  deeply  with  the 
sense  of  his  responsibility,  he  directed  the  bark  of 
Peter  with  consummate  prudence,  constantly  looking 
into  the  depths  of  the  water  that  he  might  discern 
and  avoid  the  hidden  rocks.  In  a  word,  his 
wisdom  was  practical — that  is  to  say,  worldly  pru- 
dence united  to  ascetic  virtue.  Remarkable  as  an 
administrator,  above  all  a  man  of  order  and  disci- 
pline, uniting,  according  to  the  evangelical  precept^ 
the  simplicity  of  the  dove  with  the  wisdom  of  the 
serpent,  he  was  held  in  high  estimation  by  all 
governments  from  that  of  Louis-Philippe  to  the 
Empire.  When  he  made  a  demand  it  was  never 
refused,  for  the  authorities  knew  that  he  would  not 
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ask  for  what  was  not  just  and  necessary.  He  invari- 
ably cultivated  the  best  terms  with  the  civil  power, 
without  compromising  his  own  position  ;  and  thus 
the  spiritual  and  temporal  authorities  at  Lourdes 
'were  living  in  the  most  amicable  accord  when  the 
extraordinary  events  of  which  I  am  writing  took 
place  in  its  vicinity.*  -  ...  . 
-The  Abb^  Peyramale  laid  before  the  bishop  a 
detailed  account  of  the  wonderful  facts  of  which  the 
grotto  at  Massabielle  had  been  the  scene  during  a 
period  of  three  weeks,  the  visions  and  ecstacies  of 
Bernadette,  the  messages  of  the  Apparition,  the 
sudden  appearance  of  the  fountain,  the  supernatural 
cures,  and  the  universal  emotion  of  the  people.  The 
bishop  applied  his  habitual  sagacity  and  prudence 
to  the  examination  of  these  marvels,  and  replied : 
"  The  time  has  not  yet  come  for  episcopal  authority 
to  occupy  itself  with  this  matter.  To  pronounce 
such  a  judgment  as  might  be  expected  from  us  we 
must  proceed  with  caution;  we  must  distrust  the 
enthusiasm  of  first  impressions,  take  the  necessary 
time  for  reflection,  and  seek  information  in  attentive 
and  enlightened  observation."  The  bishop  renewed 
his  prohibition  to  the  clergy  to  show  themselves  at 
the  grotto:  but  he  took  measures  to  produce  daily 
a  reliable  report  of  all  that  passed  there.  In  conse- 
quence of  this  reserve  on  the  part  of  the  bishop  and 
Jiis  clergy,  the  public  were  left  to  exercise  their  owa 

*  M.  Henri  Lasaerre,  Nortre-Dame  de  l^aurdes.  *  -^- 
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intelligence  upon  these  occurrences.  If  either  fraud 
or  error  could  be  found  connected  with  them,  the 
liberals  had  full  opportunity  of  acquiring  the  proof 
and  denouncing  the  imposition  to  the  world.  If,  on 
the  other  part,  the  hand  of  Heaven  directs  them, 
unaided  they  would  triumph  over  every  obstacle, 
and  assert  their  divinity  in  the  teeth  of  all  opposi- 
tion. While  matters  were  in  this  state  as  regarded 
the  clergy,  the  civil  authorities  began  to  feel  them- 
selves much  perplexed.  " 

Baron  Massy  at  this  period  was  the  prefect  of  the 
Upper  Pyrenees,  a  sincere  but  independent  Catholic 
— we  know  what  in  all  countries  it  is  to  be  "an 
independent  Catholic  " — and,  as  such,  conscientious- 
ly disliking  anything  that  could  be  nicknamed 
"  superstition."  He  professed,  as  a  good  Christian 
might  do,  to  believe  the  miracles  recorded  in  Scrip- 
ture, but  outside  these  "  official"  prodigies  he  was 
slow  to  credit  the  supernatural.  He  accepted  the 
earlier  miracles  of  the  Church  as  indispensable  to 
its  foundation ;  but,  according  to  his  view^  God  was 
bound  to  stop  there,  and  place  a  limit  to  His  power 
of  alterlnpj  the  laws  of  nature  in  the  future.  The 
part  of  the  Almighty,  in  the  eyes  of  this  personage, 
was  laid  down  in  the  creed,  supplemented  by  varioua 
concordats,  and  was,  it  almost  might  be  said,  codi- 
fied and  reduced  to  articles  of  law  as  well  as  to 
articles  of  faith.  It  was  not  the  province  of  the 
Almighty  to  derange  that  code  or  disturb  the  con- 
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stitutional  order  of  things  by  inopportune  interven- 
tion ;  it  was  enough  that  the  constituted  authorities 
of  the  land  should  rule,  and  leave  the  great  Creator 
to  repose  forever  in  the  invisible  depths  of  the 
infinite!  *  '      ^       , 

Baron  Massy,  withal,  was  very  orthodox,  but  he 
deprecated  any  encroachment  on  the  part  of  the 
supernatural.  He  was  very  religious,  but  he  dis- 
couraged the  intrusion  of  the  clergy  in  secular 
affairs.  ''  Nothing  too  much"  (''  Rien  de  trop") 
was  his  motto.  People  who  have  this  phrase  con- 
tinually on  their  lips  generally  finish  by  not  giving 


.yrf.\ 


enough. 

The  summum  jus,  strict  right,  is  very  often  not 
far  removed  from  the  summa  injuria^  sovereign 
wrong.  A  government  man,  he  was  essentially 
official,  and  of  course  was  a  supporter  of  all  estab- 
lished things  because  they  were  established.  With 
him,  that  which  is,  is  that  which  ought  to  be: 
"Whatever  is,  is  right."  With  him,  that  which 
was  legal  was  lawful  and  legitimate.  If  it  was  said 
to  him,  ^^  Dura  Zex,"  he  answered,  ^^  Sed  Zeaj,"  and 
his  conscience  reposed  satisfied  and  tranquil  on  this 
dictum.  He  even  went  the  lengths  of  thinking  that 
whatever  difiered  from  the  ordinary  official  routine 
w«,s  an  attack  upon  things  established,  and  ought  not 
to  be  countenanced.  With  all  this,  his  administra-  ,. 
tive  intelligence  was  remarkable,  and  he  governed 
his  department  with  su  ccess.     He  hud  great  quia 


^!K" 


f'.ij 


OUR   LADY   OF   LOURDES. 


61 


m 


5« 


«ess  of  observation  united  to  promptitude  in  master 
ing  a  subject :  but  he  had  the  defect  of  not  seeing 
when  he  had  made  a  mistake,  and  of  never  altering 
a  decision,  sometimes  made  precipitately,  whether 
it  regarded  men  or  things.  M.  Massy  was  a  Catho- 
lic not  only  in  his  profession  but  in  his  practice. 
Every  one  did  justice  to  his  moral  and  domestic  vir- 
tues, which  were  unimpeachable,  and  which  were 
appreciated  by  the  bishop.  Up  to  this  period  they 
had  lived  in  perfect  harmony,  and  the  prefect,  upon 
his  side,  could  not  refuse  his  admiration  to  the 
eminent  qualities  of  the  prelate.*  .... 

Such  was  the  man  to  whose  wisdom  and  discre- 
tion it  was  confided  to  control,  unravel,  and  expose 
the  mysteries  at  Massabielle.  He  had  often  been 
heard  to  say  that  if  he  had  been  prefect  of  Is^re  at 
the  time  of  the  Apparition  of  La  Salette,  he  would 
soon  have  made  short  work  of  it,  as  he  was  resolved 
to  do  with  the  pretenders  at  the  grotto,  and  that  he 
would  soon  reduce  all  that  phantasmagoria  to  noth- 
ingness, f  He  commenced  his  proceedings  by  caus- 
ing a  secret  surveillance  to  be  kept  day  and  night  on 
the  grotto,  in  expectation  of  discovering  some  trick 

* M.  Henri  Lasserre.    "-  -^^ '■  ^   -'■  •  .  v-r..-    :  ..,-.^,.-j.i,--: 

f  "  Si  j'avais  6t6  prefet  de  ris6re,  lors  des  pr<^tendues  apparitions 
de  La  Salette,  j'en  aurais  bien  vite  eu  raison,  et  il  en  eat  6t6  de  cette 
pr^tendue  apparition  comme  il  va  en  6tre  de  celle  de  Lourdes. 
Toute  cette  fantasmagorie  va  rentrer  dans  le  n6ant."  Was  it  by 
a  singular  retribution  that  when  M.  Massy  was  no  longer  found  to 
be  the  right  man  in  the  right  place  at  Lourdes,  he  was  transferred 
to  Is^re,  where  he  terminated  his  official  as  well  as  his  natural  life? 
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or  manoeuvre  regarding  either  the  Apparition  or  the 
fountain,  and  he  ordered  the  mayor  to  make  a 
requisition  to  the  commandant  of  the  garrison  to 
place  the  troops  at  his  disposal,  and  to  station  them 
under  arms  along  the  road  leading  to  the  grotto  and 
its  neighborhood. 

Notwithstanding  the  inquietude  and  offensive 
attitude  of  the  authorities,  the  fame  of  these  occur- 
rences was  propagated  with  electric  rapidity.  Bigorre 
and  Beam  were  stirred  with  increased  emotion  on 
hearing  of  the  fountain  and  the  miraculous  cures, 
and  the  various  roads  throughoutHhe  department 
swarmed  with  pilgrims.  At  all  hours  and  from  all 
sides  there  arrived  at  Lourdes  vehicles  of  every 
description;  caliches,  cars,  char-d-bancs,  people  on 
horseback,  people  on  foot.  Night  did  not  bring  rest 
to  this  prodigious  movement;  it  was  then  that  the 
shepherds  came  down  from  their  hills  by  the  bright 
starlight,  that  they  might  worship  at  the  grotto 
with  the  rising  sun.  The  hotels  and  private 
houses  were  continually  filled  until  accommodation 
for  the  strangers  became  exhausted,  and  many  were 
obliged  to  remain  the  whole  night  at  the  rocks,  that 
they  might  be  there  when  Bernadette  ("  La  Voy- 
ante")  should  come  and  pray  at  the  dawn. 

Thursday,  March  4,  was  the  last  day  of  the 
eventful  fortnight;  When  morning  broke  upon  the 
horizon  a  larger  crowd  than  had  assembled  upon  any 
previous  day  was  gathered  around  and  about  the 
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>;rotto.  An  old  mountaineer,  bowed  under  the 
load  of  years,  supported  his  trembling  hands  on  a 
heavily-ironed  stick ;  around  him  was  grouped  his 
entire  family ;  the  grandmother,  his  aged  partner, 
with  her  angular  features,  tanned  and  furrowed 
countenance,  enveloped  with  her  long  black  cloak 
lined  with  scarlet ;  near  her,  with  hands  fervently 
clasped  in  prayer,  and  beautiful  and  sedate  as  the 
maidens  of  the  Roman  Campagna,  the  young  grand- 
daughter knelt  in  devout  expectancy.  Many  ran 
their  fingers  over  their  beads,  many  silently  read 
their  prayer-book.  Many  had  in  their  hands  or  at 
their  side  an  earthen  jar  in  which  to  carry  away  the 
miraculous  water,  and  their  figures  would  often 
remind  the  spectator  of  the  biblical  portraits  of 
Rebecca  or  of  Rachel.  There,  too,  might  be  seen  the 
peasant  of  Gers  with  his  large  head,  his  bull-like 
neck,  and  his  apoplectic  face,  not  unlike  the  busts  of 
Vitellius.  At  his  side  might  be  remarked  the  fine 
noble  features  of  the  B Jamais,  still  resembling  in 
their  character  and  profile  the  well-known  portraits 
of  Henri  le  Grand,  Of  middle  height,  but  seeming 
tall  through  his  erect  carriage,  with  broad  chest, 
high  shoulders,  and  lithe  limbs,  stood  the  Basque, 
motionless,  and  as  if  fixed,  like  a  statue,  to  the 
ground.  Their  ample  forehead,  sharp  prominent 
chin,  their  countenance  and  acute  features  mark  the 
purity  of  this  race,  the  most  ancient  perhaps  and 
the  most  unmixed  in  France.     Impassable  and  dig- 
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nified,  several  Spaniards  stood  about;  entombed  in? 
the  vast  folds  of  their  weather-stained  cloaks,  their 
eyes  turned  to  the  grotto  and  their  lips  moving  in 
undistracted  prayer,  they  waited  with  a  tranquillity 
that  was  almost  sepulchral.  Men  of  every  profession, 
magistrates,  shopkeepers,  solicitors,  barristers,  phy- 
sicians, were  mingled  with  the  crowd,  while  ''  dames 
of  high  degree,"  some  in  bonnets,  some  in  veils,  did 
not  fear  to  encounter  the  chill  air  of  that  early 
morning  in  March.* 

Many  of  the  pilgrims,  fatigued  by  their  journeys, 
or  by  their  night  watching,  lay  stretched  upon  the 
ground.  There  were  young  children  sleeping  angelic 
slumbers  on  the  grass,  wrapped  up  in  their  mother's 
capuletj  perhaps  innocently  dreaming  of  the  lovely 
vision  which  at  that  selfsame  spot  had  revealed  itself 
to  a  little  one  not  unlike  themselves.  Several  people 
had  clambered  into  the  branches  of  the  trees  in 
their  eagerness  to  see  over  the  heads  of  those  before 
them.  Some  there  were  under  the  rocks  who  had 
brought  provisions  for  refreshment,  and  with  par- 
donable foresight  were  catering  for  their  creature 
comforts,  while  a  troop  of  cavalry  from  Tarbes  were 
on  horseback  at  a  respectful  distance  from  this 
motley  assemblage.  The  picturesque  costumes  of 
the  people  were  illuminated  by  the  rays  of  the  rising 
sun  as  it  lifted  its  glowing  orb  over  the  summit  of 
Gers.     It  was  a  most  striking  scene  when  contem- 

*  M.  Henri  Lasserre. 
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plated  at  a  distance  from  the  hills  of  Vizons:  the 
capulets  of  the  women,  some  snowy  white,  some 
fiery  red,  contrasting]^  with  the  blue  caps  of  the 
B^arnais,  resembled  a  parterre  of  wild  flowers — 
crimson  poppies  and  pretty  bluebells  ;  while  the 
burnished  helmets  of  the  dragoons  sparkling  like  a 
glass  house  in  the  exultant  beams  of  the  new-born 
day.  There  were  more  than  twenty  thousand 
people  at  the  moment  I  am  describing  assembled  on 
the  banks  of  the  Gave.*  The  diiferent  sentiments 
of  faith  or  of  doubt  or  of  curiosity,  might  be  recog- 
nized alternating  on  the  countenanc3s  of  that 
various  multitude  in  which  all  shades  of  society  and 
thought  had  representatives.  Outside  this  crowd 
were  the  gendarmerie  and  military ;  the  former 
were  continually  in  movement,  under  the  direction  of 
their  commander,  who  himself  remained  stationary. 
Jacomet  and  the  local  crown  prosecutor  had  taken 
their  position  on  a  height  in  the  vicinity,  and  were 
watching  anxiously  the  proceedings  with  latent  hope 
that  some  disorder  might  arise  which  would  autho- 
rize their  interposition. 

At  last  the  accustomed  cry  was  heard,  ^'  Voila  la 

"*  This  enumeration  was  made  by  several  persons  who  were  pre- 
sent. The  picture  of  the  crowd  then  assembled  may  strike  some 
readers  as  imaginative ;  but  its  details  are  taken  from  a  local  jour- 
nal which  was  strongly  opposed  to  the  story,  L'Ere  imperial  of 
Tarbes,  March  26, 185B.  Five  or  six  weeks  later,  the  mayor  had  an 
enumeration  taken  of  the  numbers  who  had  visited  the  grotto, 
on  a  particular  day,  April  6,  and  it  was  found  to  have  been  9,060 
persons. 
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sainte  !  Q^  The  saint  is  coming !")  and  instinctively 
every  head  was  uncovered.  A  path  had  been  made 
to  facilitate  her  approach  a  few  days  before  by  the 
confraternity  of  quarrymen  who  worked  in  that 
locality;  and  as  she  came  along,  accompanied  by 
her  mother,  she  seemed  completely  unconscious  of 
the  vast  crowd  that  greeted  her.  Her  mind  was  so 
entirely  absorbed  in  the  Vision  which  she  expected 
to  behold  that  she  could  not  exhibit  either  vanity 
or  awkwardness  at  the  respect,  amounting  to  vene- 
ration, with  which  she  was  received.  The  police 
advanced  and  respectfully  made  way  for  her  through 
the  dense  mass,  as  if  that  miller's  daughter  were 
some  royal  princess.  When  Bernadette  prostrated 
herself  before  the  grotto,  the  multitude  with  one 
simultaneous  movement,  also  knelt  down.  There 
was  universal  silence  around;  no  hum  of  voices 
stirred  the  tranquil  air ;  no  sound  was  heard  save 
the  gentle  murmuring  of  the  new-born  fountain. 

Almost  immediately  the  transfigured  countenance 
of  the  child  was  wrapt  in  ecstacy,  and  that  super- 
natural radiance,  which  has  already  been  described ^ 
lighting  up  her  entire  figure,  revealed  that  she  was 
in  the  presence  of  some  celestial  being.  The  Appa- 
rition again  commanded  her  to  drink,  and  to  wash 
herself  in  the  well,  and  to  eat  of  the  herbage,  as 
before ;  and  repeated  the  commission  to  go  again  to 
the  priests,  and  to  tell  them  that  it  was  her  wish 
that  a  chapel  should  be  built  on  that  spot,  and  that 


^9* 


'il 


OUR  LADY   OF  LOURDES. 


67 


J 

e 
e 
bt 


processions  should  commemorate  tlie  event.  Ber- 
nadette  again  asked  Her  to  tell  her  Her  name;  but 
the  Apparition  made  no  answer  to  this  request ;  the 
moment  of  its  announcement  had  not  yet  come. 
The  fortnight  was  over,  the  invited  visits  were  at 
an  end,  and  taking  the  arm  of  her  aunt,  she  with- 
drew in  loneliness  and  sadness  of  heart.  But  these 
visits  and  .apparitions  had  produced  a  great  result 
— the  pilgrimage  to  Lourdes  was  established. 

While  Bernadette  returned  to  her  home,  there 
was  much  discussion  and  many  commentaries  upon 
the  events  that  had  been  witnessed  during  the  past 
fortnight  among  that  motley  crowd  as  it  unwill- 
ingly dispersed.  The  apparition,  addressing  itself 
to  a  lowly  child  of  earth,  and  through  her  probably 
to  all  mankind,  had  ordered  Bernadette  to  leave 
the  river's  side,  to  climb  up  the  rock  into  the 
remotest  corner  of  the  grotto,  to  drink  the  water, 
to  eat  the  herb,  and  to  wash  herself  in  a  fountain 
that  as  yet  had  no  existence.  She  mounted  the 
rugged  ascent,  she  ate  the  herb,  she  implicitly 
obeyed  the  directions,  and  the  stream  burst  forth 
and  became  a  fountain  of  life,  restoring  health  and 
vigor  to  the  sick  and  tiding.  What  did  all  this 
import?  '      •  1^ 

What  is  the  great  evil  of  these  our  days  ?  In 
the  order  of  mind,  is  it  not  pride  ?  In  the  order 
of  morals,  is  it  not  ungovernable  sensualism  and 
love  of  the  world  ?     We  live  in  an  age  when  man. 
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has  made  a  god  of  himself,  and  when  the  busy 
industry  and  prodigious  activity  which  surround 
us  have  for  their  chief,  if  not  their  only,  object 
pleasure,  and  self  indulgence.  In  all  his  labors,  in 
all  his  pursuits,  nothing  is  sought  but  physical 
satisfaction  and  material  amelioration,  and  all 
modern  progress  seems  to  place  its  highest  end  in 
the  things  of  earth,  as  if  time  was  eterjial.  Religion 
and  the  Church  are  disdainfully  contemned,  or  at 
best  treated  only  with  secondary  consideration, 
although  they  alone  possess  the  true  secret  of  pros- 
perity and  happiness.  May  not  that  wonderful 
Apparition,  that  supernatural  fountain,  whose  waters 
€ured  instantaneously  the  sick  and  infirm,  have  been 
sent  by  God,  in  order  to  arouse  and  convert  many 
among  that  multitude,  and  through  it /a  greater 
multitude  outside  and  away  ? 

If  we  seek  a  symbolical  explanation  of  these 
wonderful  occurrences,  it  will  not  be  difficult  for 
the  thoughtful  Christian  to  find  in  them  abundant 
application  and  instruction  ;  but  I  will  leave  that 
task  to  pens  more  competent  than  those  of  a  simple 
layman  like  myself.  If  I  were  inclined  to  trespass 
upon  such  holy  ground,  it  would  be  unwise  in  the 
presence  of  that  beautiful  book  of  reflections  on 
Our  Lady  of  Lourdes,  recently  published  by  the 
Abb^  Boyer,  and  which  I  recommend  to  my  readers 
with  all  earnestness.  *     Nor  will  I  stop  for  the 

*  Notre-Dame    de  Lourdes ;    ou,  Reflexions    symboliques    et 
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present  to  detail  the  numerous  miracles  which  were 
daily  taking  place,  as  if  to  impose  silence  upon  the 
questions  and  conviction  of  the  doubter.  I  pass 
over  the  sudden  cure  of  Louis  Bourriette,  the 
recovery  of  the  almost  expiring  child  of  Jean 
Bouhohorts,  that  of  the  deaf  widow  Crozet,  the 
restoration  of  the  innkeeper  Blaise  Maumus,  that  of 
the  cripple  Auguste  Bordes,  and  innumerable 
others,  to  which  I  shall  have  occasion  to  refer  at  a. 
later  period  of  this  narrative. 

These  events  had  caused  much  disturbance  of 
mind  among  the  incredulous,  as  well  as  agitation 
and  displeasure  to  the  police  and  other  function- 
aries. Their  perplexities  sought  a  solution  in  the 
suggestion  that  Bernadette  was  insane,  and  that  her 
proper  place  was  an  asylum.  Is  it  not  ever  thus 
when  the  world  judges  ? — God's  wisdom  is  its  folly. 

The  mysterious  fortnight  had  ended,  but  Berna- 
dette continued  to  visit  the  grotto,  although  she 
had  ceased  to  feel  the  strong  interior  impulsion 
which  had  controlled  her  during  that  period.  On 
the  morning  of  March  25,  her  countenance  once 
more  beamed  with  joyful  hope,  and  she  felt  agaia 
the  inward  conviction  that  she  once  more  was  about 
to  behold  the  Apparition.  The  snow  had  melted 
in  the  valley,  but  still  lay  heavily  upon  the  moun- 
tain  tops ;  the   weather   was   fine  and   clear,  and 

morale  sur  les  Apparitions  de  la  Sainte   Vierge  d  Bernadette 
Soubirous.    Par  l'abb6  Eug6ne  Boyer.    Bayonne,  1868. 
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there  was  not  a  cloud  to  shadow  the  azure  firma- 
ment. It  was  the  Feast  of  the  Annunciation,  that 
great  day  when  the  archangel  Gabriel  descended 
irom  heaven  and  addressed  his  memorable  salu- 
tation to  the  blessed  Maid  of  Nazareth.*  The 
presentiment  which  Bernadette  had  felt  was  not 
deceived,  for  no  sooner  had  she  knelt  down  than 
the  Apparition  stood  before  her.  As  usual,  an 
ineffable  light,  like  that  of  the  aurora,  beamed 
around  her  ;  its  splendor  seemed  inexhaustible,  its 
loveliness  infinite,  like  that  of  eternal  glory.  As 
usual,  her  veil  and  garments  were  snowy  white,  her 
girdle  was  blue  as  an  Indian  sky,  and  two  tiny 
rosebuds  shed  sweet  odors  at  her  feet.  Bernadette 
cried  out  in  ecstasy,  "  0  Lady,  have  the  goodness 
to  tell  me  who  you  are  and  what  is  your  name  ?"f 
The  Apparition  smiled  but  did  not  answer.  She 
might  have  addressed  her  in  the  language  used  by 
the  Church  in  her  offices  in  the  morning,  "  Holy 
and  Immaculate  Virgin !  what  praise  can  I  give 
thee  ?  In  truth  I  know  not ;  for  thou  hast  borne, 
shut  up  in  thy  womb.  Him  whom  the  heavens 
could  not  contain  "J  But  this  expressive  language 
was  unknown  to  the  miller's  ignorant  daughter,  and 

*  Breviarium  Romanum,  25  Martii,  1  Nocturne. 

t "  O  ma  Dame,  veuillez  avoir  la  bont^  de  me  dire  que  yous 
fites  et  quel  est  votre  nom  ?" 

t  "  Sancta  et  immaculata  Virginitas,  quibus  te  laudlbus  efferam, 
fiescio;  quia  quern  cobU  capere  hob  poterant,  tuo  gremio  coutu- 
^istV*— Breviarium  Bomanum,  25  Martii,  2o  Nocturne. 
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she  spoke  only  that  of  her  throbbing  heart.  Again 
she  repeated  her  question,  but  again  there  was  not 
any  reply;  and  once  more,  for  the  third  time,  "with 
increased  earnestness  and  supplication,  Bernadette 
asked  to  know  the  name  and  condition  of  the 
vision. 

The  Apparition  held  its  hands  joined,  as  if  in 
prayer,  but  upon  this  entreaty  being  urged  for  the' 
third  time,  she  unfolded  them,  passed  her  alabaster 
beads  over  her  right  arm,  opened  wide  both  her 
arms,  and  bending  downwards  slowly  said  . — 

'^Je  suis  l'ImmaculeM  Conception."  (I  am 
THE  Immaculate  Conception.")    -;  ; 

Having  pronounced  these  words  she  vanished ; 
the  illumination  passed  away  from  the  countenance 
of  Bernadette,  and  she  found  hersetf  as  if  alone  in 
the  midst  of  the  crowd  and  in  front  of  the  deserted 
grotto.  But  the  fountain  was  flowing,  with  its  low, 
silver  murmur,  at  her  side,  aud  the  Church  was  in- 
toning the  magnificent  hymn.    _         ,        ,,  _ 

O  Gloriosa  Virginum,  .    :    ; 

Sublimis  inter  sidera ! 

Qui  te  creavit,  parvulum  •  ' 

.    Lactente  nutris  ubere. 

And  in  this  apt  combination  of  time  and  place 
was  revealed  the  name  and  the  purpose  of  that 
mysterious  Apparition  which  had  for  so  many  days 
excited  the  wonder  of  the  crowd,  and  which  was  to 
be  seen  but  once  more  by  that  favored  child. 

There  is  much  to  observe  in  that  brief  announce- 
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ment  of  the  Apparition ;  but  one  thing  has  espe- 
cially attracted  attention.  She  did  not  say,  "I  am 
Mary  Immaculate ;"  her  words  were,  "  I  am  the 
Immaculate  Conception ;"  as  if  thereby  she  marked 
with  an  absolute  character,  and  proclaimed  by  her 
own  miraculous  presence,  the  truth  of  that  great 
dogma  which  the. Church  so  recently  had  declared 
to  be  an  article  of  faith.  This  was  the  first  time 
that  Bernadette  had  heard  the  words  "  Immaculate 
Conception,"  and,  not  comprehending  their  mean- 
ing, she  made  great  efi'orts,  as  she  returned  to 
Lourdes,  to  retain  them  in  her  memory. 

"I  kept  repeating  them  to  myself  all  along  the 
road,  lest  I  should  loose  them,"  she  once  said  to 
M.  Lasserre,  "  and  as  I  went  to  the  presbytery  I  was 
saying  ^Immaculate  Conception!  Immaculate  Con- 
ception r  at  every  step  I  took,  because  I  wanted  to 
bring  to  the  cur^  the  very  words  of  the  Vision,  in 
order  that  the  chapel  might  be  built."* 

It  was  this  vision  of  Mary,  announcing  herself 
as  the  Immaculate  Conception,  that  imprinted 
itself  the  most  deeply  on  the  memory  of  Bernadette. 
She  sometimes  would  describe  the  scene  to  her 
friends,  imitating  with  her  hands,  her  head,  and 

*  '"  Je  les  r6p6tai8  en  moi-m6me  tout  le  long  du  chemin  pour 
ne  point  les  perdre,"  nous  disait-elle  un  jour,  "et  jusqu'au 
presbytSre  ou  j'allais,  Je  disais:  Immaculie  Conception,  Imma' 
cuUe  Conception,  k  chaque  pas  que  je  fasais,  parce  que  je  voulaia 
porter  i  M.  le  Cut6  les  paroles  de  la  Vision,  afin  que  la  chapelle 
Me  bSltit.'  ** —Notre-Dame  de  Lourdes,  p.  196. 
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countenance  the  movements  of  the  Virgin.  In  the 
simple  action  of  lifting;  her  hands  and  crossing 
them  upon  her  breast  there  was  so  much  nobleness, 
dignity,  and  grace ;  when  she  turned  her  face 
upward  to  heaven  there  was  so  divine  an  expression 
upon  it,  that  those  who  saw  her  on  those  occasions 
could  not  repress  their  admiration  and  respect.  A 
man  of  the  world  who  once  witnessed  her  repre- 
sentation of  the  Vision  was  so  struck  by  it  that  he 
exclaimed : 

**  This  is  enough  for  me.  I  believe.  I  am 
convinced  that  this  child  has  seen  our  Lady.  She 
never  could  invent  that  which  she  has  described  to 
us.  I  have  seen  the  most  celebrated  actors,  and 
not  one  of  them  could  have  exhibited  so  much 
simplicity  combined  with  so  much  grandeur.  It  is 
evident  that  what  she  has  seen  and  imitates  belongs 
to  another  world."* 

The  civil  authorities  had  become  seriously  uneasy 
at  the  hold  which  these  events  had  taken  on  the 
public  mind.  M.  Rouland  was  Minister  of  Public 
Instruction,  and  being  unable  to  admit  for  a  single 
instant  that  there  could  be  any  truth  in  the  visions 
and  miracles  attributed  to  the  grotto  and  fountain 
near  Lourdes,  he  addressed  the  following  letter  to 

♦  "  Pour  moi  ceci  suffit.  Je  crois.  Cette  enfant  a  vu:  elle  ne 
pouvait  jamais  trouver  seule  ce  qu'elle  fait  14.  J'ai  suivi  lea 
acteurs  lesplus  c616bre3.  aucun  n'aurait  mis  dans  ce  geste  tant  de 
simplicity  et  de  grandeur  ensemble.  Ce  qu'elle  a  vu  est  d'un 
autre  Tuonde.*'— Annates  de  Lourdes,  No.  9,  p.  137. 

£ 


>;;  ill  I 


'■■l^ 


H 


:>l 


Viitiiil 


m 


m 


"I . 


74 


OUR   LADY   OF  LOURDES. 


M.    Massey,  the   prefect,  bearing   date   April  12, 
1858: 

''  M.  le  Pr^fet, — I  have  examined  the  two  reports 
which  you  have  addressed  to  me  on  the  12th  and 
26th  of  March  respectively,  regarding  a  pretended 
apparition  of  the  Virgin,  said  to  have  taken  place  at 
a  grotto  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  city  of  Lourdes. 
It  is  important,  i  i  my  opinion,  that  an  end  should 
be  put  to    acts  which  may   compromise   the   true 
interests  of  Catholicism  and  weaken  religious  feeling 
in  the  people.     No  one  has  the  right  to  establish 
an  oratory  or  place  for  public  worship  without  the 
double  authorization  of  the  civil  and  ecclesiastical 
powers.     Therefore,  according  to  strict  principles, 
we  should  be  justified  in  closing  up  the  grotto  im- 
mediately, inasmuch  as  it  has  been  transformed  into 
a  kind  of  chapel.     But  some  danger  might  arise  if 
we  were  to  exercise  this  power  injudiciously  (hrus- 
quement).     It  will  be  enough  if  you  prevent  this 
visiouary  young  girl  from  going  to  the  grotto,  and 
take  measures  gradually  to  divert  the  attention  of 
the  public  and  diminish  their  visits.     It  is  unneces- 
sary for  me,  M.  le  Pr^fet,  at  this  moment  to  give 
you  more  precise  instructions.     This  is  a  matter 
which,  above  everything,  requires   tact,  prudence, 
and  firmness,  and  in  these  respects  any  recommen- 
dation from  me  to  you  is  unnecessary.     It  is,  more- 
-  over,  indispensable  that  your  measures  shall  be  takeii 
in  concert  with  the  clergy,  and  I  cannot  too  much 
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urge  you  to  consult  upon  this  delicate  business 
directly  with  Mgr.  the  Bishop  of  Tarbes,  and  I 
authorize  you  to  tell  him,  in  my  name,  that  it  is  my 
opinion  that  too  free  a  course  should  not  be  allowed 
to  a  state  of  things  which  connot  fail  to  serve 
as  a  pretext  for  new  attacks  upon  the  clergy  and 
religion."  _     ..    , 

We  have  seen  that  Mgr.  Laurence  was  still  in 
doubt  as  to  the  judgment  he  should  pronounce  upon 
the  occurrences  at  Massabielle.  He  had  not  visited 
the  spot,  he  had  not  witnessed  any  of  the  miracles  ; 
and  the  reports  he  had  received  of  them  were  from 
parties  who  had  gathered  their  information  at 
second-hand  from  others,  so  that  he  was  unable  to 
form  a  positive  opinion,  and  reserved  his  decision 
for  further  examination  and  proof.  He  felt,  how- 
ever, that  a  formal  prohibition  upon  his  part  to 
Bernadette  to  visit  the  grotto  would  attack  the 
most  sacred  liberty  of  her  mind,  which  he  was  bound 
to  respect.  But  he  liad  not  the  same  objection  to 
employ  the  language  of  advice,  and  he  directed  the 
cur^  of  Lourdes  to  use  his  gentle  influence  with 
her  to  dissuade  her  from  continuing  these  visits. 
The  bishop,  with  his  quick  discernment,  saw  through 
the  mind  of  the  astute  minister,  and  it  was  evident 
to  him  that  ulterior  measures,  perhaps  even  the 
use  of  the  public  force,  were  in  contemplation.  He 
desired,  as  much  as  in  him  lay,  to  obviate  such  a 
ficandal.  - 
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Easter  Sunday  had  come.  Notwithstanding  the 
apprehensions  of  the  Minister  of  Public  Worship^ 
the  popuhir  sentiment  for  religion  had  not  been 
weakened  by  the  wonders  performed  at  Massubiello. 
Many  conversions  from  sin  had  taken  place ;  the 
con%sionals  were  besieged  from  morning  until 
night ;  the  faithful  thronged  round  the  holy  table  ; 
usurers  and  thieves  made  restitution,  and  certain 
scandals  ceased  to  disedify  the  community,  while 
the  affluence  of  pilgrims  daily  increased. 

On  Easter  Monday,  April  5,  the  day  on  which 
the  prefect,  in  obedience  to  the  letter  of  the  minis- 
ter, had  an  interview  with  the  bishop,  the  miller's 
daughter,  moved  by  an  irresistible  inspiration,  went 
to  the  grotto.  Once  more  the  heavens  opened 
before  her,  and  permitted  her  to  gaze  upon  the  Vir- 
gin Mary  in  all  her  glory.  An  extraordinary  inci- 
dent occurred  upon  this  occasion. 

The  taper  or  wax  candle  which  Bernadette  had 
brought  with  her  was  very  large,  and  when  she 
knelt  down  she  placed  it  near  her  upon  the  ground, 
having  her  fingers  close  to  the  end  to  support  it. 
When,  on  beholding  the  Blessed  Virgin,  she  fell 
into  ecstasy,  she  gradually  advanced  her  fingers 
until  they  touched  the  flame  of  the  burning-candle. 
The  flame  was  seen  to  pass  through  her  half  open 
fingers  and  play  about  them  as  the  breeze  fanned 
it  hither  and  thither.  The  crowd  looked  on  in  amaze- 
ment; but  Bernadette   remained  motionless,   and 
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Bcemod  insensible  to  all  externjil  feeling.  The  peo- 
ple pressed  forward  that  they  might  see  more 
closely  the  incident.  More  than  one  hundred  per- 
sons witnessed  this  unexampled  event ;  among  them 
was  Dr.  Dozous,  who  certified  by  his  watch  that  her 
fingers  remained  enveloped  in  the  flame,  as  if  burn- 
ing, for  a  space  of  more  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 
When  the  Vision  had  vanished,  and  her  ecstasy 
was  over,  she  regained  her  normal  condition  j  nor 
did  her  fingers  exhibit  any  mark  of  injury.  One 
of  the  spectators,  desirous  to  test  the  matter,  took 
the  taper,  which  was  still  burning,  and  without 
being  perceived  by  her,  applied  it  to  her  hand,  when 
she  turned  round  in  a  fright  and  cried  out,  **  You 
are  burning  me,  sir!"  ("Oh!  monsieur,  vous  me 
brulez.")  There  were  nearly  ten  thousand  persons 
at  the  grotto  on  that  day.*      •'  .     ■       ii 

The  old  pathway  from  Lourdes  had  been  enlarged 
and  improved,  but  not  by  the  administration.  It 
was  the  pious  custom  of  certain  quarrymen  of  the 
vicinity  to  devote  an  hour,  after  their  day's  work, 
to  this  good  purpose,  and  in  a  little  time  a  suitable 
road  was  constructed  by  the  gratuitous  toil  of  these 
devout  laborers.     The  grotto  also  by  degrees,  had 

•The  mayor  sent  his  agents  to  the  different  roads  and 
approaches  to  the  grotto  to  take  the  census  of  the  visitors  on  that 
day.  According  to  the  report  made  up  for  him  that  evening, 
there  ha(f  been  9,03)  persons  present:— 4,822  inhabitants  of 
Lourdes,  and  4,233  strangers.  See  Les  Archives  de  la  Mairie  de 
Zourdes, 
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assurtied  a  new  anpect.  Hitherto  pious  oflferings 
had  been  limited  to  wax  candles  and  tapers,  which 
were  continually  burning  btjforo  the  niche,  but  now 
the  faithful  began  to  place  flower  vases,  statuettes 
of  the  Virgin,  and  various  ex-votoSj  in  testimony  of 
their  devotion.  Several  persons  who  had  received 
especial  graces  through  the  intercession  of  Our 
Lady  of  Lourdes,  offered  gold  crosses  and  chains, 
which  lay  exposed  without  other  protection  than 
that  of  the  public  piety,  in  obedience  to  which  the 
confraternity  of  carpenters  made  a  small  balustrade 
before  the  grotto  to  keep  off  the  crowd.  It  was 
now  generally  understood  that  the  directions  of  the 
Apparition  should  be  obeyed,  and  a  chapel  built, 
and  with  this  feeling  it  became  the  custom  to  throw 
pieces  of  money  into  the  grotto  as  voluntary  con- 
tributions, by  which,  it  was  hoped,  an  important 
sum  might  be  realized.  This  custom  still  prevailed  at 
the  period  of  ray  visits,  and  it  was  curious  to  sec 
the  floor  of  the  cavern  strewed  with  coins  of  every 
valuci  Considerable  sums,  amounting  to  thousands 
of  francs,  were  left  scattered  about  through  the  night 
as  well  as  the  day,  and  such  was  the  respect  inspired 
by  the  place  that  not  a  single  coin  was  ever 
abstracted.  At  present  there  is  a  large  grating  and 
gate  in  front  of  the  grotto  which  protect  the  offer- 
ings that  are  continually  flung  at  the  feet  of  the 
Statue  that  has  been  placed  in  the  venerated  niche. 
Bernadette  had  now  become  the  object  of  frequent 
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visits  from  strangers  brought  by  piety  or  by  curiosity 
to  Lourdes.  No  one  who  heard  her  story  from  her 
own  lips  deemed  it  eith'^r  an  invention  or  a  frund, 
and  while  discussions  on  the  subject  were  warm  and 
constant,  every  one  who  listened  to  her  was  filled 
with  reverence  if  not  with  conviction.  Although 
possessed  only  of  the  most  ordinary  intelligence 
upon  all  other  things,  she  was  eloquent  and  clever 
when  she  spoke  of  the  Apparition,  and  her  replies 
to  those  who  sought  to  puzzle  her  were  always 
appropriate  and  ready.  M.  de  Ress^guier,  coun- 
sellor of  the  Courts  at  Pau,  said  to  her  one  day, 
among  other  things : 

"  Was  the  vision  as  handsome  as  these  ladies  you 
see  here  ?" 

Having  examined  them  for  a  short  time  (and  they 
were  such  in  beauty  and  in  fashion  as  might  well 
have  attracted  a  peasant  girl's  admiration),  she  said, 
with  a  slight  movement  of  disdain  : 

"  It  was  a  very  different  thing  from  all  these.'* 
(^'  Oh !  c'^tait  bien  autre  chose  que  tout  cela  I") 

"  Tout  cela'*  was  the  Uite  of  the  first  circles  of 
Pau!  ' 

Bernadette  continued  to  attend  the  schools  of  the 
nuns  as  she  had  previously  done.  There  was  much 
difl&culty  in  teaching  her  to  read  and  write,  and  she 
considered  herself  to  be  the  greatest  dunce  in  the 
school.  She  joined  willingly  in  the  infantine  sports 
of  her  companions ;  hide-and-go-seek,  skip-rope,  and 
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other  such  amusements  of  children.  The  Mother 
of  God,  in  selecting  Bernadette  as  a  witness  to  the 
supernatural,  and  thus  rendering  her  an  object  of 
curiosity  and  veneration  to  thousands,  enabled  her 
to  preserve  her  childlike  simplicity  and  innocence 
in  all  their  freshness. 

The  news  having  got  circulation  that  the  Appa- 
rition had  told  its  name  to  Bernadette,  it  seemed  to 
the  prefect  that  a  favorable  opportunity  had  opened, 
and  that  the  time  for  action  was  come.     Accord- 
ingly he  sent  a  Commission,  composed  of  two  phy- 
sicians, to  her  father's  house,  with  instructions  to 
examine  her  as  to  her  sanity.  These  learned  doctors, 
one  of  whom  was  the  particular  friend  of  the  Pro- 
cureur  imperial^  or  Crown  Prosecutor,  exhausted 
themselves  during  three  weeks  in  the  most  profound 
study  and  investigation.     But,  after  a  close  exam- 
ination, they  could  not  certify  that  they  had  dis- 
covered any  mental  or  cerebral  defect   in   Berna- 
dette;   and,   having   regard   to   their   professional 
character,  they  could  not  venture  further  than  to 
say  that  possibly  she  might  be  subject  to  hallu- 
cinations ("Elle  pourrait  bien  etre  hallucinde.") 
This,  however,  was  sufficient  for  the  prefect,  and  in 
virtue  of  the  law  of  June  30,  1838,  he  resolved  to 
have  Bernadette  arrested,  placed    provisionally  in 
the  hospital  at  Tarbes,  and  thence  transferred  in  due 
time  to  the  lunatic  asylum.  It  would  not  be  enough 
to  strike  down  the  child ;  a  barrier  must  be  opposed 
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to  the  increasing  movement  among  the  people,  and, 
as  M.  Eouland  had  insinuated  in  his  letter  to  the 
prefect,  that  might  be  done  under  cover  of  strict 
legality.  He  had  only  to  shut  up  the  grotto  as  an 
unprivileged  chapel,  and  carry  away  the  offerings 
and  eX'Votos.  A  squadron  of  dragoons  would  be 
held  in  readiness  at  Tarbes,  in  case  of  any  oppo- 
sition on  the  part  of  the  people. 

"  The  prefect,"  says  an  illustrious  writer,  speak- 
ing of  these  proceedings,  *^had  imposed  that  day 
upon  his  officials  a  very  difficult  task,  inaugurated 
in  a  very  revolting  fashion.  He  might  have  com- 
prehended, if  he  so  desired,  that  some  freedom  ia 
our  sources  of  consolation  is  necessary  to  compen- 
sate for  the  sacrifices  which  society  imposes.  The 
liberty  to  pray  in  certain  places,  to  burn  a  taper 
before  an  image,  to  taste  a  drop  of  water  from  a 
certain  fountain,  to  deposit  an  offering  on  an  altar, 
cannot  be  very  onerous  to  the  State  nor  fatal  to 
public  order ;  nor  can  it  offend  the  privileges  or  the 
delicacy  of  any  one.  And  yet  in  all  these  things 
there  is  a  deep  consolation  for  those  who  believe 
and  practice  them.  Do,  then,  let  faith  have  a  little 
life.  In  the  midst  of  your  occupations,  with  your 
power,  with  your  wealth,  do  remember  that  the 
great  mass  of  those  whom  you  govern  has  need  to 
ask  its  daily  bread  from  God,  and  often  obtains  it 
only  by  a  kind  of  miracle.     To  have  faith  is  almost 

to  have  food.     It  helps  us  to  digest  our  stale  black 
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morsel,  and,  when  even  that  fails,  it  helps  us  to  have 
patience.  And  when  God  vouchsafes  to  open  to  us 
one  of  these  sacred  depositories  whence  grace  flows 
with  more  abundance,  and  faith  grows  more  ener- 
getic, do  not  endeavor  to  close  it.  You  yourselves 
are  the  first  who  may  find  its  utility.  It  will  enable 
you  to  make  reductions  in  your  budget,  and  dispense 
with  your  prisons  and  hospitals."* 

But  these  were  not  the  sentiments  of  Baron  Massy. 
The  period  for  the  meeting  of  the  Council  of 
Revision  had  come  round,  and  thus  gave  to  the 
prefect  the  opportunity  of  consulting  the  assembled 
mayors  of  the  canton  upon  what  he  was  pleased  to 
consider  the  crisis.  He  explained  to  them  officially 
that  the  scenes  which  had  been  witnessed  at  Massa- 
bielle— the  gathering  of  the  people,  and  the  allegation 
of  supernatural  visions — were  unfavorable  to  religion 
and  dangerous  to  good  order;  and  he  impressed 
upon  them  that  the  fact  of  the  erection  of  an  ora- 
tory at  the  grotto  was  proved  by  the  offerings  made 
and  the  tapers  constantly  burning  before  it;  that 
this  was  a  violation  of  the  law  and  an  inroad  upon 
authority,  ecclesiastical  and  civil,  which  should  be 
repressed  with  vigor.  He  proceeded  to  inform  them 
that  he  had  instructed  the  commissary  of  police  to 
bring  away  and  transport  to  the  mayoralty  all  the 
offerings  that  had  been  deposited  at  the  grotto,  and 
that  he  would  cause  to  be  arrested  and  treated  a3 


*  Louis  Venuillot,  LUnivers,  August  18, 1868. 
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insane  all  visionary  persons  who  should  propagate 
absurd  and  improbable  fictions. 

This  was  on  May  2,  and  this  was  the  invocation 
with  which  JVE.  Massy  inaugurated  his  devotions  for 
**  le  mois  de  Marie."     The  mayor  and  the  commis 
sary   of  police   received   orders   to   execute  these 
instructions   forthwith.     The   mayor,   M.  Lacad^, 
who  had  not  been  insensible  to  the  prodigies  that 
were  passing  under  his  eyes,  felt  regret  at  finding 
himself  and  his  convictions  placed  in  some  perplexity 
by  this  order.     He  felt  also  some  apprehension  as 
to  the  attitude  which  the  people  might  assume  in 
the  matter ;  and,  consulting  M.  Dutour,  the  crown 
prosecutor,  they    determined   to   advise   with    the 
cur(5.      Accordingly   they   called   upon    the   Abb^ 
Peyramale,  explained  to  him  their  instructions,  with 
the  assurance  that  the  prefect  was  acting  within  the 
strict  limits  of  the  law. 

The  good  priest  could  not  repress  his  indignation 
at  the  cruel  iniquity  of  such  law,  and  cried  out : 

"  This  child  is  innocent,  and  the  proof  of  it  is 
that  you,  the  crown  prosecutor,  in  spite  of  all  kinds 
of  cross-questioning,  have  not  been  able  to  find  the 
least  pretext,  as  a  magistrate,  for  her  prosecution. 
You  know  that  there  is  not  a  tribunal  in  France 
which  would  not  recognize  her  innocence  to  be  as 
clear  as  the  sun,  and  that  there  is  not  a  crown  pros- 
ecutor who  would  not  declare  that  there  is  no  ground 
for  an  action  against  her,  and  that  to  arrest  her 
would  be  monstrous." 
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**  But  the  authorities  are  not  bringing  any  prose- 
cution against  her,"  replied  M.  Dutour.  "  The 
prefect,  upon  the  report  of  the  physicians,  will  cause 
her  to  be  shut  up  as  being  slightly  deranged,  and 
this  will  be  for  her  own  interest,  that  she  may  be 
cured.  It  is  simply  an  administrative  menace  which 
does  not  touch  religion,  because  neither  the  bishop 
nor  the  clergy  have  pronounced  any  opinion  upon 
these  transactions." 

"Such  a  manace,"  replied  the  priest,  becoming 
more  and  more  animated,  **  would  be  the  most  odious 
persecution ;  the  more  odious  because  it  assumes 
the  mask  of  hypocrisy.  Under  the  mantle  of  the 
law  it  aiFects  to  protect  while  it  intends  to  crush  a 
poor  helpless  young  creature.  Although  the  bishop 
and  the  clergy,  including  myself,  prudently  await 
some  further  manifestation  before  we  pronounce 
definitively  our  judgment,  we  have  seen  sufficient  to 
justify  our  opinion  as  to  the  good  faith  of  Berna- 
dette  and  the  soundness  of  her  faculties  and  intel- 
lect. Inasmuch  as  your  physicians  have  failed  to 
detect  any  mental  defect,  how  far  are  they  more 
competent  to  judge  of  her  good  sense  or  foolishness 
than  the  thousand  visitors  who  have  interrogated 
her,  and  all  of  whom  have  acknowledged  themselves 
astonished  by  the  lucidity  of  her  answers  and  the 
steadiness  of  her  intelligence  ?  These  very  doctors 
themselves  have  not  ventured  to  affirm  to  the  con- 
trary, and  have   been  obliged   to  conclude  their 
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report  by  a  lame  hypothesis.  There  are  no  grounds 
upon  which  the  prefect  can  order  the  arrest  of  Ber- 
nadette. 

"  But  it  is  legal."     ("  C'est  l^gal.")  •   ^ 

"  It  is  unlawful  (ilUgitime).  As  pastor  of  the 
city  of  Lourdes,  I  belong  to  all,  but  especially  to  the 
weak.  If  I  were  to  see  an  armed  man  attuck  a 
child,  I  would  defend  the  child  at  the  peril  of  my 
life,  for  I  know  the  duty  that  is  imposed  upon 
the  good  shepherd.  Be  assured  that  I  would  do 
the  same  if  that  man  happened  to  be  the  prefect, 
and  that  he  was  even  armed  with  the  bad  clauses  of 
a  bad  law.  Go,  then,  and  tell  the  prefect  that  his 
gendarmes  will  find  me  on  the  threshold  of  the  door, 
and  that  they  shall  pass  over  my  body  and  trample 
me  under  foot  before  they  shall  touch  a  hair  of  the 
head  of  this  little  girl."  ^  .-■ 

"  However"  ("  Cependant") 

"  There  is  no  ^however.'  You  are  free  to  exam- 
ine and  make  full  inquiry ;  that  is  the  wish  of  every 
one.  But  if,  instead  of  doing  this,  your  intention 
is  to  persecute  and  strike  the  innocent,  be  assured 
that  before  you  can  hurt  the  smallest  and  least 
among  my  flock,  you  must  begin  with  myself." 

This  is  noble  language  on  the  part  of  a  great 
priest,  which  deserves  unlimited  admiration.  As 
he  spoke,  his  lofty  stature,  his  fine  head,  and  his 
marked  features  expressed  a  spirit  of  resolution  and 
emotion  that  forbade  remonstrance  or  reply.    ^ ; 
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"  As  to  the  grotto,"  continued  the  priest,  "  if  the 
prefect,  in  the  name  of  the  law  and  of  his  own  per- 
sonal piety,  thinks  right  to  despoil  it  of  the  offerings 
which  countless  visitors  have  deposited  in  honor  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin,  let  him  do  so.  He  will  sadden 
and  offend  all  believers ;  but  he  may  be  reassured 
as  to  the  disposition  of  the  inhabitants,  for  they  have 
been  taught  to  respect  authority  even  when  mis- 
taken. It  is  said  that  at  Tarbes  a  squadron  of 
dragoons  is  already  in  the  saddle,  waiting  the  orders 
of  the  prefect.  Let  them  dismount.  However 
warm  may  be  their  heads,  and  however  wounded 
may  be  their  hearts,  my  people  will  listen  to  my 
voice,  and  I  will  answer  for  their  tranquillity  with- 
out the  aid  of  the  military.  In  presence  of  an  armed 
force  my  responsibility  ceases." 

The  energetic  attitude  taken  by  the  Abbe  Pey- 
ramale,  who,  it  was  well  known,  could  not  be 
diverted  from  what  he  considered  to  be  his  duty, 
introduced  a  new  element  into  the  difl&culties  which 
embarrassed  the  authorities.  The  mayor  reported 
his  interview  to  the  prefect,  and  added,  that 
although  he  should  be  obliged  to  resign  his  office  in 
consequence,  he  must  decline  to  i)e  the  party  to 
enforce  these  orders,  and  reminded  his  superior  that 
the  police  were  under  his  direct  control,  and  he 
might  himself  command  her  arrest. 

While  the  fate  and  liberty  of  poor  Bernadette 
seemed  thus  in  the  balance,  our  old  acquaintance 
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Jacomet  was  taking  measures  tc  execute  the  orders 
of  Baron  Massy  regarding  the  grotto.  The  rumor 
that  the  prefect  had  issued  orders  to  despoil  the 
grotto  of  the  gifts  of  the  faithful  spread  rapidly, 
and  caused  much  agitation  throughout  the  town. 
In  their  consternation,  the  entire  people  looked  upon 
it  as  a  monstrous  sacrilege.  "  The  most  Blessed 
Virgin  has  deigned  to  descend  amongst  us,"  they 
said,  "  and  this  is  the  way  in  which  she  is  received. 
It  is  enough  to  bring  down  upon  us  the  anger  of 
God."  Those  who  had  been  the  coldest  shared  the 
general  ferment,  and  growing  effervescence  animated 
the  masses.  The  cur^  and  his  vie  aires  went  amongst 
them,  exhorting  them  to  preserve  quiet  and  calm 
their  irritation. 

"  My  friends,"  said  the  priest,  "  do  not  compro- 
mise your  cause  by  any  disorder ;  yield  to  the  laws, 
although  iniquitous.  If  the  Blessed  Virgin  is  really 
concerned  ('  si  la  Sainte  Vierge  est  en  tout  cela') 
she  will  turn  all  this  to  her  glory ;  any  violence  on 
your  part  would  be  an  injury  to  her  power  and 
an  evidence  of  your  want  of  faith  in  it.  The 
martyrs  did  not  revolt  against  their  persecutors, 
and  yet  they  triumphed,  although  they  did  not 
fight." 

We  have  seen  that  the  curd  was  all-powerful 
with  his  flock ;  yet  it  was  difficult  for  him  now  to 
calm  those  excited  heads  and  outraged  hearts.   ■ 

The  offei'ings  and  eoc-votos  had  accumulated  to 
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eucli  an  amount  that  it  was  impossible  to  remoye 
them  without  a  cart.  Jacomet  went  to  M.  Bariosse, 
the  post-master,  to  hire  a  cart  and  horses  for  the 
purpose. 

**  I  do  not  let  my  horses  for  such  things/'  replied 
the  post-maister. 

"  But  you  cannot  refuse  '^our  horses  to  anyone 
who  will  pay,"  retorted  Jacomet. 

"  My  horses  are  intended  for  the  service  of  the 
post,  and  not  for  this  kind  of  business,"  rejoined 
Bariosse.  "  I  do  not  wish  to  have  anything  to  do 
in  the  act  which  you  are  going  to  commit.  Bring 
an  action  against  me,  if  that  suits  you  ;  but  I  refuse 
my  horses." 

Thus  baffled,  the  commissary  went  to  several 
other  places,  for,  being  the  passage  to  many  of 
the  Pyrenean  watering-places,  Lourdes  abounds 
with  public  vehicles  and  horses  of  all  kinds;  but 
he  met  the  same  refusal  everywhere,  from  private 
as  well  as  from  public  individuals,  the  populace 
following  him  from  house  to  house  with  jeers  and 
execrations.  At  last,  he  offered  thirty  francs  to 
anyone  who  would  do  the  job  ;  the  people  imme- 
diately recollected  that  thirty  pieces  of  silver  was 
the  price  of  the  direst  piece  of  treachery  that  ever 
darkened  the  human  heart,  and  they  heaped  their 
reproaches  tenfold  upon  the  head  of  the  perplexed 
Jacomet.  At  last  he  found  the  daughter  of  a  smith 
who,  for  that  historic  sum,  was  induced  to  let  her 
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cart.     When  the  multitude  saw  that  he  had  pro- 
cured the  cart,  their  indignation  against  the  person 
who   had  given  it  was  very  loud,  the  more  so  as 
she  was  well  off  in  her  circumstances,  while  many 
indigent  persons  had  refused  the  bribe.     Jacomet 
proceeded  towards  the  grotto,   and  the  police  led 
the  horse  and  cart,  followed  by  an  immense, crowd, 
silent,  sombre,  unquiet,   as  if  brooding  a  terrible 
outbreak.     Arrived   at   the   rocks  of  Massabielle, 
they  had  to  leave   the  cart   at  some   distance,  as 
the  passage  did  not  admit  the  approach  of  vehicles. 
Under  the  vault  of  the  grotto  numerous  wax  candles 
were  burning,  placed  in  chandeliers  adorned  with 
ribbons  and  green  moss.     Crucifixes,  statuettes  of 
the  Virgin,    devotional    pictures,    rosaries,    beads, 
necklaces,  jewels,  lay  scattered  on  the  ground  or  in 
the  nooks  of  the  rock.     Bits  of  carpeting  in  some 
places  were  spread  under  the  images  of  our  Lady; 
pious  hands  had  brought  innumerable  bouquets,  and 
this  rustic  sanctuary  was  perfumed  with  the  fresh 
garlands  of  the  floral  month  of  May.     There  were 
several  thousand  francs,  in  silver  and  copper,  lying 
upon  the  floor,  upon  which  no  thief  had  ever  dared 
to  place  his  sacrilegious  hand,  notwithstanding  the 
facility  for  a  midnight  depredation  presented  by  the 
unguarded  loneliness  of  the  spot.     This  crime  was 
reserved  for  the  myrmidons  of  the  government. 

Jacomet  stepped  over  the  balustrade,  which  had 
been  constructed  by  the  confraternity  of  carpenters, 


,/<ti.i 


':4 


iiH 


iM<i> 


Ml 


i'M 


n 


■j/ti 


^'  u 


(*!''1! 


V        I 


■'  ■  ■■  il 


«l 


90 


OUR  LADY   OF  LOURDES. 


and  entered  the  grotto.  He  seemed  somewhat  con- 
fused at  his  own  temerity.  The  sergents-de-viUe 
were  at  his  back ;  the  crowd  that  had  followed  him 
looked  on,  without  tumult,  but  there  was  something 
ominous  in  their  repose.  The  commissary  began 
his  work  by  making  sure  of  the  money.  He  then 
extinguished  the  tapers  one  by  one,  collected  the 
beads,  crosses,  and  other  valuables  with  which  the 
grotto  was  filled,  and  handed  them  to  the  constables 
to  carry  to  the  cart.  These  men  seemed  to  perform 
their  share  of  the  business  with  sulky  reluctance. 
As  the  cart  was  at  some  distance,  a  good  deal  of 
time  was  necessary  for  this  part  of  the  proceedings. 
In  his  hurry,  the  commissary  called  a  little  boy, 
and  told  him  to  carry  one  of  the  pious  pictures  to 
the  cart,  but  as  the  child  unconsciously  stretched 
out  his  hand  to  take  it,  another  little  boy  near  him 
cried  out,  "  Wretched  fellow !  what  are  you  going  to 
do?  God  will  punish  you,"  *  and  he  instantly  drew 
back.  The  commissioner  now  was  evidently  alarmed ; 
there  was  something  convulsive  in  his  movements. 
When  he  picked  up  the  first  bouquet,  thinking 
that  it  was  of  no  value,  he  was  about  to  throw  it 
into  the  Gave,  until  an  indistinct  murmur  through 
the  people  warned  him  how  little  was  needed  to 
provoke  an  outburst,  and  he  placed  the  bouquet  with 
the  other  articles  in  the  cart ;  shortly  afterwards  a 
statuette  fell  to  pieces  in  the  hands  of  the  commis- 

*  •*  Malheureux !  que  vas-tu  faire?  Le  bon  Dieu  te  punirait.'* 
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sary,  and  this  little  incident  produced  a  threatening 
movement  in  the  crowd.  When  the  grotto  had  been 
thoroughly  despoiled,  Jacomet  proceeded  to  remove 
the  balustrade ;  for  this  a  hatchet  was  necessaiy. 
He  applied  to  several  people  who  were  working  in 
a  saw-mill  in  the  neighborhood,  but  they  succes- 
sively refused  to  lend  it,  until  some  one,  more  timid 
or  less  religious  than  the  rest,  was  found  to  comply. 
Jacomet' himself  was  obli<?ed  to  do  the  work,  and 
with  a  few  strokes  he  demolished  the  frail  barrier. 
This  act  of  violence  seemed  to  have  had  more  effect 
upon  the  crowd  than  all  that  had  preceded,  and 
there  was  an  explosion  of  menacing  anger  throughout 
its  ranks.  The  Gave  was  near,  and  one  word  would 
have  sufficed  to  precipitate  the  unfortunate  commis- 
sary into  its  waters.  Jacomet  felt  this;  he  grew 
pale  and  agitated,  and,  turning  round,  said  in  a 
deprecatory  tone  :  "  That  which  I  am  doing  is  not 
of  my  own  accord.  It  is  with  great  regret  that  I 
find  myself  engaged  upon  this  duty.  I  am  acting 
under  the  orders  of  the  prefect,  and,  at  whatever 
cost,  I  must  obey  superior  authority.  I  am  not 
responsible,  and  it  is  not  fair  to  blame  me."  Here- 
upon some  voices  in  the  crowd  cried  out :  ^ 

"  Let  us  remain  quiet ;  no  violence.  Let  us  leave 
all  in  the  hands  of  God."  *  The  advice  and  exer- 
tions of  the  clergy  had  borne  their  fruit,  and  there 

*  "  Ce  Que  je  fais,  dit-il  aveo  une  apparante  tristevSse,  je  ne  la 
fais  pas  de  moi-m@me,  et  c'est  avec  le  plus  grand  regret  que  Je  m» 
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was  no  breach  of  the  peace.  The  commissary  and 
his  bailiffs  did  not  meet  with  any  obstacle  on  their 
road  with  the  cart  to  the  mayoralty,  where  they 
deposited  the  things  which  they  had  found  in  the 
grotto.  The  money  they  placed  in  the  hands  of  the 
mayor  himself.  As  a  protest  against  the  measures 
of  the  prefect,  an  immense  crowd  assembled  in  the 
evening  at  the  grotto  and  decorated  it  profusely  with 
flowers  and  garlands ;  and  as  every  person  bore  a 
lighted  taper,  a  brilliant  illumination  irradiated 
the  desecrated  sanctuary.  The  next  day  two  events 
took  place  which  did  not  fail  to  produce  great  im- 
pression upon  the  people :  The  girl  who  had  let  a 
cart  to  Jacomet  fell  from  the  top  of  a  hayloft  and 
broke  her  ribs.  On  the  same  day,  the  man  who 
had  lent  his  hatchet  had  both  his  legs  smashed  by 
the  fall  of  a  very  heavy  plank  which  he  was  endea- 
voring to  place  upon  his  work-bench.  These  acci- 
dents may  have  been  fortuitous,  but  the  coincidence 
is  remarkable.  The  freethinkers  regarded  them  as 
irritating  and  unfortunate,  but  the  people  received 
them  as  the  manifest  judgment  of  God. 

Consequent  upon  these  proceedings,  a  prohibition 
to  the  public  to.  enter  the  precincts  of  Massabielle 
was  issued,  and  a  board  was  placed  before  the  grotto, 

vols  forc6  de  I'ex^cuter.  J'agis  d'apr^s  lea  ordres  de  M.  le  Pr^fet. 
11  faut  que  j'ob^isse,  quoi  qu'il  m'en  coute,  ^  I'autorit^  sup^rieure. 
Je  ne  suis  point  responsable,  et  il  ne  faut  pas  s'en  prendre  a  moi. 
Desvoix  dans  la  foule  s'^cri^rent:  <  Demeurons  calmes ;  pasde 
violence.    Laissons  tout  &  la  main  de  Dleu.'  " 
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having  on  it  the  words :     "  Defense  d'entrer   sur 
cette  propridte  '*  ("  All  trespass  upon  these  grounds 
prohibited").     The  police  were  active  in  enforcing 
this  prohibition,  and  several  persons  were  brought 
before  the  courts  and  fined  for  its  infraction.     Not- 
withstanding official  vigilance,  the  zeal  of  the  people 
continually  eluded  the  strictness  of  authority  and 
frustrated  its  prosecutions.     Some   poor  laboring 
women  were  condemned  by  the  tribunals  for  circu- 
lation  of  false   intelligence,   by  speaking   of    the 
Apparition  ;  but  this  sentence  was  reversed  by  the 
court  of  appeal  at  Pau,  and  the  decision  was  regarded 
by  the  people  as  a  triumph  of  right.     A  feeling  of 
excessive  irritation  had  been  created  among  them 
by  these  vexatious  measures,  and  they  were  restrain- 
ed from  an  outbreak  solely  by  the  influence  of  the 
cur^  and  his  priests.     The  arrival  of  pilgrims  was 
not  checked  to  any  perceptible  degree ;  and  when 
prevented  from  entering  the  neighborhood  of  tha 
grotto,  they  used  to  assemble  at  the  opposite  side  of 
the  Gave,  and  kneeling  often  on  the  half-dried  bed 
of  the  river,  offer  up  their  prayers  with  unabated 
fervor  and  faith. 

Upon  more  than  one  occasion,  persons  of  high 
distinction  disputed  the  orders  of  the  police,  and  to 
their  embarrassment,  stepped  over  the  barrier  and 
defied  their  interdict.  One  day  they  arrested, 
rather  rudely,  a  stranger  with  a  strongly  marked 
countenance,  who  approached  the  barrier  with  the 
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evident  intention  of  crossing  it,  and  passing  on  to 
the  rocks. 

**  You  can't  pass"  ("  On  ne  passe  pas"),  said  the 
constahle. 

"  You  shall  see  whether  I  can  pass  or  not,"  warmly 
replied  the  unknown,  and  entered  upon  the  forbidden 
ground  without  paying  further  attention  to  the 
inhibition. 

*'  Your  name?  "  called  out  the  constable,  *'  that  I 
may  direct  a  prosecution  '*  (  "  Que  je  vous  dresse 
proc^s-verbal"). 

**  I  am  called  "  ("  Je  me  nomroe  ")  "  Louis  Veuil- 
lot,"  answered  the  stranger. 

While  the  authorities  were  engaged  drawing  up 
the  plaint  against  this  distinguished  writer  and 
publicist,  a  lady  had  passed  the  limits,  and  had 
knelt  down  before  the  grotto.  No  sooner  had  the 
policeman  beheld  this  second  infraction,  than  he 
<)uitted  Veuillot,  and  hastened  towards  the  fair 
intruder,  saying  : 

'*  Madame,  it  is  forbidden  to  pray  here.  You  are 
«aught  in  the  act — flagrante  delicto*  In  the  name 
of  the  law,  I  arrest  you.     Your  name  ?" 

"  I  will  tell  you  very  willingly,"  replied  the  lady ; 
"**!  am  Madame  Bruat,  wife  of  the  admiral,  and 
governess  of  His  Royal  Highness  the  Prince 
Imperial."  ^        ^  < 

The  terrible  Jacomet,  whose  respect  for  those 
placed  in  high  position  was  profound,  bent  humbly 
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before  her,  and  countermanded  the  summons  pre- 
pared against  the  distinguished  lady,  who  extended 
her  mantle  to  the  no  less  distinguished  journalist, 
and  protected  him  from  further  inconvenience. 

Monseigneur  de  Salinis,  Archbishop  of  Auch ; 
Mgr.  Thibaud,  Bishop  of  Montpellier :  Mgr.  de 
Garsignies,  Bishop  of  Soissons,  besides  many  laics 
of  high  distinction,  visited  the  grotto  during  this 
period.  It  is  recorded  that  one  of  the  most  vener- 
ated prelates  of  France  could  not  restrain  his  tears 
on  listening  to  the  simple  but  convincing  recital  of 
Bernadette.  Contemplating  that  little  child,  on 
whose  brow  the  ineffable  Mother  of  God  had  left 
her  impression,  he  could  not  master  his  emotion, 
and  he  knelt  down  before  her — a  prince  of  the 
Church  before  a  lowly  peasant  girl — and  in  a  voice 
that  trembled  said  :  '- 

**  Pray  for  me ;  bless  me  and  my  flock  "  ("  Priez 
pour  moi  :  b^nissez-moi  et  mon  troupeau.") 

In  the  meantime,  and  in  unpardonable  disregard 
of  police  regulations,  the  fountain  continued  to 
flow  and  numerous  cures  to  be  effected  miraculously 
through  the  agency  of  its  waters.  While  Jacomet 
and  his  satellites  persisted  in  keeping  watch  day 
and  night,  and  dragging  the  devout  trespassers 
before  the  court,  the  magistrate,  Dupret,  was 
always  ready  to  convict  and  punish.  At  last,  Mgr. 
Salinis  and  M.  Resseguier  undertook  to  represent 
to  the  Emperor,  who  was  then  at  Biarritz,  the  cir- 
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cumstances  and  position  of  the  case.  At  the  same 
time  petitions  were  presented  to  his  Majesty  from 
all  sides,  protesting  against  the  prohibition,  and 
praying  protection  from  the  violence  of  Baron 
Massy  and  his  functionaries. 

*'  Sire,"  said  one  of  the  petitions,  "we  do  not 
pretend  to  decide  in  any  way  upon  the  truth  of  the 
Apparitions  of  the  Virgin,  although,  upon  the 
faith  of  astounding  miracles  witnessed  by  their  own 
eyes,  almost  the  entire  people  of  this  country  credit 
the  reality  of  these  supernatural  manifestations. 
That  which  is  certain  and  beyond  all  dispute,  is 
that  the  spring  (source)  which  arose  suddenly,  and 
which  in  spite  of  the  scientific  analysis  which  haa 
declared  it  to  be  innocuous,  is  now  closed  to  us,  has 
not  produced  injury  to  anyone,  while  a  great  many 
affirm  that  they  have  recovered  their  health  through 
its  means.  In  the  name  of  the  rights  of  conscience, 
which  are  independent  of  all  human  power,  let 
those  who  believe,  go  there  to  pray  if  they  like  it. 
In  the  name  of  common  humanity,  let  the  sick  go 
there  to  be  cured,  if  such  is  their  hope.  In  the 
name  of  liberty  of  thought,  let  those  who  seek 
information  through  inquiry  on  the  spot  go  there 
and  discover  the  fraud  if  it  be  one,  or  find  the 
truth  and  proclaim  it." 

This  was  the  first  time  that  the  Emperor  had 
heard  all  the  circumstances  in  their  full  detail  from 
competent  and  trustworthy  informants.     He  rapidly 
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tinrived  at  a  decision  with  his  usual  perspicuity. 
On  learning  the  absurd  measures  by  which  the 
prefect  and  his  agents  were  bringing  authority 
into  discredit,  his  stern  eye  is  said  to  have  flashed 
with  a  ray  of  anger;  he  shrugged  his  shoulders 
impatiently,  and  a  cloud  of  profound  displeasure 
passed  over  his  brow.  He  rang  the  bell  violently, 
and  said  to  the  servant,  "  Take  this  to  the  Tele- 
graph." It  was  a  laconic  message  for  the  prefect  at 
Tarbes,  ordering,  on  the  part  of  the  Emperor,  the 
withdrawal  of  the  decree  concerning  the  grotto  near 
Lourdes,  and  giving  liberty  to  the  people  to  visit  it 
as  heretofore.  There  was  some  hesitation  as  well 
as  surprise  on  the  part  of  Baron  Massy  in  executing 
this  order,  and  he  affected  to  think  that  there  must 
have  been  some  misapprehension.  This  idea  waa 
soon  removed  by  a  visit  from  M.  Fould,  then 
minister,  and  a  second  message,  more  imperative 
than  the  first,  which  he  could  not  venture  longer  to 
disregard.  The  news  had  oozed  out  among  the 
people  that  a  despatch  had  come  from  the  Emperor, 
but  its  precise  import  was  left  to  conjecture  until 
they  read  upon  the  walls  of  Lourdes  the  following 


notice  : —  \ 

"    Le  Maire  de  la  ville  de  Lourdes, 
Vu  les  instructions  k  lui  adress^es, 

Abkrte  : 
li'arrfiW  pris  par  lui  le  8  juin  1868  est  rapport6.  '  ' 

Fait  k  Lourdes  en  I'hotel  de  la  Mairie,  le  5  octobre  1858. 

,  ^    !     v       .  ^^  •      Le  Maire.    A.  Lacad^. 
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Jacoinet  and  his  myrmidons  were  despatched  at  the- 
same  time  to  the  grotto  with  an  order  to  remove 
the  barriers  and  take  down  the  prohibitory  notice. 
The  people  quickly  thronged  the  sacred  spot,  once 
more  opened  to  their  piety,  and  were  overwhelmed 
with  joyful  gratitude.  Women  knelt  down  and 
said  the  Rosary,  young  girls  scattered  flowers  and 
wove  garlands,  but  no  one  would  lay  a  hand  to  the 
barriers.  They  left  that  work  to  the  police  who 
had  erected  them.  It  was  clear,  after  this  result, 
that  Baron  Massy  was  no  longer  the  "  right  man 
in  the  right  place."  He  was  transferred  to  Grenoble, 
and  thus  by  a  strange  casuality  he  left  our  Lady  of 
Lourdes  to  cover  with  his  protection  our  Lady  of 
La  Salette.  Jacomet  also  was  sent  to  another 
department,  where  he  had  ample  opportunity  to 
develope  his  capacity  as  chief  of  police,  for  which 
he  was  well  suited.  The  crown  prosecutor,  M. 
Dutour,  likewise  was  found  to  be  misplaced,  and  he 
was  promoted  to  higher  functions  elsewhere.  The 
mayor,  M.  Lacad^,  was  the  only  official  engaged  in 
the  prosecution  of  Bernadette  who  was  allowed  to 
retain  his  position.  ■  v 

It  needs  not  to  be  told  how  sad  and  aflSicted  (oh  I 
quam  tristis  et  afflicta!)  was  the  heart  of  Berna- 
dette during  this  dreary  interval.  But  the  malice 
of  the  prefect,  supported  by  the  subserviency  of 
medical  science,  was  unable  to  establish  any  ground 
for    the  exercise   of  his  power  over  her,  and   he 
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was  constrained  to  leave  her  as  unshackled  in  person 
as  she  was  sane  In  mind.  Neither  had  her  patroness 
deserted  her ;  and  during  this  same  period  of 
trial  it  was  once  more  permitted  to  her  to  gaze 
upon  that  ravishing  Vision!  This  time,  however, 
there  was  no  crowd  to  witness  and  bear  testimony  to 
her  ecstacy.  She  enjoyed  the  privilege,  upon  this 
the  last  as  upon  the  first  occasion,  almost  alone  and 
in  solitude. 

It  was  the  evening  of  July  16,  the  Feast  of  our 
Lady  of  Mount  Carmel,  when  Bernadette  felt  again 
within  her  that  mysterious  attraction  which  formerly 
summoned  her  to  these  divine  interviews  at  the 
grotto.  She  mentioned  it  to  her  family,  and  a 
young  aunt  of  hers  offered  to  accompany  her.  Her 
aunt  informed  two  other  persons  of  Lourdes  who 
had  expressed  a  strong  desire  to  follow  Bernadette, 
with  the  hope  of  seeing  her  in  ecstasy,  and  all  four 
set  off  together.  The  grotto  at  this  time  was  closed 
to  the  public,  and  to  Bernadette  more  than  any 
other  person  it  was  forbidden  ground.  They  there- 
fore went  through  the  meadows  of  La  Kib^re, 
which  border  the  opposite  bank  of  the  Gave.  They 
knelt  down  in  front  of  the  grotto,  at  some  distance 
from  a  ^roup  of  persons  who  were  praying,  and 
said  an  Ave  Maria  on  their  beads.  It  was  twi- 
light. ^  -    '      '' 

The  clasped  hands  of  Bernadette  suddenly  opened 
and  dropped  downwards,  as  if  under  the  action  of 
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a  surprise.     Her  companions  at  once  recognized 
that  she  was  in  ecstasy,  and  by  the  waning  day- 
light they  could  discover  her  face  grow  pale  and  her 
eyes  brighten.     At  that  moment  a  woman  came  up, 
and,  ignorant  of  what  was  occurring,  knelt  down 
near  Bernadette,     The  glare  of  the  taper  which  she 
carried  was  dimmed  by  the  lustre  of  Bernadette's 
transfigured  countenance.      For  one   instant   only 
could  her  aunt  contemplate  that  radiant  pallor — 
that  halo  of  beatitude  which  clothed  her  visage, 
absorbed  in  gazing  upon  the  glorious  beauty   of 
that  divine  Apparition.  The  two  companions  looked 
at  her  in  wondering  silence ;  while  the  privileged 
child,  forgetting  earth,  seemed  inebriated  by  the 
torrent  which  flowed  from  Paradise,  and  lost  in  the 
entrancing  vision  which  Mary  presented  to  her  for 
the   eighteenth   time.     The   ecstasy   lasted   for    a 
quarter  of  an  hour,  and  Bernadette  bade  her  last 
farewell  to  her  celestial  visitor.     When  she  spoke 
of  this  vision,  she  seemed  impressed  with  unutter- 
able  happiness  at  the  first  moment  of  its  appear- 
ance, everything  around  her  changed  its  aspect ;  the 
Gave  and  the  barriers  no  longer  seemed  to  separate 
her;   she  seemed  again  to  be  at  the   foot  of  the 
rocks,  and  before  her  stood  the  same  sweet  Lady, 
with  her  white  garment  and  veil,  her  blue  girdle, 
the  bright  aureole  round  her  head,  and  her  soft 
and  gentle  look.     Only  she  seemed  more  beautiful 
than  ever,  and  the  light  that  enveloped  her  was> 
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This  Apparition  would  seem  to  have  been 
designed  alone  for  the  consolation  of  the  child,  and 
therefore  it  did  not  become  much  known  nor  spoken 
of  among  the  people.  One  would  almost  venture 
to  say  that  it  was  right  that  it  should  have  been  so. 
Bernadette,  poor  and  timid,  had  fulfilled  her  mission 
with  a  simplicity  full  of  courage,  and  a  devotedness 
unsubdued  by  trial.  She  had  fought  and  suffered 
for  the  Lady  of  the  Grotto,  and  she  yet  would 
have  to  fight  and  suffer  in  her  cause.  But  this 
unexpected  visit  testified  that  She  was  satisfied  with 
her,  and  recompensed  her  for  the  past,  while  it 
justified  her  for  the  future. 

It  was  no  undesigned  accident  that  induced  the 
Blessed  Virgin  to  select  the  Feast  of  Mount  Carniel 
for  her  farewell  apparition.  The  characters  of 
that  commemoration  are  not  without  similitude  in 
the  mysteries  of  Massabielle,  and  it  would  look  as 
if  Mary  desired  to  associate  the  devotion  of  the 
mountain  of  Carmel  with  that  of  the  hills  of 
Lourdes.  She  would  seem  to  place  side  by  side,  at 
remote  intervals  of  place  and  time,  the  holy  monk 
who  received  the  scapular  from  our  Lady  of  Mount 
Carmel  and  the  lowly  child  who,  in  the  name  of 
our  Lidy  of  Lourdes,  drew  forth  the  miraculous 
fountain,  and  proclaimed  to  mankind  those  words 
so  full  of  hope  and  joy :  "  t/e  suis  VImmvbcuUe 
Conception^  And  herein  is  presented  a  new  sub- 
ject of  meditation  on  the  symbolism  of  these  appari- 
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tions,  which  unfolds  to  the  "eyes  of  the  enlightened 
heart"  (Ephes.  i.  18)  a  large  and  brilliant  horizon, 
on  which,  however,  I  dare  not  further  dwell.* 

And  now  we  must  retrace  our  steps  from  that 
date  in  October,  when  the  sagacity  of  the  Emperor 
re-opened  the  grotto  at  Lourdes,  to  the  preceding 
month  of  July,  when,  personally  impressed  by  the 
events  which  had  occurred,  and  by  the  faith  of  the 
multitude,  the  prudent  Bishop  of  Tarbes  felt  that 
the  time  had  arrived  when|;^some  action  should  be 
taken  by  the  ecclesiastical'  authorities.  Accord- 
ingly, on  that  date  he  issued  the  following  most 
important  ''  mandcment  "  :  — 

''  Ordinance  of  Monseigneur  the  Bishop  of 
Tarbes,  constituting  a  Commission  charged  with 
examining  the  authenticity  and  nature  of  the  events 
that  have  occurred,  during  six  months,  consequent 
upon  the  xVpparition,  whether  true  or  false,  of  the 
most  Blessed  Virii-in  in  a  j>;rotto  situated  at  the 
west  of  the  city  of  Lourdes. 

<'  Bertranb  Severe-Laurence,  by  the  divine 
mercy  and  fiivor  of  the  Holy  Apostolic  See,  Bishop 
of  Tarbes,  to  the  clergy  and  faithful  of  our  diocese, 
health  and  benediction  in  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

"  Facts  of  great  gravity  relating  to  religion  have 
taken  place  at  Lourdes  since  the  1 1  th  of  last  Feb- 
ruary. They  have  disturbed  this  diocese  and  have 
been  rumored  at  a  distance.     Bernadette  Soubirous, 

*  Acnales  de  N.-D.  de  Lourdes,  torn.  i.  p.  161.  . 
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a  young  girl  of  Lourdcs,  fourteen  years  of  age,  is 
said  to  have  had  visions  in  the  grotto  of  Massabielle, 
situated  to  the  west  of  that  city.  The  Immaculate 
Virgin  is  said  to  have  appeared  to  her;  a  fountain 
is  said  to  have  burst  forth ;  the  water  of  this  foun- 
tain, either  taken  internally  or  used  externally,  is 
said  to  have  operated  numerous  cures ;  these  cures 
have  been  reputed  miraculous;  people  in  great 
crowds,  from  neighboring  dioceses  as  well  as  from 
our  own,  have  sought  at  this  fountain  the  cure  of 
their  infirmities — through  the  invocation  of  Mary 
Immaculate.  The  attention  of  the  civil  authority 
has  been  attracted  by  these  things.  On  every  side, 
since  the  month  of  March  last,  it  has  been  demanded 
that  ecclesiastical  authority  should  declare  itself 
respecting  this  unwonted  pilgrimage. 

"  We  thought  at  first  that  the  time  had  not  yet 
come  for  us  to  occupy  ourselves  advantageously  with 
this  matter,  that  ia  order  to  be  able  to  pronounce 
such  a  judgment  as  may  be  expected  from  us,  we 
should  proceed  slowly,  distrust  the  enthusiasm  of 
the  first  moments,  give  time  to  men's  minds  to  grow 
calm  and  to  reflect,  and  await  the  light  of  attentive 
and  instructed  observation. 

^'  Three  classes  of  persons  have  appealed  to  our 
decision,  but  each  with  diflPerent  views.  First,  there 
are  those  who,  refusing  all  examination,  see  nothing 
in  the  events  at  the  grotto  and  in  the  cures  attri- 
buted to  the  waters  of  the  fountain  but  superstition^ 
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trickery,  and  fraud.  It  is  evident  that  we  cannot 
adopt  the  opinion  of  such  persons  a  priori  or  with- 
out serious  examination.  Their  journals  at  once 
raised  the  cry  of  superstition,  imposture,  and  bad 
faith  ;  they  affirmed  that  occurrences  at  the  grotto 
had  their  origin  in  sordid  interest  and  culpable  cupi- 
dity, and  thus  have  wounded  the  moral  sense  of  our 
Christian  population.  To  deny  everything,  to  throw 
suspicion  on  the  best  intentions,  is,  we  allow,  a  very 
easy  way  to  get  rid  of  difficulties.  The  denial  of 
all  supernatural  action  is  but  the  revival  of  a  super- 
annuated school,  which  would  end  in  the  abjuration 
of  the  Christian  religion,  and  lead  men  to  follow  in 
the  wheel-ruts  of  the  infidel  philosophy  of  the  last 
xjentury.  We  Catholics  cannot  take  counsel  with 
those  who  deny  to  the  Almighty  the  power  of 
exceptional  interference  with  the  general  laws 
which  He  has  established  for  the  government  of  the 
world — the  work  of  his  own  hands ;  nor  can  we  enter 
into  discussion  with  them  upon  the  supernatural 
character  of  particular  facts,  inasmuch  as  beforehand 
they  proclaim  the  impossibility  of  the  supernatural 
altogether.  Does  this  mean  that  we  refuse  a  full, 
sincere,  conscientious,  and  enlightened  discussion  of 
these  events  ?  Certainly  not.  We  desire  it  with 
all  our  energy.  We  wish  that  these  events  should 
be  submitted  to  the  severest  rules  of  examination 
which  sound  philosophy  admits :  and  in  order  to 
pronounce  whether  these  occurrences  are  supernatu- 
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ral  and  divine,  we  desire  that  men  specially  versed 
in  the  science  of  mystic  theology,  of  medicine,  phy- 
sics, chemistry,  and  geology,  shall  be  summoned  to 
their  investigation;  and  we  desire,  in  order  to 
ascertain  the  truth,  that  no  means  of  science  and 
learning  shall  be  omitted. 

"  There  is  a  second  class  of  persons  who  neither 
approve  nor  disapprove  the  facts  recounted,  and  who 
hold  their  judgment  in  suspense.  Before  deciding 
for  themselves  they  desire  to  learn  the  opinion  of 
competent  authority,  and  ask  for  it  earnestly.  There 
is  still  a  third  class,  who  are  very  numerous,  and 
who  await  with  impatience  the  episcopal  judgment. 
Although  they  hope  for  a  decision  favorable  to  their 
own  pious  views,  we  are  well  aware  of  their  submis- 
sion to  the  Church,  and  feel  sure  that  they  will  bow 
to  our  judgment,  whatever  it  may  be,  when  once  it 
has  been  pronounced.      '  ^  ^^'^^z 

"  It  is,  therefore,  to  enlighten  the  ''jJietjr 
many  thousand  of  the  faithful,  to  respond  to  a^ 
need  to  decide  doubts  ("  fixer  des  incertitudes'*^)*^  y 
and  to  calm  men's  minds,  that  we  yield  at  last  ta  f 
entreaties  that  have  been  addressed  to  us  during  a 
long  time  from  all  sides.  We  invoke  light  upon 
facts  which  interest  in  the  highest  degree  the  wor- 
ship due  to  Mary  and  religion  itself.  For  this  pur- 
pose we  have  determined  to  institute  a  permanent 
Commission,  empowered  to  collect  and  certify  the 
occurrences  which  have  taken  place  at  the  grotto  of 
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Lourdes;  to  report  them  to  us,  to  specify  their  char- 
acter and  to  furaish  us  with  the  elements  indispen- 
sable for  a  solution.  InvokinGr  for  this  cause  the 
holy  name  of  God,  we  have  constituted  and  do 
constitute  as  follows  : — 

"  Art.  1.  A  Commission  is  instituted  in  the  dio- 
cese of  Tarbes  to  enquire,  first,  if  any  cures'  have 
,  been  operated  by  the  use  of  the  waters  of  the  grotto 
of  Lourdes  by  drinking  or  by  washing  with  it,  and 
whether  such  cures  can  be  explained  naturally  or 
must  be  attributed  to  a  supernatural  cause  ? 

"  Secondly.  If  the  visions  which  the  child  Berna- 
dette  Soubirous  reports  that  she  has  seen  in  the 
grotto  are  real,  and  in  that  case,  whether  they  can 
be  explained  naturally,  or  possesses  a  character 
supernatural  and  divine?       »  . 

*'  Thirdly.  If  the  Apparition  (''  I'object  apparu") 
has  made  any  demand  or  manifested  any  wish  to 
the  child  ?  Whether  she  has  been  charged  to  com- 
municate any  such  wishes  ?  to  whom  ?  and  what 
were  the  demands  or  wishes  so  expressed? 

"  Fourthly.  If  the  fountain  which  now  flows  in 
the  grotto  existed  prior  to  the  visions  which  Berna- 
dette  Soubirous  pretends  to  have  had?  ^  r  t  •*  r-i 
Art.  2.  The  Commission  shall  report  to  us  only 
auch  facts  as  have  been  established  by  solid  proof, 
and  shall  address  to  us  a  circumstantial  report,  with 
the  expression  of  its  own  opinion  thereon.  ^ 

.    "  Art.  3.  The  deans  of  the  diocese  will  be  the 


Wt'. 


OUR   LADY    OF   LOURDES. 


lOT 


principal  correspondents  of  the  Commission.  They 
are  requested  to  inform  it  of  any  events  which  may 
have  occurred  in  their  rv^pective  deaneries;  to  fur- 
nish  the  names  of  the  persons  who  can  give  evidence 
as  to  these  events  ;  of  any  persons  who  may  be  able 
to  assist  the  Commission  by  their  knowledge  ;  of  the 
physicians  who  attended  the  sick  that  have  been 
cured  previous  to  their  cure. 

Art.  4.  Having  taken  the  necessary  preparatory 
steps,  the  Commission  shall  proceed  to  the  enquiry. 
All  witnesses  shall  be  examined  upon  oath.  When 
it  is  necessary  to  examine  into  a  case  upon  the  spot^ 
two  members  at  least  of  the  Commission  shall  go 
thither  for  that  purpose. 

Art.  5.  We  recommend  earnestly  to  the  Commis- 
sion to  se3k  the  assistance  of  men  eminent  in  the 
sciences  of  medicine,  physics,  chemistry,  geology, 
&c.,  that  the  difficulties  may  be  discussed  and  their 
opinions  recorded,  so  that  the  Commission  may 
neglect  nothing  that  shall  enable  them  to  ascertain 
the  truth,  whatever  it  may  be.       /        .  , 

"  Art.  6.  The  Commission  shall  be  composed  of 
nine  members  of  the  chapter  of  the  cathedral,  of 
the  Superior  of  the  great  and  little  Seminaries,  of 
the  Superior  of  the  missionaries  of  the  diocese,  of  the 
Cur^  of  Lourdes,  the  professors  of  dogma,  of  morals, 
and  of  physics,  belonging  to  the  Seminaries.  The 
professor  of  chemistry  also  shall  attend.  ;/  .•.  *  .f  •- 
1     "  Art.  7.  Mr.  Nogare,  canon  arch-priest,  is  named 
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president  of  the  Commission ;  the  canons  TabarieB 
and  Sould  are  named  vice-presidents.  The  Com- 
mission  will  appoint  from  its  own  members  a  secre- 
tary and  two  under-secretaries. 

"Art.  8.  The  Commission  will  commence  its 
labors  at  once,  and  meet  as  often  as  may  be  neces- 
sary. 

**  Given  at  Tarbes,  in  our  Episcopal  Palace,  under 
our  hand  and  seal,  the  28th  July,  1853. 

*'^  BertrandSre,  Bishop  of  Tarbes." 
The  Commission,  thus  carefully  constituted,  met 
<m  November  17,  at  Lourdes.  Having  served  notice 
upon  the  different  parties  to  be  examined,  they 
proceeded  to  the  grotto.  As  soon  as  their  arrival 
became  known,  about  four  hundred  persons  followed 
them  to  Massabielle;  and  there,  while  awa-iting 
the  arrival  of  Bernadette,  they  commenced  their 
enquiries  respecting  the  fountain.  They  learned 
from  old  people,  long  acquainted  with  the  place, 
that  there  never  had  been  any  water  there,  streamlet, 
well,  or  fountain,  previous  to  the  visits  of  Berna- 
dette ;  but  that  since  the  day  when  the  Apparition 
commanded  her  to  go  and  wash  in  the  fountain, 
the  stream  had  flowed  without  cessation,  limpid  and 
abundant.  Nothing  could  have  been  more  devo- 
tional or  impressive  than  the  attitude  of  the  people 
assembled  at  the  grotto  upon  this  occasion.  Most 
of  them  were  on  their  knees,  praying,  with  their 
beads  in  their  hands,  and  the  countenances  of  all 
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were  expressive  of  the  most  ardent  faith.  Some 
were  washing  themselves  at  the  fountain,  or  filling 
bottles  or  tin  cases  with  its  water,  while  all  the  men 
had  their  hats  off,  as  if  in  a  Qhurch. 

When  Bernadette  arrived,  the  crowd  respectfully 
opened  a  passage  for  her,  and  she  presented  herself 
to  the  Commission  with  an  air  of  great  modesty 
combined  with  perfect  self-possession.  She  was  calm 
and  unembarrassed  in  the  presence  of  so  many  ven- 
erable ecclesiastics,  whom  she  had  never  seen  before. 
Finding  that  the  pressure  of  the  crowd  amd  their 
anxiety  to  hear  were  likely  to  interrupt  the  good 
order  of  their  proceedings,  the  Commission  adjourn- 
ed to  the  sacristy  of  the  Church  at  Lourdes,  and  it 
was  there  that  Bernadette,  with  much  simplicity  and 
conviction,  narrated  to  them  the  history  of  her 
visions,  with  which  my  readers  are  now  familiar. 
The  abstract  of  her  narration  will  be  found  in  the 
account  published  by  the  Abb^  Fourcade,  secretary 
to  the  Commission,  and  approved  by  the  Bishop  of 
Tarbes.*  ,      , 

I  have  already  described  the  opposition  which 
belief  in  the  occurrence  at  Massabielle  had  met  from 
the  free-thinkers,  liberals,  journalists,  and  civil 
authorities  of  the  town.  This  opposition  took  many 
shapes.     The  father  of  incredulity  is  never   defi- 


U. 


'■■;A 


I 


'     , 


•  L* Apparition  a  la  groite  de  Lourdes,  en  1858  Notice  r6di^6e 
par  M.  rabb6  Fourcade,  chanoine,  secretaire  de  la  Commission. 
TarbeB.  [1862.] 
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cient  in  supplying,  from  his  inexaustible  arsenals 
his    votaries  with    new    forms    and    weapons    of 
attack.     It  was  circulated  that  the  waters  of  the 
fountain   like   the   waters   of    Barc^ges   and   many 
other  Pyrenean  springs,  possessed  highly  curative 
properties,  and  a  chemist  of  the  vicinity,  well  known 
for  his  liberal  opinions,  was  employed  to  analyse  it. 
The  result  of  his  analysis  was  a  declaration  that  the 
spring  at  Massabielle  did  possess  curative  qualities 
of  powerful  efficacy.     Other  chemists  were  employed 
differing   from   each   other  in  their  religious   and 
political  views,  and  they  arrived  at  a  totally  opposite 
conclusion.     Among  these,  Mr.  Filhol,  an  eminent 
chemist   from    Toulouse,    affirmed,    after    careful 
analysis,  that  the  water  of  the  grotto  of  Massabielle 
contained  no  more  curative  nor  mineral  properties 
than  did  the  waters  of  the  Gave  or  the  Garonne — 
that  is,  none  at  all ;  and  that  in  all  its  qualities  it 
was  nothing  but  natural  water.     "  It  results  from 
this  analysis,"  he  writes,  "  that  the  water  of  the 
grotto  'at  Lourdes  is  like  all  drinkable  water,  and 
resembles  that  which  is  generally  found  in  these 
maintains,  where  the  soil  is  calcareous.     It  has  no 
active   substance   capable   of  imparting  to  it  any 
curative    power."     The   detail   of  this   important 
analysis  will  be  found  in  the  Appendix.* 

M.  Lagr^ze  has  well  observed  on  this  subject : 
<*  Our  thermal  waters  of  the  Pyrenees,  no  doubt, 


*  Appendix  L. 
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have  effected,  and  continue  to  effect  daily,  very 
wonderful  cures,  but  they  never  act  with  the 
rapidity  of  a  magical  wand,  and  it  never  happens 
that  the  invalid  who  uses  them  has  been  transferred, 
by  an  instantaneous  recovery,  from  the  gates  of  death 
to  the  highways  of  life.  There  are  mysteries  and 
hidden  virtues  in  our  waters  of  which  science  has 
not  even  yet  discovered  the  secrets ;  but  it  usually 
can  predict  their  general  effects  beforehand  ^  it  can 
explain  their  probable  action,  and  assist  it;  it  knows 
even  how  to  regard  or  accelerate  their  action,  which, 
however,  invariably  produces  its  results  slowly. 
The  paralyzed  has  recovered  his  strength  by  degrees ; 
but  never  has  the  physician  been  able  to  say  to  the 
man,  lying  motionless  on  his  bed,  *  Take  a  glass  of 
water  and  walk'  Q  Prenez  un  verre  d'eau  et  mar- 

chez')."* 

It  was  objected  that,  supposing  Bernadette  to 
have  been  of  perfect  good  faith  in  her  revelations, 
that  which  she  saw  most  probably  was  merely  an 
optical  delusion,  produced  by  certain  atmospheric 
combinations  in  the  grotto,  which  from  time  to  time 
took  the  resemblance  of  the  human  form,  and  which 
her  imagination  had  decked  with  the  beauty  and 
color  attributed  to  the  Virgin.  This  objection  was 
fully  tested.  Scientific  men  were  employed  to 
examine  all  the  sinuosities  of  the  grotto,  which  have 
been   minutely  described   at  the   opening  of   this 

*  Histoire  de  la  ville  et  da  cMteau  de  Lcurdes,  p.  182. 
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account,  under  every  aspect  and  shade  of  light  andf 
weather,  and  nothing  was  discovered  that  could  in 
the  remotest  way  sustain  the  objection. 

At  the  time  when  Bernadette  first  beheld  the 
Apparition,  there  was  no  predisposing  cause  in  her 
health  or  occupations  that  might  have  produced 
hallucination.  She  was  simply  gathering  wood ; 
and,  so  little  was  her  ignorant  mind  filled  with  vis- 
ionary  ideas,  that  she  could  not  believe  what  she 
saw.  It  was  not  during  the  doubtful  shadows  of 
twilight  that  the  Apparition  first  showed  itself  to 
her  ;  it  was  in  the  full  glare  of  the  noontide,  at  an 
hour  little  favorable  to  optical  illusions.  If  it  was 
simply  a  hallucination,  produced  by  the  singular 
conformation  of  the  grotto,  why  did  it  not  produce 
a  similar  effect  at  other  times  and  on  other  people  ? 
Why  was  it  that  the  vision  never  revealed  itself  to 
her  until  she  had  been  some  time  in  prayer,  and 
had  recited  a  portion  of  the  Rosary  ?  How  was  it 
that  upon  two  distinct  occasions,  during  the  fort- 
night of  her  invited  visits,  the  vision  did  not  pre- 
sent itself  to  her,  although  the  circumstances  were 
identical  ?  If  it  be  granted  that  her  young  imagi- 
nation had  become  exalted,  and  that  the  optical 
delusions  of  the  grotto  had  fascinated  her  vision  to 
the  extent  of  conjuring  before  it  a  mysterious  being, 
whose  appearance  ^vA  diess  she  described  with  the 
utmost  minuteness,  how  is  it  that  she  heard  that 
soft  voice,  and  that  she  imagined  that  message  to 
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Iha  priests  ?  In  fine,  how  is  it  explained  that  on  the 
hist  day  but  one  of  these  apparitions,  the  vision 
should  have  told  her  that  she  was  the  Immaculate 
Conception,  when  it  is  known  that  Bernadette  had 
never  heard  these  words  before,  and  was  in  absolute 
ignorance  of  their  signification  ? 

It  is  not  ^  ossible,  with  any  pretence  to  common 
sense,  to  assert  that  Bernadette,  at  her  age,  with 
her  antecedents,  her  simplicity  and  ignorance,  could, 
for  the  space  of  an  entire  month,  have  been  the 
victim  of  optical  delusions  and  religious  hallucina- 
tions, which  were  altogether  of  a  character  foreign 
to  her  daily  occupations   and   habits,  and   which 
nothing  in  her  character  or  disposition  was  calcu- 
lated to  generate.     Her  most  determined  opponents 
never  have  cast  a  doubt  upon  her  good  faith  or 
truthfulness.     Their    hostility  was    defeated,   and 
their  stratagems  overthrown,  as  we  have  seen  in  the 
instances  of   Jacomet   and   Baron  Massy,  by   the 
straightforwardness  and  consistency  of  her  statement. 
Why  was  it  that  the  Apparition  invited  Bernadette 
to  repeat  her  visits  during  fifteen  consecutive  days, 
unless  it  was  that  more  certain  and   public  testi- 
mony might  be  given  to  the  fact  ?    If  Our  Lady 
had  shown  herself  but  once  or  twice,  as  at  La  Salette, 
incredulity  would  have  been  more  audacious  in  its 
denials,  and  faith  less  positive   in   its   assertions: 
May  it  not,  then,  be  considered  that  the  object  of 
these  eighteen  different  apparitions,  almost  alwayg 
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in  the  presence  of  a  larpje  multitude,  who  witnessed 
Bernadette's  ecstasy,  and  the  supernatural  transficju- 
ration  of  her  countenance,  was  that  the  slightest 
shadow  of  doubt  might  be  removed,  and  the  revela- 
tion rendered  more  conspicuous  and  transcendent? 
Assuredly  we  must,  according  to  all  the  laws  of 
human  evidence,  believe  that  the  apparition  at  the 
grotto  of  Lourdes  was  not  a  fiction,  and  has  a  right 
to  credit.  I  do  not  dwell  upon  the  objection  made, 
even  by  good  Catholics,  which,  granting  this  appa- 
rition to  have  been  a  reality,  deems  that  possibly  it 
may  have  been  an  illusion  of  the  devil.  The  nume- 
rous miracles  which  attest  its  divine  parentage,  and 
the  power  and  goodness  of  the  Immaculate  Mother 
of  God,  are  a  sufficient  answer  to  this  argument. 

"  When  the  Almighty  determined  to  convert 
mankind  by  the  preaching  of  the  Gospel,  He  chose 
twelve  fishermen  of  Judea — twelve  simple,  ignorant, 
poor  men,  without  credit  in  the  world ;  and  rapidly 
power,  wisdom,  ability,  and  strength  were  subdued 
by  these  twelve  fishermen.  And  thus  it  mil  always 
be.  Bernadette,  the  humble  shepherdess,  the  indi- 
gent little  girl,  gathering  wood  on  the  banks  of  the 
Gave  J  Bernadette^  who  raises  a  sneer  on  the  lips  of 
learued'  theorists  and  profound  politicians,  quite 
naturally  becomes  the  instrument  of  the  designs  of 
God,  and  the  foundress  of  a  work  that  she  cannot 
foresee ;  showing  more  clearly  the  power  of  the 
divine  action  by  the  greater  impotence  of  the  human 
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agent.      Oh  I  astonishing   wisdom  ;  oh  !  wonderful 
love  of  God."* 

I  now  proceed  to  place  before  my  readers  some  of 
the  authenticated  miracles,  which  were  made  the 
Bubject  of  inquiry  by  the  Commission,  and  which 
have  placed  beyond  dispute,  with  all  thoughtful 
Christians,  the  supernatural  character  of  the  occur- 
rences at  Massabielle. 

About  twenty-four  years  ago,  two  quarrymen  at 
Lourdes,  brothers  of  the  names  of  Louis  and  Joseph 
Bourriette,  were  charging  a  mine,  when  it  exploded, 
killing  Joseph  on  the  spot,  and  dreadfully  burning 
the  face  and  seriously  injuring  the  right  eye  of 
Louis.  His  sufferings  were  so  great  that  during 
three  months  he  was  out  of  his  mind,  through  pain, 
it  being  necessary  to  use  a  strait-waistcoat  to  keep 
him  in  bed  ;  and  for  the  space  of  two  years  his  head 
was  in  a  continued  state  of  inflammatory  agitation. 
By  degrees,  his  health  and  reason  became  better; 
but  when  he  recommenced  his  labor  as  quarryman, 
he  found  that  he  could  not  work  without  the  assist- 
ance of  another  person,  in  consequence  of  the  injury 
to  his  eye.  At  last  it  grew  so  bad,  that  the  sight  in 
it  became  almost  extinct.  News  of  the  marvelous 
events  at  the  grotto,  and  of  the  new-born  fountain 
that  had  suddenly  issued  from  the  rock,  was  brought 
to  him,  and  he  forthwith  dispatched  his  daughter 

♦  Discours  de  M.  Vahbi  Alix,  pour  la  benediction  de  la  Static 
49  la  Tr'es-Sainte  Vierge  &  la  grotte  de  Lourdes,  p.i6. 
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to  bring  him  some  of  the  water.  There  was  some  diffi- 
culty in  procuring  a  bottle  of  it,as  the  stream  did  not 
then  How  copiously.  No  sooner  did  he  apply  it  to  his 
eye  than  he  discerned  the  light,  and  on  the  third 
day  of  its  application  his  sight  was  perfectly  restored. 
Since  that  period  he  has  continued  to  enjoy  its  use. 
He  appeared  before  the  Commission  two  years  sub- 
sequently, and  protested  his  own  conviction  that  his 
cure  was  the  work  of  God,  through  His  immaculate 
Mother,  operating  through  the  fountain  at  Massa- 
bielle.  Dr.  Dozous,  of  Lourdes,  who  was  in  constant 
attendance  upon  Bourriette  during  his  most  acute 
sufferings,  furnished  a  detailed  report  of  the  case  to 
the  Commissioners,  showing  the  seriousness  of  the 
injury  and  the  unexpected  rapidity  of  the  cure.  Dr. 
Verges,  of  Tarbes,  proved  the  original  disturbance 
of  the  organ  caused  by  the  wound,  and  its  subse- 
quent complete  restoration.     The  seriousness  of  the 
injury,   the  duration  of  its  effects,  the  failure  of 
medical  art  in  its  treatment,  its  almost  immediate 
and  continued  recovery,  brought  about  through  the 
agency  of  simple  water,  left  no   doubt  upon  the 
minds  of  these  physicians  as  to  its   supernatural 
character.  This  cure  took  place  almost  immediately 
after  the  appearance  of  the  fountain,  and  is  the  first 
miracle  attributed  to  its  waters.  "'""'        '  ' 

Blaisette  Soupenne,  of  Lourdes,  about  fifty  years 
of  age,  had  been  afflicted  during  three  years  by  a 
complaint  in  the  eyelids  ("  une  bl^pharite  compli- 
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qu^e  d'^ctropion"),  teary,  swollen,  slimy,  uplifted 
lids,  with  sight  impaired.  She  had  vainly  tried 
medioal  prescriptions,  as  well  as  the  waters  of  Bar- 
rages, Cauterets,  and  Gazost.  As  soon  as  she  heard 
of  the  fountain  at  Massabielle,  she  went  there  in  a 
spirit  of  firm  faith.  She  washed  her  eyes,  and 
instantly  felt  an  amelioration.  The  next  day,  three 
hours  before  dawn,  she  was  again  at  the  fountain ; 
and,  upon  washing  her  eyes  the  second  time,  she 
found  herself  quite  cured.  The  fleshy  excrescences 
disappeared  from  the  lids;  they  regained  their 
natural  position,  and  lost  their  slimy  appearance, 
preserving  no  trace  of  the  recent  malady. 

Her  declaration,  taken  upon  oath  before  the  Com- 
mission, was  confirmed  by  her  attending  physician, 
Dr.  Dozous,  and  by  many  other  persons  who  had 
known  her  both  before  and  after  the  cure.  She  was 
examined  on  the  part  of  the  Commission  by  Dr. 
Verges ;  and  both  physicians  concurred  in  declaring 
the  supernatural  character  of  the  cure. 

Croizine  Duconte,  of  Lourdes,  thirty- eight  years 

of  age,  made  a  declaration  on  oath  of  the  following 

facts,  before  the  Commission.   Her  child,  two  years 

old,  had  been  continually  unwell  from  its  birth ; 

she  and  her  neighbors  believed  him  to  be  dying — 

his  strength  was  exhausted,  and  his  countenance 

had  all  the  livid  ness  of  a  corpse,  when  she  felt  an 

inspiration  to  take  him  to  the  fountain.    It  was  the 

28th  of  February,  1858.     Her  husband  shuddered 
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at  the  proposal,  believing  that  the  slight  fatigue  of 
the  journey  would  kill  him  before  he  could  reach 
the  fountain.  She,  however,  persisted,  and  over- 
coming his  objection,  carefully  wrapped  the  little 
creature  in  her  apron  and  started  off  with  him. 
When  she  arrived  at  the  grotto  there  was  a  consider- 
able crowd  there,  and  they  all  expressed  their  com- 
passion at  the  appearance  of  the  little  child,  and 
their  astonishment  at  the  mother,  who  was  about  to 
try  such  a  remedy  as  immersion  in  cold  water.  One 
woman  went  so  far  as  to  implore  her  to  wait  for  a 
few  hours,  if  she  was  so  tired  of  her  child,  and  not 
to  hasten  his  death  by  dipping  him  in  the  fountain. 
Croizine,  however,  listened  only  to  the  inspiration 
which  had  brought  her  to  the  grotto ;  and,  uncover- 
ing her  son,  she  plunged  him  boldly  into  the  foun- 
tain. The  bvstanders  were  horrorstruck  at  the 
mother's  cruelty — she  alone  seemed  to  believe  that 
the  dying  child  would  be  cured.  She  took  him  out, 
dried  him  carefully,  enveloped  him  again  in  her 
apron,  and  carried  him  back  to  his  home.  Scarcely 
had  the  child  been  replaced  in  his  cradle,  than  he 
fell  into  a  calm  and  profound  sleep.  During  the 
evening  and  night  the  mother,  as  usual,  watclied 
closely  over  him.  He  slept  tranquilly  until  day- 
light, when  he  awoke  and  asked  for  food,  and  shewed 
an  inclination  to  get  out  of  bed.  The  second  night 
again  he  slept  well,  and  in  the  morning  goc  up 
without  assistance  from  any  one,  and  walked  for  the 
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.        •     W«  life    to  the  stupefaction  of  tho 
first  time  in  his  We.  ^  ^^^^_  such  a 

neighborhood     No  -e  cou^d  bel      ^^^^  ^  ^.^^ 
change  could  have  t^^^en  ijace  ^^^  ^^^ 

^rom  that  day  f  J^  ^  ^a  ke-ty.  and  never 
so  delicate,  has  become  stoui 

has  had  an  ^^^-^^J^  ,,,,i„ed  this  case  sepa- 

Drs.  Dozous  and  V  er^e*  extraordi- 

rately.     They  both  remaxked  injt^^^  ^  ^^^  ,, 

nary  c^-^-^'-jYetThof  ti-«  ^^^^^  "^"^ 
as  supernatural-the  '^""'^  .^^ater.theimme- 
the  dying  child  was  kept  -  ^^  "^^^^  ^5,,^  a  short 
diate  effect,  and  the  -pa-^y  ^/^^  ,,,erves  M. 
period  afterwards.     CoW-wato:  ba^^  ,  ^^^.^ 

Wb,  -y  be  of  great  servic   m  e„^^^^^  ^^^^^^^^ 

affections,  but  they  ^^'' J'^^^  ^.^la  be  fatal, 
advice,  the  transgression  of  jh  ^^^^^  ^^ 

The  physician  ^"^^  be  mad  w         ^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^^ 

exhausted,  dying  "^^1^  *«  ^^J   i„  the  month  of 
wat«r  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour 

February,  as  had  been  d;- ^  ^  Jy^oudemn  the 
rience  and  reason  therefore  absolutely 

remedy  adopted,  under  an  -P;      f/ ^  ;,y,i,,, 
by  this  child's  niother^^^^^^^^^  ,^^, 

laws,  it  immediately  recoverea  ^^.^ 

•well,  and  was  able  t" jit^^Ltaneous,  or,  to 
recovery  may  be  r^^^^^l^^^  ,,a  never  walked 
nse  his  words :      The  cmia  g^mness  that 

escapes  from  the  cradle,  walks  w^*^  f  ^^^^^^^^^  ,„ed, 
habit  gives,  and  thus  shows  that  he  is  perteo  y 
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without  any  interval  of  convalescence,   and  in  a 
manner  altogether  supernatural " 

Catharine  Latassie-Chouat,  of  Loubajac,  had  put 
her  right  arm  out  of  joints  by  a  fall  from  a  tree ; 
and  it  was  so  badly  re-set,  that  two  of  her  fingers 
remained  permanently  contracted  ;  so  that  she  was 
unable  to  sew  or  knit,  or  perform  the  ordinary  busi- 
ness of  her  household.  While  suffering  much  from 
this  inconvenience,  which  medical  skill  had  proved 
itself  unable  to  remedy,  she  felt  an  inward  desire, 
as  if  an  irresistible  inspiration,  to  try  the  waters  of 
the  fountain  at  Massabielle.  Having  said  the  usual 
prayers,  and  feeling  strong  faith,  she  plunged  her 
hand  into  the  water.  It  was  immediately  cured ; 
her  fingers  opened  and  assumed  their  natural  form 
and  elasticity ;  and  from  that  time  forward  she  has 
had  the  perfect  use  of  her  hand.  The  nature  of  the 
injury,  and  the/instantaneousness  of  the  recovery, 
have  induced  the  examining  physicians,  Dozous  and 
Verges,  to  place  it  in  the  category  of  those  which 
cannot  be  explained  by  natural  causes. 

Henry  Busquet,  of  Nay,  being  about  thirteen 
years  of  age,  in  November,  1856,  was  attacked  by 
typhus  fever.  At  the  termination  of  the  disease, 
an  enormous  tumor  established  itself  on  his  neck ; 
blisters  and  cataplasms  being  ineffectual  for  its 
removal,  they  had  recourse  to  an  operation,  which 
seemed  to  have  been  successful.  But,  after  four 
months,  he  had  a  second  fever.     The  tumor,  which 
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had  been  closed,  re-opened ;  considerable  inflam- 
mation set  in,  and  several  new  tumors  were  formed. 
Again  every  remedy  suggested  by  medical  science 
was  employed;  but  in  vain.  The  wounds  would 
heal  over  for  a  short  time,  and  then  break  out  again 
as  inveterate  as  ever,  seeming  i;0  defy  every  effort . 
In  October,  1857,  the  invalid  was  sent  to  the  waters 
of  Cauterets.  On  taking  his  first  bath  the  tumors 
re-opened ;  and,  after  a  fortnight  of  fruitless  experi- 
ment, he  returned  to  Nay  in  much  the  same  con- 
dition in  which  he  had  left  it.  In  this  state  of 
occasional  amelioration  and  continued  relapse  he 
remained  until  April,  1858,  when  he  conceived  the 
idea  of  going  to  Lourdes  to  bathe  in  the  fountain, 
of  whose  miraculous  effects  the  country  was  then 
full.  He  urgently  requested  from  his  parents  per- 
mission to  go  there,  and  wished  to  make  his  journey 
on  foot  as  a  pilgrim ;  but,  being  too  feeble  for  such 
an  undertaking,  this  was  refused.  He  then  asked 
a  pious  person,  in  whom  he  had  confidence,  to  bring 
him  some  of  the  water  from  Massabiellej  which 
was  brought  to  him  on  the  28th  of  April.  About 
eight  o'clock  in  the  evening,  when  he  was  retiring 
to  bed,  he  knelt  down  and  requested  his  family  to 
unite  with  him  in  the  prayer  which  he  was  going  to 
address  to  the  most  holy  Virgin.  The  prayer  being 
finished,  Henri  went  to  bed,  drank  some  of  the 
water  with  great  faith,  took  off  the  bandages  from 
his  sores,  and  washed  them  with  the  same  water. 
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This  being  done,  he  fell  asleep  with  the  conviction 
that  this  remedy  would  prove  infallible,  and  that  he 
would  awake  cured.  His  holy  confidence  was  not 
disappointed. 

On  the  next  day,  April  29,  his  pains  entirely 
ceased,  and  the  young  man  joyfully  told  his  mother 
that  he  was  well.  The  good  woman  could  not 
believe  it,  and,  apprehensive  of  anew  disappointment, 
she  requested  her  son  not  to  speak  of  it  for  a  few 
days.  She  did  not  even  take  the  trouble  of  looking 
at  his  sores,  as  she  was  much  engaged  in  preparing 
six  of  her  children  for  their  first  Communion  and 
Confirmation.  It  was  not  until  the  third  day  she 
yielded  to  the  urgency  of  Henri,  and  examined  the 
sores.  She  found  them  perfectly  healed,  the 
tumors  quite  subsided,  and  the  deep,  large  sore 
skinned  over. 

The  Commission  examined  Henri  Busquet  on 
the  26th  of  November,  in  the  same  year.  They  found 
the  traces  of  the  affliction,  by  which  he  had  been 
tormented  during  two  years,  still  visible  upon  his 
neck  and  chest ;  but  the  wound  itself  was  complete- 
ly cicatrized.  Four  members  of  his  family  deposed 
to  these  circumstances  upon  oath,  and  several  eccle- 
siastics of  Nay  bore  testimony  to  their  truthfulness 
and  honesty.  Dr.  Verges,  with  some  other  members 
of  the  Commission,  visited  Busquet  again  in  1860. 
He  says,  in  his  report,  that  afflictions  such  as 
Busquet  suffered  from  are  very  slow  in  their  cure, 
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as  they  belong  to  a  class  of  scrofula ;  that  recovery 
from  them  requires  a  complete  organic  modification  ; 
and  that  this  fact  alone,  combined  with  the  sudden- 
ness and  the  permanence  of  the  cure,  demonstrates 
that  this  case  is  outside  the  usual  course  of  nature, 
and  therefore  must  be  supernatural.  This  same 
Henri  Busquet  is  the  person,  to  whose  presence 
among  the  pilgrims  from  Nay,  on  the  24th  of  May, 
1868,  allusion  is  made  in  the  account  of  Bdtharram. 
The  widow,  Madeleine  Rizan,  about  fifty-eight 
years  of  age,  was  living  at  Nay,  bad  a  violent  attack 
of  cholera  in  1834,  which  was  followed  by  an  organic 
disturbance  so  great  as  to  produce  constant  pain. 
She  suffered  especially  along  her  left  side  ;  she  had 
become  lame,  she  had  extreme  dryness  in  her  hands, 
and  was  subject  to  habitual  vomitings,  accompanied 
by  obstinate  dyspepsia.  She  took  little  food; 
seldom  any  meat,  soup  never,  and  a  little  wine  and 
water  only  during  the  night,  whenever  she  fainted, 
which  happened  frequently.  She  suffered  extremely 
from  chilliness,  even  during  the  heats  of  summer. 
Her  condition  became  gradually  worse,  and,  on 
September  12,  she  seemed  so  far  gone  that  her 
family  sent  for  the  priest  to  administer  the  last 
Sacraments  to  her.  She  seemed  unconscious  while 
receiving  Extreme  Unction.  On  October  16,  she 
had  another  crisis  :  her  blood-spitting  became  fright- 
ful ;  she  could  not  change  her  position  in  the  bed, 
nor  stir  her  limbs  without  assistance.     While  in 
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this  state,  the  account  of  the  cures  effected  by  the 
waters  of  the  fountain  at  Lourdes  reached  her,  and 
she  expressed  an  earnest  desire  to  have  some  of  the 
water  brought  to  her.  She  sent  a  devout  neighbor 
to  Lourdes  for  that  purpose.  On  Sunday,  October 
17,  about  seven  in  the  morning,  she  drank  some  of 
the  water;  while  she  was  drinking,  she  felt  an 
indefinable  sensation,  as  if  they  were  tearing  from 
her  hand  a  glove  that  had  been  too  tightly  fitted. 
Instantly  she  raised  her  eyes  to  heaven  and  exclaimed 
that  she  was  cured  ;  when  her  daughter  washed  her 
face  with  the  water  of  the  fountain,  she  felt  a 
sensation  such  as  might  be  occasioned  by  a  violent 
eruption  of  pimples ;  and  when  she  washed  her  left 
foot  and  kneei  which  were  much  swollen,  the  swell- 
ing immediately  disappeared.  Life  and  motion 
returned  to  the  limb,  and  she  wanted  to  get  up. 

Her  friends  were  unwilling  to  allow  her  to  make 
the  effort ;  but  in  about  two  hours,  without  any  help 
or  support,  she  got  up  and  prostrated  herself  before 
an  image  of  the  blessed  Virgin,  which  was  at  the 
extremity  of  her  room.  Her  appetite,  which  had 
left  her  for  years,  returned,  and  she  asked  for  some- 
thing to  eat.  In  four  days'  time  she  was  sufl&ciently 
recovered  to  be  able  to  go  to  the  chapel  at  B^th- 
arram  ("  la  devote  Chapelle  "),  where  she  heard 
three  Masses  successively  and  a  sermon,  without 
feeling  fatigue  and  distress.  Since  that  period,  she 
has  continued  perfectly  well  and  able  to  perform  all 
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her  duties;  and  she  makes  a  point  of  attending 
annually,  with  the  pilgrims  from  Nay,  to  offer  her 
thanksgiving  at  the  grotto. 

In  the  month  of  June,  1870,  Dr.  Verges,  accom- 
panied by  several  members  of  the  Commission, 
visited  her  and  received  her  own  evidence  and  that 
of  her  family,  and  of  the  priests  at  Nay,  upon  her 
former  dangerous  condition  and  her  complete  and 
sudden  restoration.  In  his  report,  Dr.  Verges  recog- 
nizes that  all  the  circumstances  of  the  case  .are 
marked  by  a  supernatural  character.  One  is 
penetrated  with  this  conviction,  he  says,  in  consi- 
dering, on  the  one  side,  the  chronic  nature  of  her 
illness,  which  dated  so  far  back  as  1834  ;  the 
powerful  agent — cholera — which  had  engendered  it  j 
the  seat  of  the  worst  symptoms  in  one  of  the  impor- 
tant organs  of  life,  the  stomach ;  the  inefficacy  of  all 
medical  treatment,  although  directed  by  a  most 
eminent  physician  (M.  Suberbielle)  ;  the  progressive 
lowering  of  her  strength,  consequent  upon  the 
prostration  produced  by  constant  acute  pain ;  and 
on  the  other  side,  nothing  but  a  draught  of  natural 
water  taken  once,  and  producing  the  most  complete 
and  instantaneous  result. 

Mademoiselle  Marie  Moreau,  of  Tartas,  a  pupil 
of  the  Convent  of  the  Sacr^  Coeur  at  Bordeaux,  was 
attacked  by  a  complaint  of  the  eyes  in  January, 
1858.  Her  parents,  in  consequence,  were  obliged 
to  remove  her  from  school,  and   she  was  placed 


'i'l:'. 


•±M 


126 


OUR   LADY   OF  LOURDES. 


under  the  treatment  of  M.  Bermont,  an  eminent 
surgeon  presiding  over  one  of  the  hospitals  at  Bor- 
deaux, but  without  any  satisfactory  results.  The 
use  of  sea-bathing  was  recommended  to  her,  but  that 
also  was  inefl&cacious.  No  better  eifect  was  produced 
by  a  residence  of  six  weeks  in  the  country,  where- 
upon her  parents  insisted  upon  taking  her  to  Paris 
for  advice.  Before  quitting  the  country  the  family 
desired  to  make  a  pilgrimage  to  the  grotto  of 
Lourdes,  of  which  they  had  heard  so  much,  but 
they  had  no  time' to  do  so.  About  the  same  period 
they  read  in  the  Messager  Catholique,  published  at 
Bordeaux,  the  account  of  the  miraculous  cure  of 
Madame  Eizan.  This  reanimated  their  confidence 
in  the  Blessed  Virgin,  and  decided  them  upon 
commencing  a  No  vena,  in  honor  of  Our  Lady  of 
Lourdes,  with  an  engagement  to  make  a  pilgrimage 
to  the  grotto  and  to  reconsecrate  Mdle.  Moreau 
"  au  bleu  et  au  blanc"  if  she  should  be  cured  within 
nine  days.  The  Novena  was  commenced  on  Nov- 
ember 8.  Having  procured  some  of  the  water 
from  a  priest  in  the  neighborhood,  she  dipped  a 
bandage  in  it  and  put  it  over  her  eyes  when  she 
went  to  bed  at  night.  The  next  morning,  on 
awaking,  she  removed  the  bandage,  and  most  agreea- 
ble was  her  surprise  when  she  found  that  she  could 
elearly  distinguish  every  article  in  the  room.  She 
called  her  younger  sister,  and  desired  her  to  bring 
her  a  book,  which  she  was  able  to  read  without  the 


'W 


"»  I 


OUR  LADY   OF   LOURDES. 


127 


slightest  difficulty.  Having  made  this  experiment, 
she  got  up,  and  went  with  ^Teat  joy  to  seek  her 
parents,  and  announce  to  them  her  cure.  The 
happiness  of  the  family  need  not  be  described,  and 
on  November  26,  eighteen  days  after  her  recovery, 
they  fulfilled  their  vow  of  making  a  pilgrimage  to 
Lourdes.  Since  that  period  Marie  Moreau  has  been 
perfectly  well. 

The  Mayor  of  Tartas  declared  that  he  knew  per- 
sonnally  as  a  fact  that  Mddle.  Marie  Moreau,  the 
state  of  whose  eyes  had  caused  great  uneasiness 
during  a  long  time  to  her  family,  had  been  radically 
and  instantaneously  cured  at  the  commencement  of 
a  Novena  in  honor  of  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes,  and 
upon  the  application  of  a  bandage  dipped  in  the 
water  of  the  fountain.  The  Commission  received 
letters  from  the  Superior  and  pupils  of  the  Convent 
of  the  Sacred  Heart  at  Bordeau,  stating  the  gravity 
of  her  malady  while  there ;  and  M.  Bermont,  her 
attending  physician,  made  a  written  statement 
setting  forth  the  serious  nature  of  the  disease,  its 
^^esistance  to  all  medical  treatment,  and  its  sudden 
and  complete  cure  upon  application  of  water  from 
the  fountain  of  Massabielle.  "  Quant  k  I'instanta- 
n^it^  de  la  gu^rison,"  he  writes  in  his  letter  of 
February  8,  1859,  "  telle  qu'elle  s'est  produite, 
c'est  un  fait  hors  ligne,  qui  sort  tout-a-fait  des 
proc^d^s  au  pouvoir  de  la  science  m^dicale." 

Dr.  Verges  agreed  in  the  report  of  M.  Bermont^ 
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and  adds :  "  Independently  of  the  suddenness  of 
the  result  which,  when  it  exists,  always  constitutes 
the  characteristic  mark  of  facts  outside  the  order  of 
nature,  we  find  in  this  cure  all  the  elements  required 
to  form  a  clear  conclusion,  a  serious  malady  over- 
come by  the  use  of  water  physically  and  chemically 
natural,  the  inefficacy  of  medical  science  in  its 
previous  treatment,  and  the  steady  continuance  of 
the  cure,  notwithstanding  the  tendency  of  such 
cases  to  relipse."* 

I  had  the  good  fortune  to  make  the  acquaintance 
of  Dr.  Verges  at  Bardges  where  he  resides  during 
the  season  of  the  baths.  He  enjoys  a  reputation 
for  professional  skill  and  success  equalled  only  by 
his  urbanity  to  strangers  and  attention  to  his 
patients.  He  is  one  of  those  rare  men  of  intuitive 
talent  and  winning  kindlines^^  who  can  accomplish 
so  much  in  the  detection  of  disease  and  its  causes, 
and  the  rapid  appreciation  of  remedies,  while  they 
captivate  the  confidence  and  affection  of  the  invalid, 
and  thus  doubly  insure  attention  to  their  advice. 
He  frequently  discussed  with  me  those  cases  which 

*  "  Ind^pendamment  de  Tinstantan^it^  du  r^sultat,  qui  foime 
toujours,  quand  elle  existe,  le  trait  caract6ristique  des  faits  qui 
Be  produisent  en  dehors  de  I'ordre  de  la  nature,  on  trouve  dans 
cette  gu^rison  tous  les  ^I^ments  ndcessaires  pour  constituer  una 
conviction  forte :  la  gravity  du  mal  vaincue  par  I'eau  physique- 
ment  et  chimiquement  naturelle:  Tinanit^  des  efforts  de  la 
science  m^dicale,  et  la  persistance  de  la  gu^ri^on  en  d^pit  de  la 
tendance  du  mal  aux  r^cidives.— Fourcadb,  L' Apparition  d  te 
grotte  de  Lourdes,  p.  73. 
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bad  been  submitted  to  his  examination  on  the  part 
of  the  bishop,  and  it  may  be  permitted  here  to  say 
that  he  no  more  doubted  their  miraculous  character 
than  he  doubted  the  curative  powers  of  the  waters 
of  Bareges,  of  which  he  had  had  long  and  distin- 
guished experience. 

I  have  given  in  some  detail  the  seven  preceding 
aupernatural  cures,  which,  with  many  others,  had 
been  subjected  to  the  examination  of  the  Commis- 
sion, because  they  have  been  selected  by  them  as 
those  especially  which  cannot  admit  of  explanation 
in  any  natural  way ;  and  because  they  were  the 
first  cures  which  contributed  to  establish  the  truth 
of  Bernadette's  vision,  and  confirmed  her  story  of 
the  Apparition.  Upon  these  cases  I  might  well 
rest  my  proofs  of  this  modern  mystery,  and  call 
upon  my  readers  to  kneel  down  with  me  and  make 
the  sacrifice  of  their  doubts  and  prejudices,  in 
homage  to  such  patent  evidence.  But  as  I  deem  it 
important  that  these  events  should  be  fully  under- 
stood by  my  English  readers,  it  seems  to  me  desir- 
able to  trespass  further  upon  their  time  with  the 
recital  of  sundry  miracles  of  a  more  recent  date: 
to  those  who  read  for  edification,  they  will  not  fail 
to  prove  beneficial ;  to  those  who  read  for  curiosity 
they  will  not  fail  to  prove  interesting. 

There  are  few  recitals  of  more  interest  than  the 
account  of  the  cure  of  Frances  Pailhes  of  Maquens, 
near  Carcassonne.     It  is  given  by  the  writer  in  the 
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Annates  de  N.-D.  de  Lourdes,^  with  a  power  and 
detail  that  exceed  the  limits  of  this  work,  and 
which  I  would  injure  by  abridgment.  A  poor  work- 
girl,  in  a  factory  at  the  village  of  Maquens,  became 
the  victim  of  a  complaint  which  baffled  the  skill  of 
the  doctors ;  and  after  intense  suffering  of  many 
months,  her  death  was  momentarily  expected,  and 
her  debility  so  great  that  she  wanted  strength  to 
swallow.  After  many  efforts,  however,  she  succeeded 
in  distilling  a  few  drops  of  the  water  of  Lourdes 
down  her  throat,  and  she  was  instantaneously  cured. 
She  rose  up  in  her  bed  and  called  out  to  her  atten- 
dant, ^' I  am  cured,  Margaret;  I  am  cured!" 
("  Gu^rie,  Marguerite;  je  suis  gudrie  !")  When 
asked  subsequently  to  give  an  account  of  her  sensa- 
tions at  the  moment  of  her  recovery,  she  briefly 
said  :  "I  hoped ;  I  believed  ;  I  prayed ;  I  drank  a 
few  drops  of  the  water ;  I  was  cured. 

The  news  of  her  cure  having  quickly  circulated, 
the  neighbors  flocked  in  to  assure  themselves  of 
the  fact,  and  to  their  inquiries  she  replied  :  "  It  is 
the  Blessed  Virgin  who  has  cured  me  ;  look  at  the 
bottle  which  contained  the  water  from  Lourdes;" 
and  then  she  added  :  "  It  is  not  for  me  alone  that 
this  miracle  has  taken  place ;  it  is  for  you  likewise 
I  never  can  love  our  Blessed  Lady  enough ;  you 
also  must  love  her ;  we  all  must  love  her." 
.    Jean-Marie   Fosses,  native  of   Tr^bons  in   the 

■*  Tom.  i.  p.  42. 
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Upper  Pyrenees,  formerly  a  gendarme,  but  now  an 
inn-keeper  at  Arzacq  in  the  Lower  Pyrenees,  was 
suddenly  cured  at  the  grotto  of  Lourdes,  on 
November  11,  1867.  The  story  is  this: — He  was 
Bitting  one  evening  at  his  door,  enjoying  the  fresh 
air  and  the  delight  of  returning  health  after  a  long 
Bickness,  when  he  suddenly  feli  his  face  glow,  while 
a  cold  sweat  gathered  upon  his  brow,  and  his  necl-^ 
became  quite  stiff;  a  fierce  pain,  that  almost  drove 
him  to  madness,  attacked  his  head,  and  thenceforth 
he  had  no  rest.  His  nights  were  passed  in  excru- 
ciating suffering,  such  as  those  can  comprehend  who 
have  ever  been  afflicted  by  acute  neuralgia  or 
witnessed  it  in  others.  His  appetite  gave  way,  his 
strength  failed,  his  imagination  became  effected, 
and  his  thoughts  turned  entirely  upon  death  and 
his  last  hour.  Hope  and  energy  left  him,  as  remedy 
after  remedy  produced  no  permanent  alleviation, 
until  at  last  he  refused  to  take  any  more  medicine. 

"  I  tremble,"  he  said  to  the  doctor,  "when  I  see 
you  write  a  new  prescription.  I  will  take  no  more 
of  them.  You  are  clever  and  kind,  but  not  one  of 
your  medicines  has  done  me  the  least  service.  On 
the  contrary,  they  are  helping  to  kill  me,  and  it  is 
useless  for  you  to  prescribe  any  more." 

The  doctor  endeavoured  to  argue  with  him,  but 
no  further  drug  was  ordered,  and  he  used  to  say, 
**If  ever  I  get  well,  it  will  not  be  through  the 
doctors." 
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His  habitual  temper,  which  was  easy  and  jovial. 
Lad  now  become  cross  and  querulous,  and  he  was 
unable  to  restrain  his  outbursts,  which  would 
subsequently  fill  him  with  regret  and  self-reproach. 

While  Fosses  was  in  this  plight,  a  peddler  stopped 
for  the  niojht  at  the  inn.  Fosses  was  sittins:  at  the 
corner  of  his  fire,  silent  and  depressed.  While  the 
stranger  was  taking  his  supper,  he  heard  them 
talking  about  the  long  illness  of  the  innkeeper  and 
the  inefficacy  of  every  remedy,  and,  when  he  had 
finished  his  meal,  he  joined  the  conversation  and 
learned  his  sad  story  from  the  invalid  himself. 

"  Well,"  said  the  traveller,  "  I  have  been  as  bad 
and  helpless  as  you.  I  consulted  physicians, 
followed  their  remedies  for  three  long  years,  but  to 
no  use.  I  am,  however,  recovered,  but  it  was  not 
man  that  cured  me  ;  I  owe  nothing  to  men.  I  had 
an  old  wound  in  my  neck,  which  was  in  a  state  of 
constant  suppuration,  and  caused  me  to  suflFer 
cruelly.  I  went  to  Cauterets,  Bagneres-de-BIgorre, 
and  Louchon,  and  spent  no  end  of  money,  but  all 
to  no  purpose.  I  heard  of  our  Lady  of  Buglose 
and  the  miraculous  cures  performed  through  her 
intercession,  and,  having  no  longer  any  help  to 
expect  from  human  art,  I  thought  I  would  turn 
myself  towards  the  Blessed  Virgin.  So  far  from 
doing  me  any  good,  the  waters  of  Bardges  had 
rendered  my  wound  more  painful. 

"  While  at  Bardges  I  heard  of  the  pilgrimage 
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and  miracles  of  Lourdes.     All  that  I  heard  about 
them  inspired   me   with  great   confidence,  and    I 
determined  to   go  there  and  remain  a  couple  of 
days.     When  I  saw  the  crowd  of  people  that  flocked 
to  the  grotto,  my  confidence  became  greater  and 
greater.     I  went  there,  I  prayed  there,  I  drank  the 
water,  I  washed  in  the  fountain,  and  instantly  I 
felt  myself  better.     I  took  off  the  bandages,  the 
suppuration  had  dried  up,  the  flesh  had  been  drawn 
together,  and  all  pain  had  ceased.     I  prayed  and 
washed    and   drank   again   the    next   day;  I  was 
entirely  cured.     You  may  imagine  my  happiness. 
Nevertheless,  I  went  on  to  Buglose,  and  fulfilled 
my  vow  there.     Look  at  my  neck ;  there  is  not  no«r 
even  the  sign  of  a  sore.     Have   confidence  in  our 
Lady  of  Lourdes.     I  may  tell  you  so.     Go  to  the 
grotto,  and  you  will  like  me  be  cured  there.'* 

This  account  of  the  peddler  struck  Fosses,  who 
always  was  a  good  pious  Catholic,  as  a  direct  message 
from  heaven.  While  the  traveller  was  speaking,  he 
already  felt  an  assurance  of  his  own  cure,  and  he 
secretly  decided  upon  making  the  pilgrimage  to  the 
grotto.  Among  those  who  used  to  visit  Fosses 
during:  his  sickness  was  a  certain  school-mastar 
named  Dussau,  a  grave,  religious,  well-considered 
man.  To  him  Fosses  mentioned  his  intention  of 
making  a  pilgrimage  to  Lourdes. 

"lam  delight3d  to   hear  it,"  replied,  Dussau; 
*^  for  some  time  I  have  been  hesitating  about  pro- 
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posing  it  to  you,  as  I  feared  to  find  you  incredulous^ 
I  can  bear  testimony  myself  to  what  our  Lady  of 
Lourdes  can  do.     I  was  spending  a  few  days  at  that 
city  with  my   friends,    and   seeing   the   crowd   of 
strangers  that  daily  passed  to  the  grotto,  I  went 
there  also.     As  they  prayed,  I  also  prayed.     For 
some  days  I  had  been  very  unwell,  and  was  suffer- 
ing internally.     Touched   by   the   faith   of   these 
pilgrims,  my  heart  urged  mo  to  imitate  them  j  I 
drank  and  washed  without  feeling  any  extraordinary 
fervor.     However,  at  the  instant  that  I  drank,  my 
malady  suddenly  left  me,   and  I  have  never  been 
ailing  since.     Doctors,  you  know,  can  never  cure 
you,  so  take  my  advice  and  address  yourself  to  our 
Lady  of  Lourdes." 

After  various  difficulties,  Fosses,  accompanied  by 
his  wife,  at  last  set  out  upon  his  pilgrimage;  and, 
as  soon  as  he  had  slightly  refreshed  himself  at  the 
hotel,  he  proceeded  slowly  along  the  rough  road  tO' 
Massabielle.  The  people  of  the  hotel  observed,  oa 
seeing  him  so  pale  and  emaciate : 

"  What  can  that  poor  creature  expect  at  the 
grotto  ?  He  will  never  reach  it,  or,  if  he  does,  he 
will  never  come  back  alive." 

He  could  scarcely  crawl  along ;  but  his  devotion 
and  confidence  were  great,  and  as  he  respectfully 
approached,  he  cried  out  with  emotion  : 

"  At  last  so  neir  the  spot  where  the  blessed  Vir- 
gin has  shown  herself!  "  (  *  Si  pr^s  I  si  prds  du  lieu 
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oiii  la  Sainte  Vierge  s'est  montr^e  !  ")  I  well  re- 
member that  a  similar  expression  trembled  upon 
my  own  lips  on  the  occasion  of  my  first  pilgrimage 
to  this  beloved  sanctuary  on  May  25, 1868.  Fosses 
described  his  feelings  at  that  moment  in  the  folio w- 
ng  words  to  a  writer  who  has  given  these  details  : 

"  I  was  seized  with  unutterable  emotion  ;  I  was 
there,  joyous  but  trembling.  I  felt  as  if  I  was 
aoout  to  present  myself  before  a  powerful  sovereign. 
I  was  full  of  respect,  more  than  I  could  have  felt 
in  a  palace  or  church.  At  the  same  time  I  felt 
assured,  but  very  tranquil;  I  was  as  if  dazzled. 
But  I  cannot  make  you  understand  it.  If  it  was 
something  natural,  I  could  explain  it  to  you ; 
words  would  come  to  me,  but  this  I  cannot 
explain."* 

He  heard  Mass  the  next  morning  at  half-past  five 
o'clock  in  the  crypt  of  the  unfinished  church. 
With  what  emotion  does  the  present  writer  recall 
the  first  time  when,  on  a  brilliant  morning  of  glow- 
ing May,  he  too  had  the  privilege  of  hearing  Mass 
at  five  o'clock  in  that  most  devotional  crypt !  Would 
that  it  was  in  his  power  to  recount  the  attainment 
of  spiritual  graces,  for  himself  and  for  others,  for 
which  he  then  prayed — some  of  them  apparently 
not  less  beyond  hope  than  the  corporal  ailments  of 
Jeanne-Marie  Fosses ! 

Having  received  holy  Communion   and   heard 

*  Annates  de  N.-D.  de  Lourdes,  4me  livraison,  p.  56. 
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Mass,  he  drank  again  at  the  fountain,  and  prepared 

to  enter    the  bath.     His  wife  waited  with  much 

apprehension,  for  it  was   November  11,  and  the 

water  was  intensely  cold.     It  was  seven  o'clock ;  a 

severe  frost  had  hardened  the  banks   of  the  Gave, 

and    the  bise^  or  north-east  wind,    was   whistling 

around   the  grotto.     He  remained  in  the  bath  a 

considerable  time  trembling  with  cold  in  all  his  limbs, 

but  glowing  with  confidence  in  all  his  heart;  and  on 

coming  out  after  a  second  immersion,  he  proclaimed 

that  he  was  recovered.      It  is  best  told  in  his  own 

simple  words. 

"  I  was  suffering  frightfully,  and  yet  never  had  I 
a  moment  of  so  much  happiness.     Scarcely  had  I 
dried  myself,  when  I  felt  something  indescribable 
pass  through  my  body,  something  at  the  same  time 
gentle  and  powerful,  which  inundated  my  limbs.     I 
could  not  say  what  it  was — something  that  seemed 
to  be  like  the  liquor  of  life.     Yes  !  life  was  passing 
into  me.     I  was  becoming  cured ;  I  was  cured.     My 
countenance  was  trembling ;  I  smiled  involuntarily, 
naturally,    sweetly.      Everything    seemed    to    me 
beautiful.     I  looked  at  the  rock  with  ecstasy ;  I 
smiled   upon   my   wife,   and   said   to   her,  "  I  am 
cured  !"  I  felt  my  head,  so  sensitive  whenever  I 
touched  it  before,  and  I  said  to  my  wife,  "  My  dear, 
I  no  longer  feel  any  pain."     At  the  bottom  of  the 
nape  of  my  neck  there  had  been  for  some  days  a 
large    tumor,    very  painful,    very   alarming,   the 
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remnant  of  another  terrible  malady.  This  had 
almost  entirely  disappeared*  " See !  "  I  said  to  my 
wife,  "  there  is  nothing  at  all  to  mark  the  place,  and 
I  have  no  pain."  My  wife,  excited  and  confused, 
helped  me  to  dress,  but  did  not  know  what  to  say. 
For  myself,  I  felt  and  knew  that  I  was  cured 
and,  glorifying  the  blessed  Virgin,  I  hurried  to  the 
grotto,  that  I  might  thank  Her."-^ 

For  some  weeks  he  had  not  been  able  to  bend  his 
feet,  now  they  suddenly  had  become  supple,  and 
he  walked  vigorously  and  briskly.     To  verify  his 
recovery  he  stamped  strongly  with  his  heels  upon  the 
frozen  earth  without  feeling  any  pain  or  inconve- 
nience.    When  he  returned  to  the  hotel,  those  who 
had   seen   him  go   out  in  the  morning,  and  had 
prophesied  that  he  never  would  come  back  alive, 
could  not  believe  their  sight.     The  little  village  of 
Arzacq  resounded  with  the  news  of  this  recovery, 
and  most  of  the  simple  villagers,  giving  thanks  to 
the  blessed   Virgin  Mary,  said  it  was  a  miracle. 
Others  there  were  who  tried  to  explain  it  philoso- 
phically, and  they  said  it  was  a  cure  in  which  a 
relapse  was  not  impossible.     The  attendant  doctor 
was  pleased  to  observe :   "  It  is  the  blessed  Virgin, 
no  doubt,  and  the — remedies"  ("C'est  la  Sainte 
Vierge,  oui  I  et  les — rem^des").     A  josting  apothe- 
cary of  the  village,  who  rather  piqued  himself  upon 
his    wit — I    have    known    such    apothecaries    i  n 

*  Annates  de  N.-D.  de  Lourdes,  4me  livraison,  p.  58. 
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other  places  besides  Arzacq — was  heard  to  say, 
**  This  must  not  be  made  public,  or  what  would 
become  of  me  ?  The  Blessed  Virgin  would  be  too 
powerful  a  rival  in  my  practice  "  ("  Nepubliez  pas 
ceci,  je  vous  en  prie.  Que  deviendrais-je  ?  La 
Sainte  Virge  me  ferait  une  trop  forte  concur- 
rence"). 

The  ancient  gendarme,  the  simple,  courageous 
Christian,  gives  his  own  version:  '^Ihad  suffered 
horribly  for  more  than  three  months ;  the  physician 
had  declared  to  me  that  I  could  not  possibly 
recover  in  less  than  three  years.  I  was  worn  out 
by  remedies,  and  I  had  ceased  to  take  any  more.  I 
go  to  Lourdes,  I  bathe  in  the  well  at  the  grotto, 
and  I  am  cured  instantaneously  and  radically,  and 
during  nine  months  that  have  since  elapsed  my 
cure  has  continued."  An  eminent  foreign  physi- 
cian interrogated  Fosses,  in  the  presence  of  the 
writer  of  the  account  in  the  Annales,  and  he 
declared  that  such  a  case  as  this  could  not  be 
explained  in  any  natural  way,  and  must  have  been 
miraculous. 

Jean-Marie  Fosses  went  back  to  Lourdes  at  the 
end  of  June,  1868.  Those  who  had  seen  him  on 
his  previous  visit  could  not  recognize  the  emaciated 
sufferer  in  the  well.- conditioned,  fresh-colored 
veteran  who  knelt  before  the  statue  of  our  Lady  in 
rapt  and  fervent  gratitude,  and  who  exhibits  in  his 
da'^y  life,  by  a  strong  and  valiant  piety,  his  senti- 
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ment  of  the  responsibility  incurred  by  such  a  favor 
as  he  had  received.  "  I  am  naturally  good,"  he 
once  said,  "  but  my  temper  is  rather  hot.  I  never 
made  much  effort  to  correct  it,  but  now  one  great 
idea  is  enough  to  curb  me — the  blessed  Virgin  will 
be  displeased.  That  at  once  restrains  me,  and  if  I 
should  be  betrayed  into  a  little  hastiness  ('s'il 
m*arrive  un  coup  de  promptitude'),  I  make  an  act 
of  contrition  and  ask  her  pardon." 

The  name  and  life  of  Father  Hermann,  once  a 
Jew  and  distinguished  pianist,  now  a  Carmelite 
friar  and  eloquent  preacher,  are  well  known  in 
England.  He  was  staying,  in  the  month  of 
September,  1868,  at  the  retreat  of  the  order  known 
as  the  desert  of  Carmel,  near  Tarastein,  in  the 
Upper  Pyrenees.  About  that  period  I  went  to 
Tarbes  to  visit  the  bishop,  and  there  I  learned  for 
the  first  time  that  this  eminent  convert  was 
threatened  with  total  blindness.  Some  months 
afterwards  the  account  of  his  miraculous  cure, 
through  the  intercession  of  our  Lady  of  Lourdes, 
and  the  use  of  the  waters  of  Massabielle^  reached 
me  at  Pau.  He  himself  shall  tell  the  story  in 
his  letter  addressed  to  the  five  confraternities 
instituted  by  him  at  Lyons,  Orleans,  Arras, 
Rodez,  and  London.* 

=*  This  confraternity,  "  ConfrSrie  de  1' Action  de  Graces  univer- 
selle,''  was  established  in  1859.  It  has  been  approved  and 
enriched  with  several  Indulgences  by  the  Pope,  and  counts  no  less 
than  50,000  associates.  Its  principal  centres  are  in  the  places  to 
which  he  addresses  the  following  letter : 
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"  Pax  Christi.    J.  M.J. 

"  Bagneres-de-Bigorre,  ) 
"November  6, 1868.    ) 

"  Jfy  dear  friends  in  Jesus  Christ: — I  have  just 
received  a  new  pledge  of  the  tenderness  of  the 
blessed  Virgin  towards  her  children,  and  my  heart 
overflows  with  joy  while  I  inform  you  of  it.  After 
passing  six  months  in  the  delicious  solitude  of  our 
Desert  of  Carmel  at  Tarastein  in  the  Upper 
Pyrenees,  my  sight  became  so  seriously  affected 
that  I  was  obliged,  through  holy  obedience,  to  go 
to  Bordeaux  to  consult  a  celebrated  oculist.  For 
a  month  previous  to  my  departure  I  had  been  for- 
bidden all  reading,  even  that  of  my  breviary.  The 
learned  oculist  examined  my  eyes  with  the  greatest 
attention  and  warmest  solicitude.  He  found  that 
they  were  in  a  very  alarming  condition,  and  said 
that  he  observed  a  total  cloudiness  (obnubilation), 
an  excavation  of  the  optical  pupils,  and  a  greyish 
color  on  the  ball  Q  une  excavation  des  pupilles 
optiques  une  teinte  gris^tre  sur  le  fond  de  la  lame 
cribl^e ').  From  these  facts  combined  he  concluded 
that  there  existed  a  disease  which  in  scientific 
language  is  called  glaucoma.  He  told  me  that  no 
remedies  could  prevent  inflammation  from  setting 
in,  and  that  upon  such  taking  place  in  the  slightest' 
degree,  it  would  be  necessary  to  have  recourse  to 
an  excision  of  the  iris — an  operation  invented  by 
ihe  illustrious   Dr.  Graefe,  of  Berlin,   who  had 
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operated  successfully  for  cataract  upon  my  brother, 
M.  Louis  Cohen. 

''  However,  my  malady  grew  daily  worse,  and  I 
left  Bordeaux,  supplied  with  spectacles,  double 
convex  glasses,  green  shades,  and  a  number  of 
other  precautions.  The  sandals  of  the  barefooted 
Carmelite  had  to  give  place  to  shoes  lined  with  fur, 
the  monk's  tonsure  was  covered  by  warm  headgear, 
and  my  sight  became  so  sensitive  that  I  could  no 
longer  endure  the  light  of  a  common  taper  or 
candle,  nor  could  I  support  even  the  light  of  day. 
I  could  read  only  a  few  words  at  intervals,  and  that 
only  with  much  injury  and  fatigue  to  the  optic 
nerve.  Being  in  this  condition,  the  idea  was 
suggested  to  me  of  a  Novena  to  our  Lady  of 
Lourdes,  through  whose  intercession  many  persons 
affected  by  blindness  had  been  restored. 

**  This  proposal  was  much  more  to  my  taste  than 
the  surgical  operation,  the  success  of  which  was 
very  doubtful.  I  remember  that,  twenty-two  years 
ago,  Mary  had  obtained  for  me  from  the  God  of 
the  Eucharist  a  recovery  infinitely  more  important 
than  that  of  corporal  sight,  by  delivering  me  from 
the  blindness  of  Judaism ;  that,  somewhat  later, 
through  her  intercession,  several  members  of  my 
family  were  liberated  from  the  darkness  of  the 
synagogue;  that  thirteen  years  ago,  through  her 
power  with  her  divine  Son,  she  had  obtained  the 
restoration  to  health  of  my  mother,  who  lay  on  her 
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bed  of  death  not  yet  baptized  ;  and,  believing  that 
these  spiritual  miracles  are  much  more  difficult 
than  any  cure  of  bodily  ailments,  I  did  not  hesitate 
to  hope  strongly  that  I  should  experience  the 
benefit  of  her  merciful  goodness. 

"  The  No  vena  was  commenced  on   October  24, 
the   feast  of    the   Archangel  Raphael,    who    had 
miraculously  cured  the  young  Tobias  of  his  blind- 
ness. I  bathed  my  eyes  every  day  with  the  salutary 
water  brought  from  the  miraculous  grotto,  and  I 
prayed  daily  to  the  Immacullate  Virgin,  while  a 
great  many  holy  souls  also  prayed  with  me.     On 
the  sixth  day  of  the  Novena  I  went  on  foot  from 
our  convent  at  Bagn^res  to  Lourdes,  as  1  desired  to 
perform   the   pilgrimage   on   the   conditions   most 
likely  to  ensure  its  success.     I  had  felt  already  at 
Bagneres  each  day,  as  the  Novena  progressed,  an 
amelioration  of  the  ophthalmia  with  which  I  was 
afflicted,  and  this  I  felt  especially  at  the  moment 
when  I  bathed  my  eyes  with  the  water.     I  had 
taken  the  precaution  to  test  this  improvement  by 
the  ophthalmoscope,  through  means  of  which  the 
physician  was  enabled  to  see  that  the  congestion  of 
the  visual  organ  diminished  gradually,  although  I 
employed  no  other  remedy  than  that  of  the  miracu- 
lous water.      ..^       :    _,,      „,;.,,,       v^,       ■-■■.;.      •.^,-J:     yi'r:: 

"  At  length,  upon  the'  last  day  of  the  Novena, 
being  the  Feast  of  All  Saints,  I  was  praying  in  the 
grotto,  near  the  fountain,  when  I  found  all  symp- 
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toms  of  my  disease  disappear.  Since  that  moment 
I  write  and  read  as  much  as  I  wish  without  specta- 
cles, without  any  precaution,  without  any  fatigue, 
I  can  fix  my  eyes  upon  the  sun,  look  at  the  gas- 
burner  or  the  lamp,  and  do  not  suffer  the  slightest 
injury.  I  had  resumed  my  sandals,  uncovered  my 
tonsure,  and  recovered  that,  for  which  above  all 
other  things  I  had  sighed,  the  ability  to  pursue 
the  duties  of  my  eremitical  life  in  our  beloved 
desert.  In  one  word,  I  am  radically  cured,  and  my 
most  profound  conviction  is  that  this  cure  is  a 
miracle,  due  to  the  intercession  of  the  blessed 
Virgin. 

"  Therefore  it  is  needful  that  I  should  publish, 
as  widely  as  depends  upon  me,  the  goodness  of  the 
heart  of  Mary.  I  implore  all  those  souls,  who  love 
this  tender  Mother,  to  render  thanks  to  God  on  my 
behalf;  and  I  further  implore  all  those  who  do 
suffer  to  have  recourse,  with  full  confidence,  to  her 
whom  no  one  has  ever  invoked  in  vain." 

On  November  12,  Father  Hermann  said  Mass  in 
the  crypt,  in  thanksgiving  for  his  recovery,  with  a 
fervor  which  communicated  itself  to  all  who  were 
present.  The  congregation  joined  him  in  some  of 
those  touching  cantiques  in  honor  of  the  blessed 
Sacrament  composed  by  him,  and  which  breathe  in 
such  gentle  harmony  his  profound  affection  for  the 
mystery  of  the  Eucharist.  After  Mass  he  read  his^ 
letter  aloud,  and  delivered  a  few  burning  words 
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'expressive  of  his  love  and  gratitude.  He  then 
mentioaed  a  circumstance  which  he  had  uninten- 
tionally omitted  in  his  letter.  He  said,  that  while 
on  his  knees  before  the  grotto,  and  reciting  the 
last  decade  of  the  Novena,  a  deep  and  solemn  senti- 
ment suddenly  took  possession  of  his  soul.  He 
could  not  control  it ;  and,  without  thinking  v/hat 
he  did,  ho  interrupted  his  prayer,  turned  round  to 
a  priest  and  lady  who  were  kneeling  near  him,  and 
said  to  them :  *^I  feel  that  the  Blessed  Virgin  has 
cured  me  completely  at  this^very  moment  "  (*'  Je 
«ens  que  la  Sainto  Yierge  me  gudrit  tout-ji-fait  5.  ce 
moment.") 

Father  Hermann  was  the  first  priest  who  visited 
the  grotto  after  the  apparitions,  where  he 
frequently  led  the  pilgrims  in  their  hymns  to  a 
melody  of  his  own  inspiration.  The  music  of  the 
^antique  in  honor  of  our  Lady  of  Lourdes  was  com- 
posed by  him  to  words  written  by  Mgr.  Bouillerie, 
Bishop  of  Carcassonne. 


!■! 
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Chantez,  enfants  de  Marie, 
Chantez  ce  choeur  triomphant, 
A  Lourdes  une  petit  enfant 
A  vu  cette  M6re  ch6rie. 
Elle  <^tait  belle,  et  ses  yeux 
Lan9aient  des  regards  joyeux. 


i'p 


Among  the  numerous  miraculous  cases  reported, 
there  is  none  of  more  interest  than  that  which  is 
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recorded  by  M.  Henri  Lusscrrc  in  his  own  person. 
He  writes : — 

I  always  had  excellent  sight.  I  distinguished  objects 

at  a  great  distance ;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  I  could 

easily  peruse  books  no  matter  how  near  I  put  them 

to  my  eyes.     Nights  passed  in  study  never  tired  my 

eyes.     I  was  astonished  as  well  as  rejoiced  at  the 

strength  of  my  sight.  It  was,  then,  a  matter  of  great 

surprise  and  cruel  disenchantment  when  during  the 

months  of  June  and  July,  1862,  I  felt  my  sight 

becoming  weak  by  degrees,  heavy  and  tired  with 

night  work,  and  finally  refusing  all  service,  so  that 

I  had  to  comi^etely  cease  both  to  read  and  to  write. 

If  I  tried  to  read,  at  the  end  of  one  or  two  lines, 

sometimes  at  the  first  look,  I  felt  such  pain  in  the 

upper  part  of  my  eyes  that  it  was  impossible  for  me 

to  continue.     I  consulted  several  physicians  and 

especially  two  illustrious  oculists,  M.  Desmares  and 

M.  Giraud-Teulon. 

The  remedies  prescribed  did  almost  no  good  at 
all.  After  a  time  of  almost  continual  rest  and  a 
ferruginous  regime  there  was  some  amelioration, 
and  one  day  I  was  able  to  read  and  write  for  a 
considerable  time  in  the  afternoon :  but  the  next 
day  I  fell  back  into  my  old  state.  I  then  tried 
local  remedies  ;  bathing  the  eye  with  cold  water 
practising  on  the  neck  a  system  of  general  hydropa- 
thy, and  using  alcoholic  lotions  on  the  parts  about 
the  eye.     Sometimes,  but  rarely,  I  felt  a  momentary 
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relief  from  the  excessive  pain  which  I  constantly 
suffered,  but  it  lasted  but  a  few  minutes,  and  finally 
the  disease  gradually  took  the  chronic  features  that 
characterize  incurable  infirmities. 

By  the  advice  of  the  physicians  I  condemned  my 
eyes  to  absolute  rest.  Not  satisfied  with  never 
going  out  without  blue  spectacles,  I  quitted  Paris 
for  the  country,  and  went  to  dwell  with  my  mother, 
at  Coux,  on  the  banks  of  the  Dordogne.  I  took 
along  with  me  as  my  secretary  a  child  who  read  for 
me  the  books  I  wanted  to  consult,  and  who  wrote 
what  I  dictated. 

September  came.  This  state  had  lasted  about 
three  months,  and  I  began  to  be  seriously  uneasy. 
I  was  very  sad,  but  I  spoke  of  my  sadness  to  nobody. 
My  relations  and  friends  had  also  the  same  fears, 
but  did  not  manifest  them.  We  were  both — they 
as  well  as  I — convinced  that  my  sight  was  lost,  but 
each  party  essayed  to  give  a  hope  that  was  not  felt, 
imd  we  mutually  concealed  our  alarm. 

I  had  a  very  intimate  friend,  a  friend  of  my 
earliest  childhood,  to  whom  I  habitually  confided 
my  cares  and  my  joys.  I  dictated  a  letter  to  him, 
in  which  I  spoke  of  my  painful  situation  and  of  my 
anguish  when  considering  the  future. 

The  friend  of  whom  I  am  speaking  is  a  Protest- 
ant, and  his  wife  also ;  the  doublo  circumstance  is 
to  be  noted.  For  grave  reasons  I  cannot  give  their 
names  in  full :  we  shall  call  them  M.  de  *  *  * 
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He  replied  some  days  after.  His  letter  reached 
me  the  15th  of  September,  and  it  strangely  sur- 
prised me.     I  transcribe  it  without  changing  a  word : 

"  My  dear  friend,  your  few  lines  have  given  me  pleasure,  but 
then,  as  I  have  already  told  you,  I  long  to  see  your  writing.  A 
few  days  past,  on  returning  from  Cauterets,  I  went  through 
Lourdes  (  near  Tarbes );  I  then  visited  the  celebrated  G-rotto,  and 
learned  things  so  marvellous  about  cures  produced  by  its  waters, 
principally  of  diseases  of  the  eye,  that  I  urge  you  most  earnestly 
to  try  them.  If  I  were  a  Catholic,  believing  as  you;  if  I  were 
eick,  I  would  not  hesitate  to  run  this  chance.  If  it  is  true  that 
the  sick  have  been  suddenly  cured,  you  may  hope  to  increase  the 
number;  and  if  it  is  not  true,  what  do  you  risk  by  trying?  I  add 
that  I  have  a  personal  interest,  somewhat,  in  this  experiment.  If 
it  succeeds,  what  an  important  fact  for  me  to  register !  I  would  be 
in  presence  of  a  miraculous  fact,  or  at  least  of  an  event  the  princi- 
pal witness  to  which  would  be  beyond  all  suspicion. 

"  It  appears  **  (  added  my  friend  in  a  postscript),  "  that  it  is  not 
necessary  to  go  to  Lourdes  itself  to  use  the  water,  and  that  you 
can  have  it  sent  to  you.  You  have  only  to  ask  it  of  the  Gur^  of 
Lourdes  and  he  will  forward  it  to  you.  You  must  perform  certain 
preliminary  formalities  which  I  cannot  indicate  to  you ;  but  the 
Cur6  of  Lourdes  will  tell  you.  Ask  him,  also,  to  send  you  a  little 
pamphlet  by  the  Yicar-General  of  Tarbes,  which  relates  the  best 
authenticated  miraculous  facts."  ... 

This  letter  of  my  friend  was  enough  to  astonish 
me.  He  is  a  man  of  a  clear,  positive,  mathematical 
mind,  elevated  by  nature,  but  at  the  same  time 
much  given  to  be  carried  away  by  the  illusions  of 
enthusiasm ;  add  to  this  that  he  was  a  Protestant. 
Advice  like  this,  which  he  gave  most  seriously  and 
with  such  lively  persuasion — such  advice  coming 
from  him  to  me — threw  me  into  utter  stupefaction. 
I  resolved,  however,  not  to  follow  it.  *     ?  a 

"  It  seems  to  me  "  (I  replied)  "  that  to-day  I  am  not  quite  so 
bad;  if  this  '  not  quite  eo  bad '  become  a  '  better,'  and  the '  better' 
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continue,  I  shall  not  need  to  have  recourse  to  the  extraordinaFy 
remedy  you  advise,  and  for  which,  moreover,  1  have  not  perhaps 
the  necessary  faith." 

I  must  here  confess,  not  without  a  blush,  the  secret 
motives  of  my  resistance. 

However,  I  may  say  that  I  was  not  wanting  in 
faith;  and  without  knowing  anything   about  the 
Grotto  of  Lourdes  except  by  the  impertinent  notices 
of  some  badly-disposed  journals,  I  had  the  moral 
certitude  that  at  Lourdes,  as  in  many  other  places, 
the  power  of  God  could  be  made  manifest  by  cures. 
I  say  more :  I  had  even  a  presentiment  that  if  I 
tried  this  water — gushing  forth,  it  was  said,  after 
an  apparition  of  the  Blessed  Virgin — I  would  be 
cured.     But  I  avow  I  feared  the  responsibility  of 
such  a  great  grace.     "  If  ordinary  medicine  cures 
you,"  I  said  to  myself,  "you  will  be  quits  after 
paying  the  doctor ;  you  will  be  in  the  same  condition 
as   everybody  else.     But  if  God  cure   you  by  a 
miracle,  by  an  especial  eflPort  of  His  power,  by  a 
direct  andj  personal  intervention,  it  will  be  for  you 
altogether  a  different  affair,  and  you  will  then  be 
obliged  to  seriously  amend  your  life  and  become  a 
saint.     Those  eyes  which  you  control  so  little,  from 
the  moment  that  God  gives  them  to  you  as  it  were 
with  His  own  hands,  a  second  time — can  you  let 
them  wander,  as  hitherto  you  have  done,  upon  what 
seduces  and  troubles  them  ?  After  a  miracle  wrought 
in  your  favor,  God  will  exact  His  salary ;  and  the 
salary  will  be  much  harder  to  pay  than  the  physi- 
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•dian's.  You  must  subdue  such  and  such  evil  inclina- 
tions, acquire  such  and  such  virtues — and  what  else 
besides  I  know  not.     Ah,  it  is  impossible!" 

And  my  miserable  heart,  Tearing  its  weakness 
refused  the  grace  of  God. 

This  is  why,  this  is  how,  I  hardened  myself  against 
the  advice  to  have  recourse  to  this  miraculous 
intervention — against  the  advice  which  Providence, 
always  profound  in  its  ways,  sent  me  by  two  Pro- 
testants, by  two  heretics,  outside  the  Church.  But 
I  resisted  in  vain :  an  interior  voice  told  me  that 
the  hand  of  man  would  be  useless  to  cure  me,  and 
that  the  Master  whom  I  had  so  frequently  offended 
wished  Himself  to  restore  me  my  sight  j  and  by  thus 
making  me  a  gift  of  a  new  life,  try  whether  I  would 
know  how  to  use  it  better. 

My  condition  remained  stationary,  or  rather 
became  slowly  worse.  i 

During  the  first  days  of  October  I  was  obliged  to 
make  a  trip  to  Paris. 

By  an  altogether  fortuitous  coincidence  M.  de*** 
was  there  with  his  wife.     My  first  visit  was  to  them. 

My  friend  was  staying  with  his  sister,  Madame  P , 

who  resides  in  Paris  with  her  husband. 

"  And  your  eyes  ?"  asked  Madame  de  ***,  the 
moment  I  entered  the  drawing-room.  .     i 

"  My  eyes  continue  in  the  same  condition,  and  I 
begin  to  fear  they  are  lost  forever."  '  , 

^*  But  why  do  you  not  try  the  remedy  we  advised 


i>. 


I 


«i'-.'<    ;ti>.' 


j.. 


Ifc    ^ 


150 


OUR  LADY  OF  LOURDES. 


I'll 


you  to  use  ?"  asked  my  friend.     "  I  do  not  know^ 
what  gives  me  the  hope  that  you  will  be  cured." 
"  Bah !"  replied  I.  "  I  avow  to  you  that,  without 

denying  and  without  being  hostile,  I  have  not  great 
faith  in  all  those  waters  and  in  those  pretended 
Apparitions.  All  these  things  are  possible,  I  fully 
believe.  But  not  having  examined  them,  I  neither 
affirm  nor  contest;  they  do  not  concern  me.  In 
fact,  I  have  no  desire  to  have  recourse  to  the  remedy 
you  recommend.  . 

"You  have  no  valid  objections,*'  he  replied. 
"  According  to  your  religious  principles  you  must 
believe,  and  you  do  believe,  in  the  possibility  of 
those  things.  Well,  then,  why  not  try  the  experi- 
ment ?  what  will  it  cost  you  ?  I  have  already  said, 
it  cannot  hurt  you,  since  it  is  natural  water,  water 
which  is  chemically  composed  like  ordinary  water  j 
and,  since  you  believe  in  miracles  and  have  faith  in 
your  religion,  are  you  not  already  surprised  that 
such  recourse  to  the  Holy  Virgin  should  be  recom- 
mended to  you,  and  so  persistently,  by  two  Protest- 
ants ?  I  declare  to  you  beforehand  that  if  you  be 
cured  it  will  be  a  terrible  argument  against  me." 

Madame  de  ***  joined  her  entreaties  to  her 
husband'Si  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.,  who  are  both, Catho- 
lics, insisted  in  no  less  lively  a  manner.  I  was  pushed 
to  my  last  intrenchment.  '  ^^^  - 

"  Well,  then,"  I  said,  "  I  will  confess  to  you  the 
irhoh  truth,  and  open  the  very  bottom  of  my  hearts 
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Faith  is  not  wanting  in  me ;  but  I  have  my  defects, 
my  weaknesses,  my  faults, — and  ^all  that,  alas  I  is 
wound  around  the  most  lively  and  most  sensitive 
fibres  of  my  unfortunate  nature.  Now,  a  miracle 
like  that  of  which  I  may  become  the  object,  would 
impose  upon  me  the  obligation  of  sacrificing  every- 
thing and  of  becoming  a  saint;  that  would  be  a 
terrible  obligation,  and  I  am  so  cowardly  that  I  fear 
it.  If  God  cures  me,  what  will  He  demand  of  me  ? 
— whereas,  with  a  physician,  I  will  pay  him,  and  the 
matter  is  settled.  That  is  odious,  is  it  not  ? — but 
such  is  the  sad  pusillanimity  of  my  heart.  You 
suppose  my  faith  is  shaky  ?  You  imagine  I  fear  the 
miracle  may  not  succeed  ?  Keassure  yourselves.  I 
fear  it  may  succeed  r* 

My  friends  sought  to  convince  me  that  I  exagger- 
ated one  side  of  the  responsibility  I  spoke  of  and 
that  I  diminished  the  other. 

"  You  are  no  less  obliged  now  to  live  virtuously 
than  you  would  be  in  the  event  we  suppose,'*  said 
M.  de  ***.  "  Moreover,  even  should  your  cure  be 
performed  by  the  hands  of  a  physician,  that  would 
be  no  less  a  grace  from  God ;  and  then  your  scruples 
would  have  just  the  same  reason  to  raise  their  voice 
against  your  weakness  and  passions.'* 

All  this  did  not  seem  to  me  to  be  perfectly  just ; 
and  M.  de  ***,  a  man  certainly  of  logical  mind, 
most  probably  understood  whatever  inexactitude 
there  i^as  in  his  reasoning — but  he  wished  to  calm 
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as  much  as  possible  the  apprehensions  I  felt  so 
vividly,  and  to  induce  me  to-follow  the  advice  he 
gave  me,  with  the  understanding  that  he  himself 
would  recall  to  my  mind  this  grave  responsibility 
about  which  he  was  then  endeavoring  to  reassure 
me. 

Vainly  I  again  attempted  to  withstand  the  per- 
sistent entreaties  of  my  friend,  and  his  wife  and  his 
hosts.  Weary  of  the  combat,  I  ended  by  promising 
to  do  what  they  desired. 

*^As  soon  as  I  get  a  secretary,"  I  said,  "I  will 
write  to  Lourdes ;  but  having  arrived  only  to-day, 
I  have  not  yet  procured  one." 

"  I  will  be  your  secretary  for  this,"  said  my 
friend.  _ 

"  Very  well ;  be  it  so.  To-morrow  we  will  break- 
fest  together  in  the  cafe  de  Foy,  I  will  dictate  the 
letter  after  breakfast."  . 

"  Why  not  immediately  ?"  said  he  ;  "  we  would 
gain  a  day."  , 

Paper  and  ink  were  in  an  adjoining  room.  I 
dictated  a  letter  to  the  Cur^  of  Lourdes,  and  it  was 
posted  that  very  evening.  _ 

Next  day  M.  de  ***  paid  me  a  visit.     „  .  1  i.  . . 

"  My  good  friend,"  said  he,"  since  the  die  is  cast 
and  you  intend  decidedly  to  make  the  experiment, 
it  must  be  done  seriously,  and  with  the  conditions 
necessary  to  make  it  succeed ;  otherwise  the  trial 
would  be  in  vain.     Say  the  prayers  prescribed,  go 
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to  confession,  put  your  soul  in  a  proper  state.     Yoa 

understand  that  this  is  essential."  

"  You  are  perfectly  right,"  I  replied ;  "  and  I  will 

do  what  you  tell  me.     But  I  must  say  you  are  a 

singular  Protestant.     These  few  days  past  you  have 

been  preaching  faith  to  me,  and  now  you  preach  the 

practice  of  religion.  Our  roles  are  curiously  changed, 

and  whoever  should  hear  us — ^you  the  Protestant 

and  me  the  Catholic — would  be  greatly  astonished^. 

I  confess,  also,  that  the  impression  produced  would 

not  be  in  my  favor." 

"  I  am  a  scientific  man,"  replied  M.  de  ***,  <^  and 

as  a  matter  of  course  I  wish  that,  as  we  make  an 

experiment,  we  make  it  with  the  conditions  required. 

I  reason  as  I  would  were  I  making  an  experiment 

in  physics  or  chemistry." 

I  declare  it,  to  my  shame,  I  dit  not  make  the 

preparation  my  friend  so  judiciouly  advised,     I  was 

even  in  a  very  bad  disposition  of  soul  at  the  time ; 

my  nature  was  profoundly  agitated,  troubled  and 

inclined  to  evil. 

I  acknowledged,  however,  the  necessity  of  castings 

myself  before  God;  but  as  I  had  not  committed 

those  brutal  and  material  faults  against  which  there 

is  that  sudden  action,  I  delayed  from  day  to  day. 

Man  is  more  rebellious  against  the  Sacrament  of 

Penance  during  the  temptation  than  when  the  fault 

committed  comes  to  abase  and  humiliate  him.    That 

is,  it  is  more  difficult  to  fight  and  resist  than  to  ask 
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grace   after  a  defeat.     Who  has  not  experienced 

tLlS  f ,_,_ 

About  a  week  passed  in  this  manner.  Monsieur 
and  Madame  de  ***  inquired  every  day  if  I  had 
yet  no  news  of  the  miraculous  water,  and  if  the 
Cur^  of  Lourdes  had  not  written  to  me.  The  Cur^ 
replied  at  last,  saying  that  the  water  of  Lourdes  had 
been  expedited,  and  it  would  not  be  long  in  reaching 
me. 

We  awaited  its  arrival  with  an  impatience  readily 
understood ;  but,  who  will  believe  it  ? — the  anxiety 
of  my  Protestant  friends  was  much  greater  than 
mine  I 

My  eyes  continued  in  the  same  state :  absolute 
impossibility  to  read  and  write. 

One  morning — it  was  Friday,  the  10th  of  October, 
1862 — I  was  waiting  for  M.  de  ***  in  the  gallery 
of  Orleans,  in  the  Palais  Royal.  We  were  to  break- 
fast together.  As  I  was  in  advance  of  time,  I 
looked  here  and  there  at  the  shops  of  the  gallery ; 
and  before  the  bookstore  of  Dentu  I  read  the  adver- 
tisement of  some  new  books.  Nothing  more  was 
required  to  give  my  eyes  excessive  pain.  The 
disease  had  gone  so  far  that  I  was  not  able  to  fix 
my  gaze  on  those  large  letters  without  being  at 
once  seized  with  an  invincible  lassitude.  This  little 
circumstance  cast  me  into  a  profound  sadness,  by 
making  me  measure  again  the  full  extent  of  my 
misfortune.  _  ^^'t  -i:  ,j:  ;i;./,^^::|^f,  ■, 
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In  the  afternoon  I  dictated  three  letters  to  M.  de 
***,  and  at  4  o'clock,  on  leaving  him,  I  returned 
home.  As  I  was  about  to  go  up  the  stairway  the 
concierge  hailed  me : 

^*  A  little  box  has  been  brought  you  from  the 
railway,'*  said  he.      v  • 

I  hastily  went  into  his  room.  A  little  white 
wooden  box  was  there,  having  my  address  on  one 
side,  and  on  the  other  these  words,  meant,  no  doubt, 
for  the  octroi :  "  Natural  Water." 

It  was  the  water  of  Lourdes. 

A  violent  emotion  seized  me ;  but  I  did  not  allow 
any  sign  of  it  to  appear. 

"  It  is  all  right,"  I  said  to  the  man ;  *^  I  will  take 
it  away  very  soon;     I  shall  return  by-and-by." 

And  I  went  out  in  a  thoughtful  mood.  I  walked 
along  the  street  for  a  while. 

"  The  affair  is  becoming  serious,"  I  said  to  my- 
self. "De  ***  is  right;  I  must  prepare  myself. 
In  the  state  in  which  my  soul  now  is,  I  cannot, 
without  purifying  myself,  ask  of  God  to  work  a 
miracle  in  my  favor.  It  is  not  with  a  heart  still 
full  of  voluntary  faults  that  I  can  ask  so  great  a 
grace.  Let  me  endeavor  to  cure  my  soul  before 
asking  Him  to  cure  my  body." 

Reflecting  on  these  serious  considerations,  I 
started  for  the  house  of  my  confessor,  the  Abb^ 
Ferraud  de  Missol,  who  lived  quite  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  my  dwelling.     Happily  I  was  certain  of 
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finding  him,  for  it  was  Friday,  the  day  he  was 
always  at  home.  ^ 

He  was,  indeed,  at  home;  but  a  great  many 
persons  were  already  in  the  antechamber  waiting  for 
him,  and,  of  course,  ought  to  see  him  before  me. 
Some  one  of  his  own  family,  moreover,  came 
unexpectedly  to  see  him.  His  servant  informed  me 
of  this,  and  advised  me  to  return  in  the  evening, 
after  his  dinner — that  is,  about  7  o'clock. 

I  took  her  advice. 

As  I  arrived  at  the  street  door  I  paused  an  instant. 
I  was  undecided  whether  I  should  make  a  visit  that 
I  much  desired  to  make,  or  should  go  back  to  my 
dwelling  to  pray.  My  inclination  moved  me  with 
great  violence  towards  the  side  of  worldly  pleasure, 
while  a  grave  voice — a  voice  that  sounded  feeble 
only  because  I  was  used  to  give  it  a  deaf  ear — a 
voice  profound  and  sacred,  called  me  to  silence  and 
recollection. 

I  hesitated  a  long  moment,  deliberating  within 
myselfl    ^^  .^  • 

Finally  the  good  movement  became  the  stronger, 
and  I  turned  towards  the  rue  de  Seine, 

I  took  from  the  porter's  lodge  the  little  box,  to 
which  was  joined  a  *' Notice  concerning  the  Appa- 
ritions of  Lourdes,"  and  I  rapidly  ascended  the 
stairs.  V  , 

Having  entered  my  apartment,  I  knelt  down 
near  the  bed,  and  I  prayed — all  unworthy,  as  I  felt 
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I  was,  to  turn  my  eyes  to  heaven  and  to  speak  to 
God. 

Then  I  arose.  On  entering  I  had  placed  the  little 
white  wooden  box  and  pamphlet  upon  the  chimney- 
piece.  Every  moment  I  looked  at  that  box  which 
contained  the  mysterious  water,  and  it  seemed  to 
me  that  in  that  solitary  chamber  something  grand 
was  about  to  transpire.  I  feared  to  touch  with  my 
impure  hands  the  wood  which  contained  the  sacred 
water,  and,  on  the  other  hand,  I  felt  myself  strangely 
tempted  to  open  it  and  not  to  wait  for  the  Confession 
I  intended  to  make  that  evening.  This  struggle 
lasted  some  moments ;  it  ended  with  a  prayer : 

"  Yes,  my  God,''  I  cried  out,  "  I  am  a  miserable 
sinner,  unworthy  to  raise  my  voice  to  Thee,  and  to 
touch  an  object  which  Thou  hast  blest.  But  it  is 
the  very  excess  of  my  misery  which  should  excite 
Thy  compassion.  Full  of  faith  and  confidence,  I 
come  to  Thee,  my  God,  and  to  the  holy  Virgin  Mary. 
From  the  depths  of  the  abyss  I  raise  my  cry  to  Thee. 
This  evening  I  will  confess  my  faults  to  Thy  minis- 
ter, but  my  faith  cannot  and  will  not  wait.  Pardon 
me,  0  Lord,  and  cure  me.  And  thou.  Mother  of 
Mercy,  come  to  the  aid  of  thy  unfortunate  child." 

And,  having  thus  strengthened  myself  by  prayer, 
I  dared  to  open  the  little  box  of  which  I  have 
spoken.     It  contained  a  bottle  filled  with  water. 

I  took  out  the  cork,  poured  some  of  the  water 
into  a  cup  and  took  a  towel  from  the  drawer.     These 
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vulgar  preparations,  which  I  made  with  scrupulous 
care,  were  imprinted — I  still  remember  it  well — 
with  a  secret  solemnity,  which  struck  me  vividly  as 
I  went  and  came  about  the  room.  In  that  room  I 
was  not  alone  ;  it  was  manifest  that  God  was  there. 
The  Blessed  Virgin,  invoked  by  me,  was  there  also 
without  doubt. 

Faith,  an  ardent  faith,  had  come  to  inflame  my 
soul. 

When  all  was  ready,  I  knelt  down  again : 

**  0  holy  Virgin  Mary,"  I  said  aloud,  "  have  pity 
on  me  and  cure  my  physical  and  moral  blindness." 

And  saying  these  words,  my  heart  full  of  confi- 
dence, I  rubbed  successively  both  my  eyes  and 
forehead  with  the  towel  which  I  had  just  wetted 
with  the  water  of  Lourdes.  The  action  which  I 
have  just  described  did  not  last  thirty  seconds. 

Judge  of  my  surprise, — I  was  almost  going  to 
say,  of  my  fright !  Scarcely  had  I  touched  my  eyes 
and  my  forehead  with  this  miraculous  water  than  I 
felt  that  I  was  suddenly  cured,  instantaneously, 
without  transition,  with  a  suddenness  which  in  my 
imperfect  language  I  can  compare  only  to  that  of 
lightning.  * 

Strange  contradiction  of  human  nature !  A  mo- 
ment before  I  believed  in  my  faith  which  promised 
me  a  cure ;  and  now  I  could  not  believe  my  senses 
which  assured  me  that  the  cure  was  effected  ! 

No  1  I  did  not  believe  my  senses.     So  much  so 
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that,  despite|[the  effect — somewhat  like  a  thunder- 
stroke— I  committed  the  fault  of  Moses,  and  struck 
the  rock  twice.  I  mean  that  for  some  time  I  still 
continued  praying  and  moistening  my  eyes  and 
forehead,  not  daring  to  rise  up,  not  daring  to  verify 
my  cure. 

At  the  end  of  ten  minutes,  however,  the  strength 
I  felt  in  my  eyes,  and  the  total  absence  of  heaviness 
of  sight,  no  longer  allowed  me  to  doubt. 

'*  I  am  cured,"  I  exclaimed.      . 

I  ran  to  take  any  book  that  came  to  hand,  to  see 
if  I  could  read. ...  I  stopped  suddenly. ...  "  No, 
no,"  I  said  to  myself,  "  it  must  not  be  ^  any  chance 
book,'  that  I  must  take  at  this  moment." 

And  I  took  from  the  chimney-piece  the  Notice 
concerning  the  ApparitionSi  Certainly,  'twas  noth- 
ing but  just  that  I  should. 

I  read  one  hundred  and  four  pages  without 
interruption,  and  without  feeling  the  least  pain. 
Twenty  minutes  before  I  could  not  have  read  three 
lines. 

And  if  I  stopped  at  the  one  hundred  and  fourth 
page,  it  was  because  it  was  thirty-five  minutes  past 
five  in  the  evening — at  that  hour, the  10th  of  October, 
it  is  almost  night  in  Paris.  When  I  left  off  reading 
they  were  lighting  the  gas  in  the  shops  of  the  street 
I  lived  in.  .      , 

That  evening  I  went  to  confession,  and  told  the 
Abb^  Ferraud  the  great  grace  which  the  Blessed 
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Virgin  had  just  bestowed  upon  me.  Although  I  was 
not  prepared,  as  I  have  already  stated,  yet  he  allowed 
me  to  go  to  Communion  next  morning,  to  thank 
God  for  so  special  and  extraordinary  a  benefit,  and 
to  strengthen  the  resolutions  which  such  an  event 
had  inspired  in  my  heart. 

Monsieur  and  Madame  ***,  as  may  well  be 
believed,  were  singularly  moved  by  the  event  in 
which  Divine  Providence  had  made  them  take  so 
direct  a  part.  What  reflections  did  they  make? 
What  thoughts  filled  their  minds?  What  took  place 
in  the  depths  of  those  two  souls  ?  That  is  their  secret 
and  God's.  What  I  have  been  able  to  know  I  have 
not  the  right  to  tell.  However  the  case  may 
be,  I  knew  the  nature  of  my  friend.  I  let  him 
reflect,  but  did  not  hurry  him  to  make  conclusions. 
I  knew,  and  still  know,  that  God  has  His  time, 
that  He  knows  His  ways.  The  action  of  God  was 
too  visible  in  all  that  had  just  happened,  for  me  not 
to  fear  to  interpose,  in  spite  of  the  great  desire  I 
had — and  of  which  my  friends  were  not  ignorant — 
to  see  them  enter  the  Church  which  contains  God 
wholly  and  entirely. 

Seven  years  have  passed  since  my  miraculous 
cure.  My  sight  is  excellent.  Neither  reading,  nor 
hard  work,  nor  long  vigils  fatigue  my  eyes.  May 
God  give  me  the  grace  never  to  employ  them  but  in 
His  holy  service ! 

The  extraordinary  cures,  adopted  as  such  by  the 
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Commission,  are  not  the  only  cases  which  have 
been  authenticated  by  them.  I  hope  that  I  have 
recorded  sufficient  to  convince  the  pious,  to  interest 
the  incredulous,  and  to  extend,  in  my  own  language 
and  country,  the  glory  and  the  greatness  of  our 
blessed  Lady  of  Lofrdes.  The  eloquent  Abb^ 
Alix  of  Paris,  in  his  discourse  at  the  inauguration 
of  the  statue,  says :  ^'  I,  who  address  you,  can  tell 
of  many  miracles  worked  within  my  own  know- 
ledge, by  the  invocation  of  our  Lady  of  Lourdes, 
and  by  the  use  of  the  waters  of  the  Grotto.  I 
come  from  a  distance,  from  a  mighty  city  where 
miracles  do  not  abound  ;  where  they  are  rejected  by 
the  double  barrier  of  doubt  that  distrusts,  and  of 
science  that  denies.  And  yet,  notwithstanding  this, 
our  Lady  of  Lourdes  has  wrought  miracles  even  in 
Paris.  Those  who  have  seen  them  have  believed  ; 
and  in  homage  'of  their  gratitude  and  love  they 
have  come  even  here,  that  your  faith  and  theirs 
may  be  increased  and  strengthened  together."* 

The  object  of  this  history  requires  that  we  go 
back  somewhat  in  our  narrative.  It  has  been  seen 
that  the  Bishop  of  Tarbes  was  extremely  cautious 
in  taking  any  action  regarding  Bernadette  or  the 
Apparitions.  The  Commission  having  made  its 
report,  he  could  no  longer  delay  to  pronounce  his 
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*■  Discours  pour  rinauguration  de  la  benediction  solennelle  de 
la  statue  de  la  Tres-Sainte  Vierge  dans  la  Grotte  miraculeuse  de 
Lourdes.    Far  M.  I'abbe  Alix,  du  clergg  de  Paris,  etc.,  p.  35. 


\\ 


*r 


■L'^: 


•    -^ 


162 


OUR  LADY   OF  LOURDES. 


episcopal  judgment.  The  following  is  the  mande- 
ment  or  pastoral  which  he  addressed  to  his  clergy 
and  flock.  Its  importance  requires  that  I  should 
embody  it  without  curtailment  in  this  record : 

"  Bertrand  Severe  Laurence,  by  the  divine 
grace  and  favor  of  the  Holy  Apostolic  See,  Bishop 
of  Tarbes,  Assistant  at  the  Pontifical  Throne,  etc. 
To  the  clergy  and  faithful  of  our  diocese,  health 
and  benediction  in  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

"  Throughout  every  epoch  of  human  history, 
well-beloved  brethren  and  most  dear  fellow-laborers, 
extraordinary  communications  have  been  held 
between  Heaven  and  earth.  In  the  beginning  of 
the  world  the  Lord  appeared  to  our  first  parents  to 
reprove  their  crime  of  disobedience.  During  the 
following  ages  we  find  that  He  held  conversation 
with  the  patriarchs  and  prophets,  and  the  old 
Testament  is  frequently  but  the  history  of  the 
celestial  apparitions  by  which  the  children  of  Israel 
were  favored. 

"  These  divine  favors  ought  not  to  cease  with 
the  Mosaic  law;  on  the  contrary,  they  might  be 
expected  to  be  more  numerous  and  more  striking 
under  the  law  of  grace.  From  the  cradle  of  the 
Church,  in  the  days  of  bloody  persecution,  Chris- 
tians were  visited  by  Jesus  Christ  or  by  angels,  who 
came  sometimes  to  reveal  to  them  the  secrets  of 
the  future,  sometimes  to  deliver  them  from  chains, 
sometimes  to  strengthen  them  in  their    combat; 
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Thus  it  was,  according'  to  a  judicious  writer,  that 
God  encouraged  those  illustrious  confessors  of  the 
faith  when  the  powerful  of  the  earth  were  combining 
all  their  efforts  to  stifle  in  its  bud  the  doctrine 
which  was  to  save  the  world.  Nor  were  these 
supernatural  manifestations  the  inheritance  exclu- 
sively of  the  early  ages  of  Christianity.  History 
attests  that  they  have  been  perpetuated  from  age  to 
age  for  the  glory  of  religion  and  the  edification  of 
the  faithful. 

"  Among  these  celestial  apparitions  those  of  the 
most  Blessed  Virgin  occupy  a  large  place,  and  they 
havt^  been  to  the  world  an  abundant  source  of 
blessings.  In  visiting  Catholic  countries  through- 
out the  universe,  the  traveller  meets,  within  short 
distances,  oratories  consecrated  to  the  mother  of 
God.  Many  of  these  monuments  owe  their  origin 
to  the  apparition  of  the  Queen  of  heaven  at  that 
spot.  We  already  possess  one  of  these  holy  sanc- 
tuaries founded  four  centuries  ago,  in  consequence  of 
a  revelation  made  to  a  young  shepherdess,  where 
thousands  of  pilgrims  go  every  year  to  kneel  before 
the  throne  of  the  glorious  Virgin  Mary  and 
implore  her  favors.*  ,      ^     /   ^  /  ? 

"  Thanks  be  given  to  the  Almighty !  In  the 
infinite  treasures  of  His  goodness  He  has  reserved 
to  us  a  new  favor.  He  desires  that  in  the  diocese 
of  Tarbes  a  new  sanctuary  should  be  erected  to 

*  Our  Lady  of  Garaison. 
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the  glory  of  Mary.  And  what  is  the  instrument 
of  which  He  makes  use  to  communicate  to  us  the 
designs  of  His  mercy  ?  It  is  again  that  which  is 
the  feeblest  according  to  the  world  * — a  child  of 
fourteen  years  Bernadette  Soubirous,  born  at 
Lourdes,  of  a  poor  family. 
'^'^t  *'  It  was  the  eleventh  of  February,  1858 ;  f  Berna- 
dette was  gathering  dry  wood  on  the  banks  of  the 
Gave,  in  company  of  one  of  her  sisters,  aged 
eleven  years,  and  another  little  girl  aged  thirteen 
years.  She  had  reached  the  front  of  the  grotto 
called  Massabielle,  when,  in  the  '  midst  of  the 
silence  of  nature,  she  heard  a  noise  resembling  a 
rush  of  wind  (^coup  de  vent*).  She  looked  at  the 
right  side  of  the  river,  which  was  bordered  with 
poplars,  but  she  saw  that  they  were  motionless. 
The  noise  having  again  struck  her  ears,  she  turned 
towards  the  grotto.  She  perceived  on  the  brink  of 
the  rock,  in  a  kind  of  niche,  at  the  side  of  a  bush 
which  was  moving,  a  lady,  who  made  her  a  sign  to 
approach.  Her  countenance  was  of  ravishing 
beauty;  she  was  clothed  in  white,  with  a  blue 
girdle,  a  white  veil  on  her  head,  and  a  yellow  rose 
on  each  of  her  feet.  At  this  sight  Bernadette  was 
troubled.  Thinking  that  she  was  the  victim  of  an 
illusion,  she  rubbed  her  eyes,  but  the  object  became 


*  '*  And  the  weak  things  of  the  world  hath  God  chosen  that 
He  may  confound  the  strong."    1  Cor.  i.  27. 
t  About  2  o'clock  P.  M.  '  "^     * 
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more  and  more  distinct.  Then  instinctively  she 
fell  upon  her  knees,  took  out  her  beads,  which  she 
recited,  and  when  the  child  had  finished  her  prayers 
the  apparition  had  vanished. 

"  Whether  from  a  secret  inspiration,  or  at  the 
instigation  of  her  companions,  to  whom  she  had 
communicated  what  she  had  seen,  Bernadette 
returned  to  the  grotto  on  the  following  Sunday  and 
Thursday,  and  each  time  the  same  phenomenon 
was  renewed.  On  the  Sunday,  in  order  to  assure 
herself  whether  this  mysterious  being  came  on  the 
part  of  the  Lord,  the  young  girl  sprinkled  holy  water 
three  times  about  her,  for  which  she  received  from 
her  a  look  full  of  sweetness  and  tenderness.  On  the 
Thursday  the  apparition  spoke  to  Bernadette ;  she 
told  her  to  come  there  during  the  following  fifteen 
days,  to  drink  and  wash  herself  in  the  fountain, 
and  to  eat  an  herb  which  she  would  find  there. 
The  girl,  not  seeing  any  water  in  the  grotto,  was 
taking  her  way  towards  the  Gave,  when  the  Appari- 
tion recalled  her,  and  told  her  to  go  to  the  extremity 
of  the  grotto,  to  the  spot  which  she  indicated  with 
her  finger.  The  child  obeyed,  but  she  found  nothing 
save  a  slight  moisture  on  the  earth.  She  imme- 
diately began  to  make  a  little  hole  with  her  hands 
which  became  filled  with  muddy  water ;  she  drank, 
and  washed,  and  ate  of  a  kind  of  cress  which  wa» 
growing  in  that  place.  > 

"  When  this  act  of  obedience  had  been  accom- 
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plished,  the  Apparition  spoke  again  to  Bernadette. 
She  desired  her  to  go  and  tell  the  priests  that  she 
wished  that  a  chapel  should  be  built  to  her  honor 
at  the  place  where  she  had  appeared,  and  the  child 
hastened  to  the  Cur^  to  deliver  the  message.  She 
had  been  invited  to  return  to  the  grotto  for  the 
space  of  fifteen  days.  She  responded  faithfully  to 
the  invitation,  and  each  day,  with  the  exception  of 
two,  she  beheld  the  same  spectacle,  in  presence  of 
an  innumerable  crowd,  which  had  collected  before 
the  grotto,  but  which  neither  saw  nor  heard  any- 
thing. During  this  fortnight  the  Apparition  several 
times  directed  Bernadette  to  drink  and  wash  in  the 
place  she  had  already  pointed  out  j  she  recommended 
her  to  pray  for  sinners,  and  repeated  her  desire 
that  a  chapel  should  be  built.  On  her  side, 
Bernadette,  inquired  who  she  was,  but  the  only 
answer  she  received  was  a  gracious  smile.  '    * 

^*  The  fortnight  for  her  visits  was  terminated. 
However,  two  other  apparitions  took  place,  one  on 
March  25,  the  day  of  the  Annunciation  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin,  and  the  other  on  April  5.  The  day 
of  the  Annunciation,  Bernadette  asked  the  myste- 
rious being  three  times  who  ^it  was  (*qu'il  ^tait'). 
Thereupon  the  Apparition  lifted  up  its  hands, 
joined  them  across  the  top  of  its  chest,  raised  its 
eyes  to  heaven  and  cried  out  with  an  ineffable 
smile,  *  I  am  the  Immaculate  Conception/ 

'^Such,  in  substance,  is  the  recital  which  we 
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have  gathered  from  the  mouth  of  Bernadette,  in 
presence  of  the  Commission  at  its  second  meetinsj. 
Thus,  this  young  girl  saw  and  heard  a  being  that 
called  itself  the  Immaculate  Conception,  and  which, 
although  assuming  a  human  form,  was  neither  seen 
nor  heard  by  any  of  the  numerous  spectators  who 
were  present.  Consequently,  it  must  be  a  super- 
natural being.  What  are  we  to  think  of  this  event  ? 
"  You  are  not  ignorant,  my  dear  brethren,  that 
the  Church  in  its  wisdom  is  very  slow  in  pro- 
nouncing its  judgments  upon  supernatural  events. 
She  requires  certain  proof  before  she  can  admit 
and  proclaim  them  to  be  divine.  From  the 
beginning  man  is  prone  to  many  errors,  especially 
in  similar  matters.  If  he  is  not  led  astray  by  his 
enfeebled  reason,  he  may  be  the  victim  of  the 
devil's  artifices.  Who  does  not  know  that  occa- 
sionally he  has  transformed  himself  into  an  angel 
of  light,  that  we  may  fall  the  more  readily  into  his 
snares  ?  *  Thus,  the  beloved  disciple  recommends 
us  not  to  believe  in  any  spirit  until  it  has  been 
proved  that  the  spirit  comes  from  God.f  This 
proof  we  have  acquired,  dearly  beloved  brethren. 
The  event  of  which  we  treat  has  been,  during  four 
years,  the  object  of  our  solicitude.  We  have 
followed  it  through  its  different  phases ;  we  have 

*2Cor.ii.  14. 

t  "  Dearly  beloved  believe  not  every  spirit,  but  try  the  spirits 
if  they  be  of  God.    1  John,  iv.  1. 
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drawn  our  information  from  the  Commission, 
composed  of  pious,  enlightened  and  experienced 
priests,  who  have  interrogated  the  child,  studied 
the  facts,  and  duly  weighed  and  sifted  the  entire 
matter.  We  have  called  to  our  aid  also  the 
authority  of  science,  and  we  have  been  fully  con- 
vinced that  the  Apparition  is  supernatural  and 
di\ine:  and  consequently  that  what  Bernadette 
saw  was  the  Blessed  Virgin.  This  conviction  has 
been  proved  to  us  on  the  evidence  of  Bernadette, 
but  above  all  on  the  facts  that  have  been  proved, 
and  which  cannot  be  explained  except  through 
divine  intervention,^ 

"  The  evidence  of  the  young  girl  presents  all  the 
guarantees  that  we  could  desire.  In  the  first  place, 
her  sincerity  does  not  admit  of  doubt.  Who  that 
has  approached  her  does  not  admire  the  simplicity, 
candor,  and  modesty  of  this  child  ?  While  every- 
one was  discussing  the  wonders  that  had  been 
revealed  to  her,  she  alone  preserved  silence.  She 
never  spoke  except  when  questioned  j  and  then  she 
would  recount  everything  without  aflfectation  and 
with  touching  ingenuousness.  To  the  numberless 
questions  that   were  addressed   to  her,  she  would 


*  "  Nous  sommes  demeur^s  convaincus  que  rapparition  est 
sumaturelle  et  divine,  et  que  par  consequent,  ce  que  Bernadette 
a  vu,  c'est  la  Tr^s-Sainte  Vierge.  Notre  conviction  s'est  form6e 
sur  le  t^moignage  de  Bernadette,  mais  surtout  d'aprfes  les  faits 
qui  se  sent  produits,  et  qui  ne  peuvent  6tre  expliqu^s  que  par  une 
intervention  divine." 
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"without  hesitatiou,  give  clear  and  precise  answers 
to  the  point,  and  marked  by  her  own  deep  con- 
viction.    Submitted    to   searching   trials   she    has 
never  been  shaken  by  threats ;    and  to  the  most 
generous  offers  she  has  replied  by  a  noble  disinter- 
estedness. /  Always  consistent  with  herself  in  the 
various   interrogatories    to   which    she    has    been 
subjected,  she  has  undeviatingly  maintained  that 
which   she  said  at  the  first,  neither  adding  to  nor 
taking  from  it.     The  truthfulness  of  Bernadette, 
then,  is  incontestable.     Let  us  add  that  it  has  not 
been  contested.     Her  opponents  themselves,  when 
she  has  had  any,  have  rendered  this  homage  to  her. 
**  But,  although  Bernadette  may  not  have  wished 
to  deceive,  is  it  not  possible  that  she  herself  may 
have  been  deceived  ?     May  she  not  have  believed 
that   she   saw  and  heard  that  which  she  neither 
heard  nor  saw  ?     Has  she  not  been  the  victim  of 
some  hallucination  ?     But  how  can  we  think  that  ? 
The  wisdom  of  her  answers  discloses  m  this  child 
an  upright  spirit,  a  calm  imagination,  and  a  degree 
of  good  sense  beyond  her  age.     There  never  had 
been  any  exaltation  in  her  religious  sentiments; 
and  no  one  has  been  able  to  discover,  in  her,  intel- 
lectual disorder,  perversion  of  reason,  singularity 
of  character,  or  morbidness  of  feeling,  which  could 
have  predisposed  her  to  fanciful  imaginings.     She 
saw   the   vision   not  once   only,  but  on    eighteen 
different  occasions.     She  saw  it  at  first  unexpectedi  ■ 
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at  a  time  when  nothing  had  occurred  to  prepare 
her  for  it;  but  during  the  fortnight  when  she  must 
have  expected  to  see  it  every  day,  there  were  two 
days  upon  which  it  did  not  appear  to  her,  although 
everything  in  time,  place  and  circumstance  was 
identical.  And  then  what  happened  during  these 
apparitions  ?  A  transformation  took  place  in  Berna- 
dette ;  her  countenance  received  a  new  expression, 
her  looks  glowed  Q  son  regard  s'enflammait ')  ;  she 
beheld  things  that  she  had  never  before  seen ;  she 
heard  a  language  that  she  never  before  heard,  and 
of  which  she  did  not  comprehend  the  meaning,  but 
of  which,  notwithstanding,  she  preserved  the  recol- 
lection. These  circumstances  combined  forbid  the 
supposition  of  any  hallucination.  Therefore,  the 
young  girl  really  saw  and  heard  a  being  which 
called  itself  the  Immaculate  Conception ;  and  it  not 
being  possible  to  explain  this  phenomenon  in  any 
natural  way,  we  are  justified  in  believing  that  the 
Apparition  was  supernatural. 

"  The  evidence  of  Bernadette,  important  as  it  is 
in  itself,  borrows  new  support,  we  would  almost 
say  is  confirmed  and  completed,  by  the  marvellous 
facts  accomplished  after  the  first  event.  If  we  may 
judge  the  tree  by  its  fruits,  we  are  entitled  to  say 
that  the  apparitions  reported  by  her  were  superna- 
tural and  divine;  inasmuch  as  they  produced 
effects  supernatural  and  divine.  What  happened,, 
beloved   brethren?     The   Apparition  scarcely  had 
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'fcecn  announced,  when  the  news  spread  witli  tlic 
rapidity  of  lightning.  It  wan  known  that  l^crna- 
dette  had  engaged  to  visit  the  grotto  daily  during 
a  fortnight,  and  immediately  the  entire  country 
becomes  agitated  ;  the  people,  like  a  wave,  precipi- 
tate themselves  towards  the  place  where  the  Appari- 
tion was  expected.  They  wait  with  devout  impa- 
tience for  the  solemn  moment ;  and,  while  the  child 
in  ecstasy  is  absorbed  in  contemplation  of  the  Vision, 
the  witnesses  of  the  prodigy,  excited  and  subdued, 
bow  down  in  common  sentiment  of  wonder  and  of 
prayer. 

^^  The  apparitions  have  ceased,  but  the  concourse 
of  the  people  continues.  Pilgrims  from  distant 
lands,  as  well  as  from  neighboring  districts,  crowd 
to  the  grotto ;  all  ages,  ranks,  and  conditions  press 
upon  one  another  in  their  eager  devotion.  And 
what  is  the  sentiment  that  impels  these  countless 
visitors?  Ah  I  they  come  to  the  grotto  to  pray, 
and  to  ask  some  favor  from  Mary  Immaculate. 
They  show  by  their  recollected  attitude  that  they 
feel  that  a  breath  of  divinity  (^  un  souffle  divin') 
has  animated  this  rock,  henceforth  forever  cele- 
brated. Souls,  already  Christian,  are  fortified  in 
virtue ;  men,  hardened  by  indifference,  are  brought 
back  to  the  practice  of  religion  ;  obstinate  sinners, 
after  having  invoked  the  intercession  of  our  Lady 
of  Lourdes,  suddenly  become  reconciled  to  God. 
These  miracles  of  grace,  stamped  with  the  char- 
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a  ctcr  of  universality  and  perseverance,  can  have 
G  od  only  for  their  author  ;  do  they  not,  therefore, 
confirm  the  truth  of  the  Apparition  ? 

"  If,  from  the  effects  produced  for  the  good  of 
souls,  we  pass  to  those  which  concern  the  health  of 
the  body,  what  new  prodigies  have  we  not  to  relate  ? 
They  had  seen  Bernadette  drink  and  wash  at  the 
Fpot  pointed  out  by  the  Apparition.     This  circum- 
stance aroused  public  attention,  and  men  asked  if 
^h  is  was  not  an  indication  that  some  supernatural 
virtue  had  been  communicated  to  the  fountain  of 
M  assabielle.     In  this  idea  the  sick  tried  the  waters, 
and    not  without  success.     Many,  whose  infirmities 
had  resisted  the  most  energetic  treatment,  suddenly 
recovered  their  health.     These  extraordinary  cures 
were  reported  far  and  near,  and  the  ejho  of  them 
wa  s  quickly  heard   at  a  distance.     Sick  from   all 
cou  n  tries,  if  they  were  unable  to  be  transported  to 
the  grotto,  sent  for  the  water  of  Massabielle.     How 
many  infirm  restored,  how  many  families  consoled  ! 
If  we  required  their  evidence,  innumerable  voices 
should  be  raised  to  proclaim  with  gratitude  the 
sovereign  efficaciousness  of  the  water  of  the  grotto. 
We  cannot  enumerate  all  the  favors  that  have  been 
obtained ;  but  that  which  we  are  bound  to  say  is, 
that  the  water  of  Massabielle  has  cured  sick  persons 
who  had  been  given  up  and  pronounced  incurable. 
These  cures  have  been  performed  by  the  use  of  a 
water  that  does  not  possess  any  natural  curative^ 
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<]|uality,  according  to  the  report  of  eminent  chem- 
ists, by  whom  it  has  been  carefully  analyzed.  They 
have  been  worked  sometimes  instantaneously,  some- 
times after  using  the  water  twice  or  thrice,  either  as 
a  drink  or  as  amotion.  Further,  all  these  cures  have 
been  permanent.  What,  then,  is  the  power  which 
has  produced  them  ?  Is  it  any  organic  power  Q  la 
puissance  de  Torganisme,)  ?  Science,  when  consult- 
ed, has  replied  in  the  negative.  Therefore  these 
cures  are  the  work  of  God.  Now  they  all  have  strict 
reference  to  the  Apparition :  that  is  the  epoch  of 
their  commencement.  That  it  is  which  inspired  the 
confidence  of  the  sick.  There  is,  then,  a  close  con- 
nection between  these  cures  and  the  Apparition ; 
therefore  the  Apparition  is  divine,  inasmuch  as  the 
cures  are  marked  with  a  stamp  that  is  divine.  But 
that  which  comes  from  God  is  truth.  Consequently, 
the  Apparition  calling  itself  the  Immaculate  Concep- 
tion, that  which  Bernadette  saw  and  heard,  is  the 
Most  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  !  Let  us  therefore 
cry  out,  *  The  finger  of  God  is  here  '  Q  Digitus  Dei 
est  hie'). 

**  How  ought  we  to  admire,  dearly  beloved  breth- 
ren, the  economy  of  divine  Providence  !  At  the 
close  of  the  year  1854,  the  immortal  Pius  IX  pro- 
claimed the  dogma  of  the  Immaculate  Conception. 
The  words  of  the  Pontiff  were  echoed  to  the  ends 
of  the  earth ;  joy  thrilled  every  Catholic  heart,  and 

the  glorious  priviles^e  of  Mary  everywhere  was  cele- 
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brated  by  festivals,  the  recollection  of  which  must, 
ever  remain  engraven  upon  our  memory.  About 
three  years  after  this  the  Blessed  Virgin,  appearing 
to  a  child,  says  to  her,  ^  I  am  the  Immaculate  Con- 
ception, and  I  wish  that  a  chapel  should  be  con- 
structed here  in  my  honor.'  Does  it  not  seem  as  if 
she  desired  to  consecrate  by  a  monument  the  infalli- 
ble utterance  of  the  successor  of  St.  Peter  ? 

''And  where  does  she  wish  that  this  monument, 
should  be  erected  ?  At  the  foot  of  our  Pyrenean 
mountains,  in  a  country  visited  by  numerous  stran- 
gers from  all  parts  of  the  world,  who  seek  health  at 
our  mineral  springs.  Might  not  one  say  that  she 
invites  the  faithful  of  all  nations  to  come  and  do  her 
honor  in  the  new  temple  which  is  to  be  built  at  her 
command  ?  Inhabitants  of  the  city  of  Lourdes,  I 
call  upon  you  to  rejoice !  The  august  Mary  deigns 
to  look  down  on  you  with  her  merciful  favor.  She 
desires  that  near  your  city  should  be  constructed  a 
sanctuary,  where  she  will  abundantly  pour  forth  her 
graces.  Thank  her  for  this  proof  of  predilection 
in  your  regard ;  and  since  she  is  thus  prodigal  in  her 
maternal  tenderness  towards  you,  show  yourselves  to 
be  her  devoted  clients  by  your  imitation  of  her  vir- 
tues, and  by  your  invincible  attachment  to  religion. 

"Furthermore  (and  we  love  to  acknowledge  it), 
the  Apparition  already  has  borne  abundant  fruits  of 
salvation  among  you.  Eye-witnesses  as  you  have 
been  of  tlie  occurrences  at  the  grotto,  and  their  happy 
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consequences,  your  confidence  has  equalled  your 
conviction.  We  have  admired  your  prudence,  your 
docility  in  following  our  advice,  your  submission  to 
the  civil  authorities,  when,  during  some  weeks,  you 
were  compelled  to  discontinue  your  visits  to  the 
grotto,  and  bury  in  your  hearts  the  sentiments  which 
had  been  inspired  by  the  wonderful  spectacle  that 
you  had  witnessed  during  that  mysterious  fortnight. 

"  And  you,  my  well-beloved  flock,  throughout  the 
entire  diocese,  open  out  your  hearts  in  hope.  A 
new  era  of  peace  has  commenced  for  you  j  you  all 
are  called  to  receive  your  portion  of  the  blessing^; 
which  had  been  promised  to  us.  Henceforth,  in 
your  hymns,  you  will  unite  the  name  of  our  Lady 
of  Lourdes  with  the  blessed  names  of  our  Lady  of 
Garaison,  of  Poeylahun,  of  H^as,  and  of  Pl^tat. 
From  the  summit  of  these  sacred  sanctuaries  the 
Immaculate  Virgin  will  watch  over  you  and  cover 
you  with  her  tutelary  protection.  Yes,  beloved 
fellow-laborers  and  brethren,  if,  with  hearts  full  of 
confidence,  we  keep  our  eyes  fixed  on  this  ^  Star  of 
the  Sea,'  we  shall  traverse  without  shipwreck  the 
tempestuous  ocean  of  life,  and  arrive  in  safety  at  the 
port  of  eternal  happiness. 

"  For  these  reasons,  having  conferred  with  our 
venerable  brethren,  the  dignitaries,  canons,  and 
chapter  of  our  cathedral  church,  and  invoked  the 
holy  name  of  God,  and  following  the  rules  wisely 
laid  down  by  Benedict  XIY,  in  his  work  on  the 
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l}eatification  and  canonization  of  saints,  and  for  the 
right  discernment  of  true  and  false  apparition ;  * 
considering  the  report  which  has  been  presented  to 
us  by  the  Commission  charged  with  inquiring  into 
the  Apparition  at  the  grotto  of  Lourdes  and  all  the 
facts  connected  with  it ; 

"  Considering,  in  the  first  place,  that  the  fact  of 
the  Apparition,  regarded  whether  in  reference  to  the 
young  girl  who  reported  it,  or  to  the  extraordinary 
eflfects  which  it  has  produced,  can  only  be  explained 
by  the  intervention  of  a  supernatural  cause ; 

"■•  Considering,  in  the  second  place,  that  this  cause 
cannot  be  other  than  divine,  because  the  effects 
produced,  some  of  them  b^.ing  sensible  signs  of  grace, 
such  as  the  conversion  of  sinners,  others  being 
deviations  from  the  laws  of  nature,  such  as  miracu- 
lous cures,  which  can  be  referred  only  to  the  Author 
of  grace  and  the  Master  of  nature ; 

"  Considering,  finally,  that  our  conviction  is 
strengthened  by  the  immense  and  spontaneous  con- 
course of  the  faithful  to  the  grotto — a  concourse 
which  has  never  ceased  since  the  first  apparitions, 
and  whose  sole  object  is  to  ask  favors  or  return 
thanks  for  those  already  obtained  ; 

"  And  that  we  may  respond  to  the  legitimate 
impatience  of  our  venerable  chapter,  of  the  clergy 
and  laity  of  our  diocese,  who  have  long  demanded 
that  the  ecclesiastical  authorities  should  pronounce 

*Liv.  iii,  cap.  51.  *  ' 
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their  decision,  but  which,  through  motives  of  pru- 
dence, we  have  hitherto  withheld,  and  desiring  also 
to  satisfy  the  wishes  of  many  of  our  colleagues  in 
the  episcopacy,  and  of  a  large  number  of  distin- 
guished persons  outside  our  diocese ; 

"  And  having  invoked  the  light  of  the  Holy 
Ghost  and  the  assistance  of  the  ever  Blessed  Virgin, 
we  have  declared  and  declare  as  follows  : 

"Art.  1.  We  pronounce  that  Mary  Immaculate, 
Mother  of  God,  did  really  appear  to  Bernadette 
Soubirous,  on  February  11,  1858,  and  on  the  fol- 
lowing days,  to  the  number  of  eighteen  times,  in 
the  grotto  of  Massabielle,  near  the  city  of  Lourdes ; 
that  this  Apparition  possesses  all  the  characters  of 
truth,  and  that  the  faithful  are  justified  in  believing 
it  with  certainty.*  We  humbly  submit  this  our  judg- 
ment to  the  judgment  of  the  Sovereign  Pontiff,  who 
is  charged  with  the  government  of  the  Universal 
Church. 

*'  Art.  2.  We  authorize  in  our  diocese  the  vener- 
ation (culte)  of  our  Lady  of  the  grotto  of  Lourdes  ; 
but  we  forbid  the  publication  of  any  particular  for- 
mula of  prayers,  canticle,  or  book  of  devotion,  with- 
out our  approbation  in  writing. 

"  Art.  3.  To  conform  ourselves  to  the  wish  of  the 

*  "  Nous  jugeons  que  VlmmacuUe  Marie,  Mere  de  Dieu,  a  r^elle- 
ment  apparu  k  Bernadette  Soubirous,  le  11  f6vrier,  1P58,  et  jours 
suivants,  au  nombre  de  dix-huit  fois,  dans  la  grotte  de  Massabielle, 
pr6s  la  ville  de  Lourdes ;  que  cette  Apparition  rev6t  tous  les  carac- 
t^res  de  la  v^rit6,  et  que  les  fideles  sont  fond^s  k  la  croire  certaine." 
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Blessed  Virgin,  several  times  expressed  during  the 
apparitions,  we  propose  to  build  a  sanctuary  on  the 
land  of  the  grotto,  which  has  become  the  property 
of  the  bishops  of  Tarbes.  In  consequence  of  the 
difficulties  of  the  site,  this  building  will  be  a  work 
of  much  time  and  considerable  cost.  Thus,  to 
realize  our  pious  project,  we  shall  need  the  assistance 
not  only  of  the  clergy  and  faithful  of  our  diocese, 
but  that  of  all  France  and  of  foreisfn  countries.  We 
appeal  to  their  generous  hearts,  and  particularly  to 
those  pious  persons  of  all  countries  who  are  devoted 
to  the  veneration  of  the  Immaculate  Conception  of 
the  Virgin  Mary.  All  those  who  may  desire  to  co- 
operate in  this  work  are  requested  to  send  their 
offerings,  if  in  our  diocese,  to  their  respective  cur^s; 
if  in  other  dioceses,  to  the  secretary  of  the  bishop, 
who  will  receive  them,  or  to  ourselves  directly. 

*^  Art.  4.  We  address  ourselves  with  confidence  to 
the  establishments  connected  with  the  education  of 
the  youth  of  both  sexes,  to  the  congregations  of  the 
children  of  Mary,  to  the  confraternities  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin,  and  to  all  other  religious  associa- 
tions throughout  France  as  well  as  in  our  own  diocese. 

*'  Art.  5.  Any  parish,  corporation,  school,  reli- 
gious community,  confraternity,  or  individual  who 
shall  themselves  give  or  collect  from  others  a  sum  of 
500  francs,  shall  have  the  title  of  Founder  of  the 
Sanctuary  of  the  grotto  of  Lourdes.  If  the  offer- 
ings all  amount  to  20  francs  and  over,  the  title  will 
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be  that  of  principal  benefactor.     The  names  of  the 
founders  and  principal  benefactors  should  be  trans- 
mitted with  the  offerings ;  they  will  be  preciously 
preserved  in  a  register  for  that  purpose  ;   moreover, 
the  name  will  be  deposited  in  a  silver  heart,  which 
will  be  placed  on  the  high  altar  of  the  sanctuary. 
Weekly  and  in  perpetuity  there  will  be  celebrated 
in  this  sanctuary  on  Wednesday  two  Masses  for  the 
founders  and  principal  benefactors,  and  on  Friday  a 
Mass  for  all  those  who,  by  their  contributions,  how- 
ever small,  shall  have  assisted  in  its  construction.  It 
is  not  without  some  especial  design  of  love  and 
mercy  that  the  Blessed  Virgin   has  required  the 
erection  of  a  sanctuary  to  her  honor  in  this  place. 
Consequently  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  all  those 
who  shall  contribute  to  the  erection  of  this  monu- 
ment will  receive  in  return  some  signal  favor,  whe- 
ther in  the  spiritual  or  temporal  order. 

"  Art.  6.  A  greatnumber  of  persons,  from  various 
parts  of  France  and  from  other  countries,  as  well  as 
from  our  diocese,  have  received  extraordinary  favors 
at  the  grotto  of  Lourdes.  Many  of  these  have  pro- 
mised to  send  us  their  offerings  as  soon  as  it  should 
be  decided  to  build  the  sanctuary.  To  those  we 
announce  tha^,  the  time  has  come.  We  beg,  further, 
that  they  will  recommend  this  work  to  their  acquain- 
tance, and  receive,  if  the  opportunity  presents  itself, 
all  such  gifts,  and  transmit  them  to  us. 

"  Art.  7.  A  Commission  of  priests  and  laymen 
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will  be  appointed  to  watch  over  the  employment  of 
these  funds,  under  our  direction. 

"  Art.  8.  This  our  pastoral  letter  shall  be  read  in 
all  the  churches,  chapels,  oratories,  colleges  and  hos- 
pitals in  our  diocese  on  the  Sunday  after  it  shall 
have  been  received. 

"  Given  at  Tarbes,  in  our  Episcopal  Palace,  under 
our  hand  and  seal,  and  the  countersign  of  our  sec- 
retary, the  18th  of  January,  1864,  Feast  of  the 
chair  of  St.  Peter. 

"  By  command, 

"  Bertrand-Sre,  Bishop  of  Tarbes. 
"  FoURCADE,  Canon,  Secretary." 

It  is  unnecessary  to  say  that  the  effect  produced 
by  the  publication  of  the  foregoing  elaborate  pas- 
toral was  one  of  unbounded  satisfaction  to  the  Cath- 
olics of  Lourdes  and  the  diocese,  who  rejoiced  to 
find  the  sanction  of  episcopal  judgment  conferred 
upon  the  great  event  by  which  their  town  and  neigh- 
borhood had  been  illustrated.  Thenceforward,  under 
the  protection  of  the  ecclesiastical  authority,  the 
faith  and  devotion  of  the  pilgrim  might  rest  upon  a 
sure  foundation,  and  the  sneers  of  the  infidel  objec- 
tor would  perish  as  the  stubble  before  the  flame.  It 
now  became  incumbent  upon  the  venerable  prelate, 
who  pronounced  a  judgment  so  decisive,  not  to  ne- 
glect any  suitable  means  within  his  reach  to  circu- 
late and  perpetuate  the  facts  which  he  had  authen- 
ticated by  his  solemn  and  deliberate  approval.     In 
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the  name  of  the  bishopric,  representing  the  entire 
Church,  Mgr.  Laurence  purchased,  from  the  muni- 
•ipality  of  Lourdes,  the  grotto  and  the  land  which 
•urrounds  it,  together  with  the  entire  group  of  the 
Massabielle  rocks.  It  was  M.  Lacadd,  the  mayor, 
who  proposed  that  the  council  should  cede  to  the 
bishop  that  spot,  forever  sacred,  where  the  Mother 
of  God  had  manifested  herself.  It  was  he  who 
signed  the  deed  of  sale.  M.  Rouland,  then  Minister 
of  Public  Works,  authorized  the  sale,  and  gave  his 
official  permission  to  the  erection  of  a  church  in 
everlasting  memorial  of  the  Apparition  of  the  most 
Blessed  Virgin  to  Bernadette  Soubirous,  and  of  the 
numerous  miracles  which  attested  the  truth  of  these 
divine  visions.  What  a  change  in  the  views  and 
decrees  of  the  mayor  <ind  the  minister !  It  reads 
almost  like  a  romance. 

While  the  vast  temple,  commemorative  of  the  Im- 
maculate Conception,  on  the  abrupt  rock  of  Massa- 
bielle, is  rising  stone  upon  stone  from  its  stupendous 
foundation,  our  Lady  of  Lourdes  continues  to  pour 
forth  unlimited  favors  and  graces.     At  Paris,  at 
Bordeaux,  at  Toulouse,  in  Perigord,  in  distant  Brit- 
tany, in  ancient  Anjou,  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes  is 
invoked,  and  in  all  places  she  has  answered  her  sup- 
pliants by  undeniable  results  of  her  power  and  good- 
ness.    In  England  and  Ireland  alone  is  she  almost 
a  stranger,  and  great  will  be  the  reward  of  the  pre- 
sent writer  if  his  humble  but  affectionate  labor  shall 
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bear  fruit,  and  through  the  divine  blessing  become 
the  means  of  directing  the  steps  of  his  countrymen 
to  this  abounding  fountain  of  grace  and  mercy! 

By  degrees  the  land  about  the  grotto  was  made 
level  and  laid  out  with  suitable  taste  ;  an  esplanade 
created  in  front  by  the  sand  that  was  taken  from 
the  bed  of  the  river  was  covered  with  green  sods, 
and  rendered  an  agreeable  place  of  repose  for  the 
visitors ;  a  large  iron  grating  was  placed  before  the 
grotto,  and  a  handsome  marble  basin  erected  for  the 
fountain,  into  which  it  now  pours  itself  through 
three  distinct  spouts  or  tubes,  pouring  forth  no  less 
than  122,000  litres  in  the  course  of  the  day.  Oa 
the  front  of  the  basin  is  the  following  inscription : — 

**VA  BOIRE   ET    TE    LAYER   A   CETTE    FONTAINE." 

Paroles  de  la  Sainte  Vierge  d,  Bernadette^  le  irffevrier^  A.D. 

1858. 

One  of  the  first  objects  with  the  bishop  was  to 
place  in  the  niche  wherein  our  Lady  had  appeared 
to  Bernadette,  a  marble  statue,  whose  workmanship 
and  quality  should  typify  the  loveliness  of  her  who 
had  deigned  to  reveal  herself  to  a  poor  ignorant  girl 
in  that  secluded  spot.  This  was  accomplished  od 
April  4, 1864,  s'x  years  after  the  date  of  the  Appari- 
tion. This  statue  was  modeled  after  the  description 
minutely  given  by  Bernadette  to  the  artist.  The 
city  of  Lourdes  was  decorated  with  flowers,  gar- 
lands, banners,  and  triumphant  arches.     The  bells 
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sent  out  a  merry  peal  from  all  the  churches,  chapels, 
and  convents.  The  troops  with  all  the  pomp  of 
military  display,  headed  the  procession,  and  these 
were  followed  by  the  entire  congregations  of  religi- 
ous bodies  and  schools,  which,  as  our  readers  will 
recollect,  abound  in  that  good  town.  More  than 
twenty  thousand  pilgrims  were  present,  all  animated 
by  the  same  spirit  of  holy  joy  and  gratitude. 

But  there  were  two  personages  absent  whose  pre- 
sence would  have  given  a  personal  lustre  to  the  func- 
tion beyond  any  that  the  mere  splendor  of  ceremo- 
nial could  convey.  Bernadette  should  have  had  her 
place  among  the  "  Children  of  Mary,"  but  at  the 
moment  this  rejoicing  multitude  was  about  to  adorn 
the  niche  at  Massabielle  with  a  statue  of  her  who 
had  made  it  her  resting-place,  she,  to  whom  the 
vision  had  been  vouchsafed,  was  lying  on  a  bed  of 
suffering  in  the  hospital,  and  unable  to  take  any  part 
in  a  celebration  of  which  she  might  be  said  to  have 
been  the  chosen  originator.  The  Cur^  of  Lourdes, 
also,  at  that  hour  was  stretched  on  a  couch  of  pain, 
watched  by  two  Sisters  of  Charity,  and  a  prey  to 
much  physical  suffering.  He  made  an  effort  to  get 
up,  that  he  might  see  from  his  window  tho  proces- 
sion as  it  passed,  but  his  strength  failed  him,  and 
he  was  unable  to  obtain  even  a  transitory  glimpse 
of  that  triumphant  array,  the  object  of  which  had 
been  so  long  to  him  a  subject  of  anxiety  and  appre- 
hension. 
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The  Abbd  C.  Alix,  of  Paris,  delivered  an  eloquent 
discourse  upon  the  occasion,  from  which  I  would 
willingly  make  some  extracts,  did  I  not  feel  that  this 
account  already  has  exceeded  the  limits  which  I  had 
assigned.  I  will  therefore  content  myself  with 
referring  my  readers  to  the  discourse  itself,  which 
merits  attentive  perusal  as  a  master-piece  of  pulpit 
oratory  and  an  irrefutable  argument  on  the  credibi- 
lity and  truth  of  the  Apparition  of  Lourdes.  This 
discourse  is  especially  interesting,  as  it  treats  at 
length  not  alone  the  particular  question  of  the  Ap- 
parition in  the  grotto  of  Massabielle,  but  also  the 
further  question  of  apparitions  generally,  as  chey 
effect  and  disturb  the  order  of  nature  and  consist 
with  divine  economy  in  its  dealings  with  mankind. 

When  the  sermon  was  finished,  an  immense  pro- 
cession was  again  formed,  and  advanced  to  the 
grotto.  Then  the  bishop  solemnly  blessed  the 
statue;  M.  Alix  delivered  a  few  glowing  words  of 
exhortation  and  exultation,  when  there  arose  from 
that  vast  multitude,  as  if  from  one  voice,  a  majestic 
canticle  of  jubilation,  that  was  borne  aloft  to  the 
startled  echoes,  and  by  them  conveyed  to  the  highest 
vaults  of  heaven.  The  statue  is  of  the  purest 
Carrara  marble,  and  was  executed  by  M.  Fabisch, 
an  eminent  sculptor  of  Lyons.  It  is  the  gift  of  two 
noble  and  pious  sisters  of  that  diocese,  who  desired 
thus  to  record  their  devotion  to  Mary,  and  their 
gratitude  for  graces  and  privileges  received  at  her 
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gvotto  of  Lourdes.  The  expression  of  this  statue  is 
niidoubtedly  admirable  and  imposing.  It  is  in  the 
position  described  by  Bernadette  at  the  moment 
when  she  joined  her  hands,  and,  smiling,  disclosed 
her  name  and  quality.  Underneath,  on  the  base,  ii^ 
the  inscription, — 


^' JE  suis  l'immaculee  conception." 


at 

Lp- 


But  the  devout  pilgrim  needs  no  inscription  to  com 
prehend  its  character  and  object.  It  tells,  of  itself, 
the  mysteries  of  the  grotto.  Gazing  upon  it,  one 
almost  feels  as  if  Mary  were  there  present ;  trusting 
confidence  in  Her  growing  warmer  and  warmer : 
soothing  contemplation  penetrates  the  soul  as  it 
bows  in  homage  beneath  ^the  azure  temple  of  the 
skies  ;  and  one  must  be  very  cold  and  very  selfish 
if  many  a  sigh,  and  many  an  aspiration  for  his  own 
weal  and  others'  salvation,  do  not  ascend  to  God 
while  one  kneels  at  the  foot  of  that  most  eloquent 
image  ! 

The  next  step  to  be  taken  towards  the  fulfilment 
of  the  command  conveyed  through  Bernadette, 
"  Tell  the  priests  that  I  wish  that  a  chapel  should 
be  built  in  my  honor  in  this  place,"  was  to  lay  the 
foundations  thereof  and  consecrate  them.  This  waj 
done  by  Mgr.  Laurence  on  May  16,  1866.  A 
warrior  of  the  days  of  Abderahma  or  of  Charle- 
magne would  have  been  astonished  if  he  could  havt 
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beheld  the  houses  draped  with  banners  and  the 
Btreets  carpeted  with  flowers  and  garlands,  and  was 
told  that  these  insignia  of  triumph  were  to  celebrate 
the  commencement  of  a  temple  to  be  erected  to 
Mary  Immaculate,  and  not  the  victories  of  some 
mighty  captain  returning  from  the  wars.  But  so 
was  that  day  in  Lourdes.  The  grotto  of  the  Appa- 
rition was  the  centre  of  attraction ;  it  had  now 
become  a  graceful  sanctuary,  in  front  of  which  the 
holy  sacrifice  of  the  Mass  was  to  be  offered  for  the 
first  time  that  day.  Before  the  beautiful  statue  of 
the  Immaculate  Conception  a  rich  and  tasteful  altar 
was  erected,  over  which  was  suspended  the  oriflamme 
of  our  Lady  of  Lourdes.  The  nave  of  the  temple 
extended  to  the  horizon,  its  roof  was  the  deep  blue 
•ky  of  the  Pyrenees,  and  its  floor  the  daisied 
meadows  aroilnd.  In  nature's  own  cathedral,  at 
the  foot  of  these  glorious  mountains.  Mass  was 
celebrated  for  the  first  time  at  Massabielle. 

From  an  early  hour  the  large  enclosure  was  filled 
with  worshipers.  The  railroad  brought  thousands, 
and  Btill  many  were  left  behind.  The  highways 
jiwarmed  with  pilgrims  on  foot  and  visitors  in  car- 
riages. More  than  fifty  thousand  had  assembled  to 
be  present  at  the  Jete  of  Mary  Immaculate.  The 
procession  issued  from  the  parish  church  at  Lour- 
des at  ten  in  the  morning.  It  was  preceded  by  a 
body  of  sappers  as  a  guard  of  honor;  and  then 
came  the  various  congregations  and  religious  sodali- 
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ties,  with  their  crosses  and  banners ;  and  these  wero 
followed  by  the  students  of  the  seminary  of  Tarbes, 
accompained  by  four  hundred  priests.  Last  came 
the  bishop  in  his  pontifical  robes,  surrounded  by 
the  dignitaires  and  canons  of  his  cathedral.  No 
imagination  can  adequately  realize  such  a  scene,  on 
such  an  occasion,  to  those  readers  who  never  have 
witnessed  the  pomp  and  beauty  of  popular  devotion 
in  Catholic  countries  :  for  those  who  have  witnessed 
them,  I  need  not  dwell  upon  the  details.  They  will 
find  them  graphically  given  in  the  local  journals  of 
the  period. 

When  Mass  was  finished,  one  of  the  missionaries 
of  the  diocese,  the  reverend  Father  Duboe,  a  youn^f 
and  gifted  preacher,  ascended  the  pulpit.  At  that 
moment  the  thunder  rolled  along  the  hills  in  loud 
and  terrifying  peals  :  every  eye  and  ear  turned  from 
the  preacher,  appalled  by  the  loud  clamor  and  bril- 
liant flashes  by  which  the  skies  were  troubled. 
But,  while  the  storm  burst  in  torrents  of  rain  on 
the  country  about,  it  hung  as  if  in  suspense  over 
the  grotto ;  and  as  the  orator  proceeded  with  his 
magnificent  discourse,  the  elements  themselves 
seemed  controlled  by  the  solemnity  of  the  occasion, 
and  expended  their  fury  upon  the  neighboring 
plains.  The  eJBFect  of  this  incident  is  powerfully 
described  by  the  "Journal  de  Lourdes,"  the  writer 
concluding,  "  While  my  eye  contemplated  these  dark 
clouds,  my  soul  sad,  but  confident,  seemed  to  witne^ 
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the  outbursts  of  that  more  fearful  tempest  which 
threatens  the  Church  and  the  world."* 

I  remember  once  at  Boulogne-sur-Mer  to  have 
witnessed  a  somewhat  similar  scene,  that  has  rested 
ever  upon  my  memory.  It  was  evening,  and  a 
Bedemptorist  father  was  preaching  in  the  cathedral, 
which  at  that  time  had  not  yet  been  opened  for  gen- 
eral service.  In  the  midst  of  his  sermon  the  thun- 
der suddently  burst  over  the  building  and  shook  its 
foundations  ;  the  lightning  almost  clove  the  columns, 
and  repeatedly  seemed  to  pass  athwart  the  body  of 
the  preacher ;  the  women,  young  and  old,  were  im 
tears  or  in  hysterics ;  but  no  one  dared  to  stir,  so 
dense  ^as  the  crowd,  and  so  nervous  the  alarm. 
The  preacher  alone  remained  calm  and  undisturbed 
throughout  the  whole  of  his  discourse — alone 
unmoved  by  the  elemental  war  that  terrified  and 
distracted  his  auditors. 

Supported  in  the  air,  as  if  upoii  Cyclopean  foun- 
dations, which  resemble  in  their  strength  the  ram- 
parts of  some  impregnable  citadel,  the  chapel  which 
the  Blessed  Virgin  ordered  to  be  built  in  her  honor, 
is  placed  on  the  summit  of  the  rock,  almost  over  the 
grotto.  Those  who  have  not  seen  the  locality  in  its 
original  condition,  as  it  has  been  described  at  the 
opening  of  this  account,  cannot  form  any  idea  of 


rjj.f.f- 


*"Tandis  que  mon  oeil  congiderait  oes  eombres  nuagea,  moa 
ime,  triste  mais  oonfiante,  croyait  voir  apparaitre  la  tempdte  pin 
redoutable  qui  menace  TEglise  et  la  soci^t^." 
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the  difficulty  and  labor  necessary  to  give  the  church 

a  foundation.     This  monument  will  be  composed  of 

two  churches  in  the  Gothic  style,  one  placed  aboye 

and   resting   upon   the   other.     The   subterranean 

church,  or  crypt,   is  already  finished.     The    first 

impression  is  one  of  astonishment:  a  forest  of  pillari 

and  arches,   crossing   each   other  at   every  point, 

supports  a  low  ceiling.     Through  these  multiplied 

archings  the  various  altars  are  half  seen,  whilst  th« 

light  of  day  streams   dimly   through   the   narrow 

windows.     The  effect  is  bewildering,  until  the  eye 

gradually    grows    accustomed    to    it,  and   then  one 

discovers  the  most  admirable  harmony  in  all  that 

apparent  confusion.     A   line    of   confessionals    is 

placed  along  the  wall  of  the  western  extremity ;  and 

as   these   are   generally  surrounded   by  groups   of 

penitents,   words  are  not  needed  to   impress  upoa 

the  visitors  the  obligations  and  the  privileges  of  the 

place. 

The  plan  of  the  chapel  is  of  that  peculiar  type  of 

which  the  cathedral  of  Alby   is   the   best  knowE 

example :  a  nave  flanked  by  ten  lateral  chapels  in 

place  of  aisles,  and  terminating  in  a  chevet,  with  five 

polygonal  chapels.     Two  sacristies  are  substituted 

foi'  the  chapels  of  the  first  or  parallel  bay  of  th« 

choir,  which  is  wider  than  the  bays  of  the  nave. 

The  crypt,  occupying  the  width  of  the  nave  above, 

is  divided  into  a  nave  and  aisles  by  fourteen  pairs 

of  coupled  marble  colums,  with  stone  base  and  capital 
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common  to  each  pair.  The  capitals  are  carved  with 
foliage,  and  support  archivolts  and  vaulting  ribs, 
also  of  white  stone,  the  ribs  of  the  aisle-vaults  resting 
on  shafts  engaged  in  the  wall.  The  sacristies  and 
chapels  of  the  chevet  are  repeated  in  the  crypt. 
The  entire  chapel  is  that  of  our  Lady;  those  on 
the  north,  of  the  Sacred  Heart  and  St  Peter ;  and 
on  the  south,  of  St.  Joseph  and  St.  John  the 
Evangelist. 

The  architecture  of  the  crypt  is  not  overloaded 
with  ornament.  All  is  simple,  grand,  and  solid  , 
such  as  befits  a  structure  whose  strength  has  been 
multiplied  to  sustain  the  immense  weight  overhead. 
The  general  character  of  the  crypt  is  solemn  and 
severe,  producing  upon  the  mind  a  profoundly  reli- 
gious impression.  I  know  few  places  in  which 
recollection  and  prayer  seemed  to  be  more  sponta- 
neous and  congenial.  A  tower  and  spire  are  intended 
to  stand  at  the  west  end,  over  the  grotto,  rising  to 
the  height  of  two  hundred  and  twenty  feet.  The 
internal  length  of  the  church  is  about  145  feet,  by 
a  width  of  66  feet,  of  which  the  nave  occupies 
exactly  half — that  is,  33  feet. 

The  church  itself  has  advanced  far  towards  com- 
pletion ;*  the  walls  already  have  reached  their  in- 
tended height,  and  are  fit  to  receive  the  roof ;  and, 
even  at  this  stage,  some  idea  may  be  formed  of  its 
future  grandeur.     The  external   appearances   are 

;   *  I  visited  it  for  the  last  time  in  October,  1868. 
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yery  remarkable ;  and  when  regarded  from  the  banks 
of  the  Gave,  rising  up  perpendicularly  from  the  solid 
rock,  its  aspect  is  grand  and  imposing,  and,  as  I 
believe,  not  equalled,  certainly  not  surpassed,  by 
any  other  church  or  temple  in  the  world.  The 
boldness  of  the  undertaking,  the  enormous  ex- 
penditure, which  already  exceeds  the  estimate ; 
the  natural  difficulties  that  had  to  be  overcome ;  the 
grandeur  of  that  which  has  been  accomplished, 
combine  to  prove  how  much  may  be  done  by 
zeal  and  perseverance,  animated  by  love  and  faith. 
Nobly  and  fitly  have  the  bishop  and  clergy  of  the 
diocese  of  Tarbes  responded  to  the  desire  of  our 
Lady  that  a  chapel  should  be  erected  to  her  honor 
in  that  spot. 

I  should  fail  in  justice  to  the  Abb^  Peyramale  if 
I  omitted  to  mention  that  it  was  he  who  laid  the 
foundation  and  commenced  the  construction  of  this 
church.  It  was  to  him  that  the  command  had  been 
delivered  by  Bernadette,  and  he  eagerly  devoted  his 
energies  to  its  performance.  The  first  thing  to  be 
done  was  to  procure  a  suitable  plan  and  design. 
One  day,  standing  in  front  of  the  grotto,  and  sur- 
rounded by  a  group  of  priests  and  laymen,  the 
architect,  M.  Durand,  showed  him  the  design  of  a 
charming  little  church.  The  cur^  looked  at  it,  and 
his  countenance  suddenly  became  inflamed  ;  with  a 
rapid  gesture  he  crumpled  up  the  plan,  tore  it,  and 
flung  it  in  bits  into  the  Gave. 
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"What  are  you  doing?"  cried  the  stupefied 
architect. 

*^You  see,"  replied  the  priest,  "I  blush  thai 
human  meanness  should  presume  to  offer  such  a 
structure  to  the  Mother  of  God,  and  I  have  des- 
troyed the  unworthy  conception.  That  which  we 
require,  in  commemoration  of  the  great  events 
which  have  been  accomplished  here,  is  not  a  narrow 
village  church  ;  it  is  a  temple  of  marble  as  large  ai 
the  summit  of  Massabielle  will  sustain,  as  magni- 
ficent as  your  genius  can  create.  Go  back,  my 
friend,  and  let  nothing  be  too  daring  for  your 
pencil.  We  require  from  you  a  chef-d^oeuvre  ;  and 
if  you  possessed  the  talent  of  Michael  Angelo,  it 
still  would  be  unworthy  of  that  which  we  celebrate 
here." 

"  But,  M.  le  Cur^,"  cried  out  everyone,  "  millions 
will  be  necessary  to  do  what  you  say."  - 

"  She  who  from  this  barren  rock  called  forth  a 
living  spring  will  open  the  generous  hands  of  the 
faithful,"  was  his  reply.  "  Proceed,  and  have  no 
fears  on  that  account.  '  Why  do  you  tremble,  0 
ye  men  of  little  faith  ?"  '  '    ^^  ' 

The  idea  that  pervaded  the  mind  of  Abb^  Peyra" 
male  was  that  the  grotto  should  be  preserved,  for 
the  veneration  of  future  ages,  in  the  condition  im. 
which  it  was  at  the  period  of  the  apparitions  when 
the  presence  of  Mary  rendered  it  forever  sacred  aa 
her  shrine ;  free  and  open  to  the  heavenS;  occupy- 
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ing  the  same  space,  exposed  to  the  same  azure  skj, 
watered  by  the  same  murmuring  Gave,  surrounded 
by  the  same  meadows,  glades,  hills,  and  horizon* 
In  elevating  the  building  on  the  summit  of  the  rock 
it  would  be  accepted  as  the  triumphant  throne  of 
the  Immaculate  Conception.  A  vast  and  noble 
basilica, lifted  up  into  the  air,  reflected  in  the  waters 
beneath,  dominating  the  valley  and  the  hillocks,  it 
would  encircle  like  a  crown  the  brow  of  Massabielle, 
and  become  imperishable  evidence  of  the  visits 
and  the  revelations  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  at  thai 
spot. 

However,  the  obstacles  were  considerable;  there 
was  no  space  on  the  rock  sufficient  for  a  church, 
but  this  did  not  frighten  the  energetic  cur^.  He 
caused  to  be  erected  a  high  Cyclopean  wall,  rising 
from  the  bottom  of  the  precipice,  and  thus  enlarged 
the  area  of  the  rock,  so  as  to  constitute  an  artificial 
platform,  adequate  to  the  proposed  length  and 
breadth  of  the  church.  The  effect  of  these  founda- 
tions, whep  seen  from  the  banks  of  the  river  below, 
is  absolutely  stupendous.  After  much  labor  and 
study,  M.  Durand,  the  diocesan  architect,  succeeded 
in  producing  ;he  design  of  a  Gothic  structure  of  im- 
posing proportions,  to  be  built  upon  a  crypt,  and  to  be 
surmounted  by  a  lofty  spire,  which  should  sup- 
port a  cross  at  an  elevation  of  more  than  three  hun- 
dred feet  above  the  level  of  the  Gave.  To  complete 
(3uch  a  monument  it  was  calculated  that  no  less  thaft 
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a  million  of  francs,  or  four  hundred  thousand  pounds, 
would  be  required,  besides  considerable  time  and 
persevering  energy  and  courage,  aided  by  eminent 
architectural  talent.  But  had  not  the  Blessed  Vir- 
gin said  to  Bernadette,  "  Tell  the  priests  that  I 
desire  that  a  church  shall  be  built  here  in  my 
honor  ?"  Although  all  human  means  were  want- 
ing, the  Abb^  Peyramale  had  confidence  in  this 
command,  and  commenced  that  mighty  edifice 
which  is  now  so  near  completion. 

To  the  east  of  the  church,  and  a  little  below  it  as 
one  ascends  from  Lourdes,  a  residence  for  the  mis- 
sionaries of  the  Immaculate  Conception  has  been 
built.  It  is  of  light  but  neat  construction,  and  over- 
hangs the  road  which  leads  to  the  grotto.  The 
fathers  give  accommodation  and  maintenance  to  a 
few  persons  who  may  wish  to  make  a  retreat,  as  there 
is  not  yet  space  for  many.  The  direction  of  the 
pilgrimage  and  the  services  at  the  crypt  are  confided 
to  these  zealous  and  pious  priests,  under  the  guid- 
ance of  the  excellent  Father  Semp^,  for  whose  hos- 
pitality and  kindness  I  desire  here  to  express  my 
most  cordial  acknowledgments. 

The  number  of  pilgrimages  to  the  grotto  of  Mas- 
sabielle  has  increased  yearly;  the  miracles  and 
graces  obtained  through  the  intercession  of  our 
Lady  of  Lourdes  have  not  ceased.  They  are  thus 
described  in  a  number  of  the  Annales  de  Notre 
Dame  de  Lourdes :    "  The  long  days  of  the  year 
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are  days  of  long  pilgrimages.     Then  the  winding 
road  from  the  town  resembles  the  course  of  a  river, 
rolling  along  its  waves  of  pilgrims.      Never  is  the 
grotto  left  for  an  hour  together  without  a  votary ; 
the   succession  of  the  faithful  makes  prayer  and 
thanksgiving,  as  it  were  permanent.  The  edification 
among  these  diversified  visitors  is  reciprocal.     The 
greater  part  of  them  are  on  their  knees,  their  eyes 
fixed   on  the   statue   of  the   Immaculate;    others, 
who  have  finished  their  devotions,  are  seated  by 
the  banks  of  the  Gave,  recounting  their  pious  im- 
pressions, while  they  admire  the    mysterious  rock 
and  the  lovely  landscape.     All  approach  the  foun- 
tain in  their  turn,  drink  its  miraculous  waters,  or 
bathe  in  them  their  suffering  limbs.     Others,  again, 
are  scattered  along  the  greensward,  or  repose  under 
the  flowering  shrubs,  while  they  partake,  in  picnic 
fashion,   of    the   refreshments    which    they    have 
brought  with  them  from  a  distance.     Difierences  of 
rank  and  condition  disappear  in   this  community 
of  faith  and  piety.     The  countenances  and  attitude 
of  all  exhibit  the  same  respect  and  confidence  ;  all 
hearts   seem  inspired  with  the    same  sentiment — 
the  Virgin  Was  there  I  (  Ma  Vierge  ^tait  1^').     It 
would  seem  as  if  th  ^y  never  could  grow  weary  of 
praying;  and  it  rarely  happens   that  the  summer 
tourist,  be  he  even  skeptical  and  indifferent,  visits 
the  grotto   and   witnesses  this   spectacle   without 
carrying  away  a  salutary  impression,  and  perhaps 
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renewing  the  long-forgotten  prayers  which  he  had 
learned  and  lisped  in  innocent  childhood."* 

On  most  days  during  the  spring,  summer,  and 
autumn,  the  pilgrims  may  be  counted  by  hundreds. 
The  missionary  Fathers  are  constantly  occupied  in 
the  confessionals ;  from  sunrise  until  noon  Masses 
are  being  said,  and  the  daily  number  of  communi- 
cants correspond  to  that  of  the  pilgrims.  Even  in 
the  winter,  the  visits  of  pilgrims  are  not  entirely 
given  up ;  many  brave  the  inclemency  of  the  sea- 
son to  solicit  a  corporal  favor  or  a  spiritual  grace. 
The  number  of  the  clergy  who  visit  Massabielle 
deserves  observation.  They  all  attach  great  value 
to  the  privilege  of  celebrating  Mass  in  the  crypt, 
thus  testifying  their  universal  belief  in  the  appari- 
tions, and  their  faith  in  the  story  tpld  by  Berna- 
dette.  This  conviction  and  devotion  are  shared,  in 
a  greater  degree  if  possible,  by  the  members  of  the 
religious  orders.  As  many  as  sixty  Masses  have 
been  said  in  one  day  in  the  crypt  and  at  the 
grotto. 

Among  the  most  remarkable  pilgrimages  of  1868 
were  those  that  came  from  Bayonne  and  its  diocese. 
On  Sunday,  May  10,  a  special  train  left  the  station 
of  that  city  at  5.30  A.M.,  having  as  its  freight  no 
less  than  nine  hundred  men,  pilgrims  to  our  Lady 
of  Lourdes.  They  paid  their  homage,  heard  Mass, 
and  received  holy   Communion   at  the   "  devout 

*  Anaales  de  K.  D.  de  Lourdes,  p.  8.    April  30, 1868. 
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chajKil"  of  Bdtharram  at  nine,  and  arrived  at  Mas- 
Babielle  at  one  in  the  afternoon.  Having  performed 
their  devotions  at  the  grotto,  there  was  exposition 
of  the  Blessed  Sacrament,  and  benediction  was 
given  by  the  Bishop  of  Tarbes  at  the  altar  in  front 
of  the  grotto.  Father  Semp<$  delivered  a  discourse 
full  of  devotion  and  appropriateness,  rendered  still 
more  impressive  by  his  thrilling  voice,  energetic 
action,  and  ecstatic  countenance. 

On  May  26,  Bayonne  again  sent  forth  its  pilgrim 
cargo,  which  this  time  consisted  entirely  of  women, 
with  the  exception  of  a  few  priests,  who  accom- 
panied them  as  guides  and  protectors.  There 
were  not  less  than  one  thousand  and  forty  women, 
all  of  them  respectable,  and  many  of  them  belong- 
ing to  the  highest  class  of  society.  I  was  present 
at  the  station  at  Lourdes,  which  is  about  two  miles 
distant  from  the  grotto,  when  the  goodly  caravan 
arrived.  It  was  interesting  to  see  so  many  women 
coming  from  afar,  immediately  arrange  themselvei 
in  processional  order,  and,  after  a  railway  journey 
of  five  hours,  proceed  directly  to  the  grotto.  The 
sun  was  intensely  hot,  and  compelled  them  to  carry 
parasols,  which  rather  disturbed  the  effect  of  the 
coup  cTcBiL  These  ladies  presented  a  handsome 
antependium  for  the  altar  before  the  grotto,  made  of 
blue  velvet  fringed  with  silver,  on  which  were  em- 
bossed with  golden  thread  the  cipher  of  Mary  and 
the  Pontifical  arms.     Mass  was  celebrated  by  th« 
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Dean  of  the  Bayonne,  on  the  altar  before  the  crypt ; 
the  choir  was  composed  of  the  ladies  from  the  Cathe- 
dral of  Bayonne,  led  by  a  charming  and  accom- 
plished Spaniard  of  my  acquaintance ;  a  few  warm 
words  of  greeting  were  addressed  to  them  by  the 
reverend  Superior  who  had  welcomed  their  brethren 
and  fathers  some  days  before,  and  the  Bread  of  Life 
was  distributed  to  these  lonojing  worshipers. 
Their  piety,  decorum  and  modesty  won  general 
admiration.  When  their  devotions  were  finished, 
they  distributed  themselves  along  the  verdant  banks 
of  the  river,  or  under  the  shady  trees  of  the  adjoin- 
ing wood,  and  refreshed  themselves  with  the  viands 
with  which  they  had  come  abundantly  provided. 
In  the  afternoon  the  streets  of  Lourdes  resounded 
with  their  busy  voices,  and  the  shops  carried  on  a 
brisk  trade  in  beads  and  crucifixes,  portraits  of 
Bernadette,  and  photographs  of  the  grotto  and  the 
Apparition. 

The  fountain  presents  one  of  the  most  attractive 
objects  in  the  vicinity  of  the  grotto.  It  is  within 
a  few  paces  of  the  present  entrance  to  the  grotto, 
and  pours  its  clear,  cool,  tasteless  waters  through 
three  jets,  as  I  have  before  described,  into  a  marble 
basin.  In  a  small  building  adjoining  it  forms  a  well 
or  bath,  for  immersion  or  washing.  Most  of  the 
pilgrims  carry  away  some  of  these  precious  waters, 
for  which  purpose  there  is  an  assortment  of  bottles 
kept  on  sale  by  the  guardian  of  the  place.    A  strik- 
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ing  feature  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  grotto  is  a 
street  of  tents,  where,  as  at  B^tharranj,  the  pilgrim 
will  be  furnished  with  all  the  accessories  and  sou- 
venirs of  devotion,  votive  tapers  to  burn  at  the 
shrine,  beads  blessed  by  the  missioners,  medals 
with  the  legend  of  Lovrdes,  and  images  of  everj 
price  and  value. 

A  number  of  wax  candles  burn  perpetually  in 
the  grotto,  under  the  niche  where  the  statue  of  the 
Immaculate  Conception  is  placed — the  offerings  of 
the  pilgrims,  placed  by  them  to  typify  and  continue 
the  prayers  which  they  had  poured  forth  at  the 
shrine  of  her  whose  slightest  request  God  loves  to 
grant,  and  who  never  can  be  indifferent  to  the 
flame  of  divine  confidence  when  it  illuminates  the 
soul  of  her  client.  It  is  the  pious  custom  for 
mothers  to  bring  their  infants  to  Massabielle,  and 
there  make  an  offering  of  their  heart  and  life  to  the 
service  and  protection  of  her  who  is  pre-eminently 
the  Mother  of  innocence  and  purity. 

And  Bernadette,  what  has  become  of  her  through- 
out this  long  history,  and  during  the  time  that  has 
elapsed  since  its  commencement?  During  two 
years  immediately  following  the  apparitions  she 
lived  with  her  family,  often  visited  and  interrogated 
by  those  who  frequented  the  grotto.  She  was 
always  accessible;  no  effort  was  made  to  conceal 
her,  or  to  prevent  the  interrogatories  of  all  who 
pleased  to  question  her.     She  never  exhibited  the 
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slightest  appearance  of  vanity  or  self  esteem  in 
consequence  of  the  favors  that  she  had  received. 
When  she  spoke  of  them  it  was  unaffectedly  and 
simply,  without  emotion.  It  was  not  in  her  char- 
acter to  be  very  expensive,  and  she  had  no  power 
of  word-painting ;  her  accounts  were  brief,  and 
almost  cold,  and  many  questions  were  necessary 
before  she  would  enter  with  animation  upon  the 
description  of  her  visions.  Those,  however,  who 
heard  her  narrative  from  her  own  mouth  could  never 
refuse  their  testimony  to  her  truthfulness  and 
candor. 

'  *'  How  can  you  speak  so  calmly  of  such  matters  ?" 
once  said  a  person  to  her.  "  At  least  no  one  can 
say  that  you  have  invented  them."*  The  disinter- 
estedness of  her  poor  parents  was  equal  to  their 
piety  and  honesty.  They  invariably  refused  every 
present  and  offer  of  pecuniary  assistance  which 
were  made  to  them  from  time  to  time  by  the  char- 
ity or  generosity  of  their  visitors.  Frequently,  at 
the  hour  when  the  grotto  was  most  free  from  visi- 
tors, there  might  be  seen  a  little  girl  humbly  kneel- 
ing before  the  spot  where  the  Apparition  had 
manifested  itself.  It  was  a  child  of  the  poor, 
meanly  clad,  and  distinguished  in  nothing  from 
others  of  her  class;  indeed,  unless  when  personally 
known  to  some  neighbor,  no  one  immagined  that 

*  Comment  peux-tu  parler  si  tranquillement  de  tellesoho««8r 
Du  moina  on  ne  pourra  pas  dire  que  tu  les  as  inventdes." 
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this  was  Bernadette.  She  whom  the  Lord  had 
chosen  for  such  privileges  had  withdrawn  into 
silence  and  shade.  She  wen '  daily  to  school  at  the 
convent,  where  she  was  always  the  most  simple  and 
the  most  anxious  to  avoid  notice.  Like  Mary  on 
earth,  she  kept  many  things  in  her  heart,  and 
seemed  to  live  in  secret  upon  the  memory  of  that 
incomparable  vision. 

After  a  couple  of  years,  she  was  placed  by  the 
Bishop  in  the  convent  of  the  Hospice  at  Lourdes, 
under  the  protection  of  the  nuns  of  that  excellent 
establishment.  The  work  of  our  Lady  of  Lourdes 
possessed  essentially  the  character  of  publicity.  It 
was  originated  publicly,  before  the  multitude,  and 
so  should  it  consolidate  its  establishment  under  the 
eyes  of  the  world  and  exposed  to  its  most  inquisi- 
tive examination.  And  thus,  while  at  the  Hospice, 
Bernadette  was  still  allowed  zo  receive  the  visits 
and  answer  the  inquiries  of  all  who  sought  her. 
They  often  came  in  numbers;  peasants,  priests, 
men  of  the  world,  poor  people,  grealt  ladies,  soldiers 
of  every  grade,  would  demand  audience  of  Berna- 
dette, and  a  nun  in  attendance  ushered  them  in, 
each  one  in  turn,  that  they  might  hear,  and,  "  hear- 
ing believe."       -,      ■.'-:»,. .A-'-;. *:-;,';  t    -;  -    ,::,^:,-:  ■ 

-  She  had  been  anxious  for  some  timejbo  withdraw 
herself  from  the  fatigue  and  excitement  of  so  much 
publicity ;  and  her  health,  never  very  robust,  had 
become  enfeebled  and  delicate.  Her  desire  to  devote 
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herself  to  God  altogether  becoming  very  fervent, 
she  was  sent  to  Nevers,  and  there  placed  in  the 
novitiate  of  the  Sisters  of  Charity.  On  October 
30,  1867,  she  was  professed,  her  age  then  being 
about  twenty-four.  She  is  always  the  same  quiet, 
simple  Bernadette  as  when  first  she  was  made  the 
humble  instrument  of  so  much  favor  to  her  native 
town.  Her  present  character  has  been  sketched  in 
the  following  extract  from  a  letter  from  a  Sister  of 
the  coinmunity  at  Nevers  :  "  She  is  always  a  truly 
charming  child,  pious  as  an  angel,  gentle  as  a  lamb, 
and  simple  as  a  dove.  May  the  good  God  deign  to 
preserve  her  to  us — it  does  so  much  good  to  see 
her."*      -'^'^    '       '   ■   '  ■'■    ■   "^'  "■" 

No  future  time  can  efface  the  memory  of  the 
great  and  holy  things  with  which  the  name  of  this 
illiterate  peasant  must  henceforth  be  associated. 
The  transformation  of  that  wild  rugged  grotto  to  a 
sacred  sanctuary ;  the  erection  of  a  magnificent 
church  upon  the  summit  of  an  inaccessible  rock  ;  the 
works  of  God,  and  grace  in  many  souls ;  the  sudden 
relief  and  cure  of  many  diseased  and  dying ;  the 
wide-spread  renown  of  a  place  hitherto  unknown ! 
a  future  full  of  promise  and  of  faith  j  all  produced 
by  the  revelations  of  a  weak,  uninstructed  child. 
What  powfcr  could  that  child  or  its  wild  words  have 

•  "  C'est  toujours  une  bieii  charmante  en  fant,  pieuse  comme  un 
ange,  douce  comme  un  agneau,  simple  comme  un  columbe.  Que 
le  bon  Dieu  daigne  nous  luconserver?  £lle  fiait  tant  de  biendl 
^oirV'-'Annales  de  N.  D.  deLourdes,  Ire  lirraison,  p.  15. 
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had  to  do  all  this  ?  Assuredly,  it  is  the  hand  of 
God  that  has  worked  these  wonders,  and  Bernadette 
was  His  instrument.  It  is  the  hand  of  God  that 
has  raised  up,  as  if  from  chaos,  an  enduring  monu- 
ment to  perpetuate,  in  this  beautiful  land,  the  glory 
of  Mary  and  the  dogma  of  her  Immaculate  Con- 
ception. 

I  take  shame  to  myself  in  saying,  that  when  I 
went  to  the  southwest  of  France,  in  the  winter  of 
1867,  I  was  ignorant  of  the  history  of  our  Lady  of 
Lourdes.  I  cannot  therefore  be  astonished  when  I 
occasionally  meet  excellent  Catholics  from  Great 
Britain  and  Ireland  whose  knowledge  of  the  Appari- 
tion at  Massabielle  is  no  greater  than  my  own  had 
been.  I  hope  that  this  ignorance  on  the  greatest 
event  of  our  age,  in  relation  to  the  glory  and  honor 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  may  no  longer  exist  in  the 
British  Islands ;  and  with  this  hope  and  desire,  I 
have  felt  it  a  duty  as  much  as  a  pleasure,  to  place 
before  my  English  readers,  in  lengthened  detail, 
this  astonishing  and  consoling  recital. 

The  story  of  Bernadette  in  many  respects  has 
been  more  fortunate  than  that  of  Maxamin  and 
M^lanie  at  La  Salette.  So  many  spectators  witnessed 
her  in  ecstasy  that  the  occurrences  became  known 
and  popularly  credited  almost  as  soon  as  they  had 
taken  place.  The  Apparition  was  not  confined  to 
once  or  twice,  but  was  manifested  on  eighteen 
different  occasions,  and  upon  each  of  these  there 
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were  several  witnesses  present  who  were  awestruck 
by  the  transfiguration  of  her  appearance  and  con- 
vinced  by  the  consistency  and   congruity  of  her 
itory.     She,  too,  was  exposed  to   the  incredulity 
and  menaces  of  the  unbelieving  and  worldly-wise, 
and  her  visions,  and  the  miracles  that  confirmed 
them,  were  subjected  to  the  tests  of  science  and 
learning.     She   was,  however,  more  fortunate   in 
encountering  an  opposition  less  malignant  and  per- 
severing than  that  which   has  been  given  to  the 
Apparition  of  La  Salette.     Both  of  them,  however, 
are  now  equally  established  in  the  convictions  and 
affections  of  the  great  Catholic  world,  and  we  may 
be  permitted  devoutedly  to  hope  that  those  whose 
judgment  has  not  yet  been  persuaded  may  come  and 
drink  of  the  fountain  and  eat  of  the  herb,  that  they 
may  also  be  healed  and  enlightened.     What  Dr. 
Northcote  remarks  in  the  conclusion  of  his  well- 
reasonjed  paper  on  Our  Lady  of  Sallette  may  well  be 
applied  to  Lourdes  : — "  Recognize  the  truth  of  the 
miracle,  and  what  an  act  of  faith  will  you  not  be 
making  in  an  age  which  is  especially  opposed  to 
divine  facts !    Try  to  deny  it,  and  what  strange 
Buppositior.«  will  you  not  have  to  invent  in  order  to 
support  your  denial."       »        ..:....... 

The  story  of  Massabielle  singularly  confirms  all 
that  has  been  recounted  concerning  the  Apparition 
of  our  Lady  at  other  sanctuaries  of  the  Pyrenees 
and  in  other  times,  as  regards  both  its  accidents  and 
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its  incidents.  What  had  been  told  and  believed 
at  Garaison  in  the  sixteenth  century  is  repeated  at 
Lourdes  in  the  nineteenth  ;  and  we  find  the  same 
succession  of  miraculous  cures,  spiritual  conver- 
sions, increasing  and  continuing  pilgrimages  which 
had  distinguished  one  epoch  and  place,  now  recur- 
ring with  wonderful  resemblance  at  another  time 
and  place  in  the  same  land.  Is  it  not  to  show  that 
the  hand  of  God  has  not  been  shortened,  nor  the 
power  and  love  of  His  Blessed  Mother  diminished  ? 
Is  it  not  to  renew  and  confirm,  under  the  blaze  of 
modern  enlightenment,  all  that  which  the  faith  of 
our  ancestors  in  the  "  dark  ages  "  prized  and  prac- 
ticed ? 

For  myself,  I  cannot  have  visited  Lourdes,  studied 
the  history  of  the  Apparition,  conversed  on  the  sub- 
ject with  its  priests  and  people,  prayed  at  the 
grotto,  heard  Mass  and  received  holy  Communion 
in  the  crypt,  and  not  have  brought  away  a  profound 
conviction  of  its  truth.  I  may  be  allowed  to  adopt 
in  its  regard  the  language  of  the  Rev,  Spencer 
Northcote,  when  gpeaking  of  La  Salette  : — **  If  it 
be  allowed  that  the  history  we  have  told  is  a  true 
history,  and  that  the  apparition  of  our  Blessed 
Lady  to  the  children  of  La  Salette  "  (read  Berna- 
dette)  **was  the  act  of  Almighty  God,  every 
difficulty  disappears.  The  event  takes  its  place 
amongst   a  class  and  order  of  events  where  the 

incongruities  we  have  pointed  out  are  no  incon  ru 
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ities  at  all,  but  are  in  the  strictest  harmony  witli? 
everything  about  them.  Twelve  poor  ignorant 
fishermen  confound  the  wisdom  of  philosophers, 
and  convert  the  world.  This  is  the  type  of  God's 
dealings  with  mankind  under  the  Christian  dispen- 
sation, and  it  is  a  type  with  which,  if  we  may  be 
allowed  to  compare  things  of  such  unequal  magni- 
tude, the  history  now  before  us  fiiithfully  corres- 
ponds." *  •    *    • 

M.  Basely  de  Lagreze,  from  whom  I  have  so  often 
advantageously  quoted  in  other  places,  has  the  follow- 
ing reflections  on  the  apparitions  at  Massabielle  at 
the  conclusion  of  the  last  edition  (1866)  of  his  valu- 
able work,  Chronique  de  la  ville  et  du  chdteau  de 
Lourdes: — *'  There  are  persons  who  say,  I  will  not 
believe  until  I  shall  have  seen  the  miracles  with  my 
own  eyes.  This  was  the  argument  of  Thomas,  and 
tends  to  upset  all  faith  in  history  as  well  as  in 
religion.  It  is  unnecessary  for  me  to  declare  here 
that,  thoroughly  Catholic  myself,  I  argue  as  a 
Catholic  who  believes  in  the  intercessory  power  of  a 
Mother  with  her  divine  Son  who  alone  is  worthy  of 
the  adoration  of  mankind.      ^^    ■'    ^         -  ^  >i  ^     > 

"Can  God  perform  miracles  ?  is  a  question,  says 
Kousseau,  which  if  seriously  treated  would  be  im- 
pious if  it  were  not  absurd,  f     And  this  reflection 

*  Celebrated  Sanctuaries  of  tJic  Mudonna,  p.  210.  By  the  ReVr 
J.  Spencer  Northcote,  D.D. 

t  "  Dieu  peut-il  faire  des  miracles?  Cette  question,  8^rieuse> 
ment  traitee,  dit  Kosseau,  serait  impie  si  elle  n'^tait  absurde." 
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is  true.  The  God  who  worked  miracles  in  the  olden 
times  has  not  interdicted  to  himself  the  right  of 
working  them  likewise  in  our  days.  I  have  elsewhere* 
narrated  the  origin  of  the  various  pilgrimages  to  the 
sanctuaries  in  the  Pyrenees  consecrated  to  the  Queen 
of  Heaven.  I  have  endeavored  to  prove  by  holj 
Scripture,  by  the  teachings  of  the  Church,  by  faith, 
by  reason,  that  the  Lord  Himself  has  chosen  certain 
privileged  places,  that  He  might  therein  be  wor- 
shipped with  especial  fervor,  and  wherein  He  might 
distribute  His  graces  with  greater  abundances. 

^'  Why  might  not  Lourdes  have  obtained  this  divine 
privilege,  and  been  selected  with  preference  by  Mary  ? 
The  battle-cry  of  the  brave  knights  of  old  from  the 
towers  of  the  ancient  castle  was  ^  Nbtre-Dame  dc 
Bigorre.'  We  have  already  mentioned  that  the 
oldest  legend  of  the  country  records  how  the  Mother 
of  God  was  recognized  as  their  sovereign  Lady,  and 
how  it  was  to  her,  ''  Dame  Marie  de  Puy,"  that  the 
Saracen  chief  surrendered,  and  his  successors  pledged 
their  fealty  and  homage.  Finally,  in  an  old  and 
learned  book  upon  the  miracles  performed  by  the 
Blessed  Virgin  throughout  the  universe,  there  is 
mention  of  the  apparition  of  our  Lady  in  the  Pyre- 
nees only  upon  one  occasion.  It  took  place  in  1518, 
at  Aspin,  a  district  in  the  neighborhood  of  Lourdes. 
A  man  and  his  wife  were  in  imminent  danger  of 
being  buried  alive  by  an  earth-fall.    They  considered 

*  Les  Pelerinages  des  Pyrenees.    Telmen,  Tarbes. 
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themselves  lost,  and  addressed  a  fervent  prayer  to- 
Notre-Dame,  who  instantly  appeared  to  them  and 
rescued  them,  covering  them  over  with  her  protecting 
hand  as  with  an  aegis,  and  they  were  thus  enabled^ 
through  her  care,  to  withdraw  from  the  abyss  where 
death  seemed  inevitably  to  await  them.  * 

*'I  have  related  the  facts,  and  I  have  even  gone 
so  far  as  to  discuss  them.  I  have  asked  myself,  Can 
it  be  that  these  sudden  cures,  carefully  examined 
and  authenticated,  have  been  nothing  better  than 
illusions  ?  It  is  possible  that  others,  who  do  not 
share  my  religious  convictions,  have  found  only  error, 
be  it  voluntary  or  involuntary,  where  I  have  found 
most  striking  marks  of  truth  and  sincerity  ?  If  this 
be  the  case,  the  truth  can  yet  be  elicited,  however 
momentarily  obscured.  The  witnesses  are  still  on 
the  spot,  they  are  still  to  be  found  at  Lourdes  and 
in  its  neighborhood ;  let  them  be  examined  over 
again.  The  physicians  are  well  known;  let  them 
again  be  consulted,  let  their  reports  be  met  and  con- 
futed by  adverse  arguments.  Nothing  is  easier  at 
the  present  than  to  revise  the  inquiry  by  a  second  j 
nothing  easier  than  discussion  with  those  whose  only 
desire  is  that  truth  should  be  established,  whose 
only  anxiety  is  that  fraud  or  falsehood  should  be 
exposed  and  rejected.     But,  so  long  as  these  nume- 

*  The  title  of  the  hook  in  which  the  ahove  is  told  is,  Chronieon 
SS.  Deiparcs  Virginis  a  B.  Benedicto  6enono..,.miracula  per 
totum  orbem  patratce,  in  4to.  (1637.)  Ahout  this  same  period  it 
was  that  the  Apparition  at  Garaison  took  place. 
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rous  cures  cannot  be  otherwise  accounted  for,  is  it 
enough,  in  presence  of  such  weighty  proofs,  merely 
to  treat  serious  matters  with  levity  ?  Is  it  enough 
to  reply  to  the  strongest  arguments,  to  the  most 
scrupulous  examination,  to  the  clearest  demonstra- 
tions, to  the  best  established  facts,  simply  by  unrea- 
soned denial,  by  silly  raillery,  by  incredulous  sarcasm, 
by  the  disdain  of  self-suflBicient  ignorance  ? 

"  At  the  moment  that  I  am  writing  these  lines, 
many  years  have  elapsed  since  the  date  of  the  Appa- 
rition ;  it  is  Monday,  May  21,  1866.  It  is  in  vain 
that  the  railway  company  increases  its  excursion 
trains;  it  is  still  inadequate  to  accommodate  the 
immense  number  of  pilgrims.  So  great  is  the  con- 
course of  those  who  cannot  get  places  to  enable  them 
to  carry  out  their  devotion,  that  the  authorities  have 
been  frequently  in  apprehension  of  some  disturbance. 

" If  I  look  around  me  at  Lourdes  for  disbe- 
lievers or  persecutors,  I  see  nothing  but  the  most 
complete  and  touching  unanimity.  The  civil  autho- 
rities, which  at  first  had  been  hostile,  lest  they  might 
perchance  become  abettors  of  a  ridiculous  supersti- 
tion, at  present  sympathize  completely  with  the 
ecclesiastical  judgment.  At  the  great  fete  of  the 
inauguration  of  the  statue,  the  mayor  presided,  and 
took  his  place  at  the  side  of  the  bishop,  while  the 
procession  was  headed  by  the  municipal  guard  of 
the  city,  and  by  a  military  detachment  from  the 

fortress. ...  Let  those,  then,  who  in  th^ir  pride  ha.'we 
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laid,  *  Faith  is  gone,'  (Za  foi  8^ en  va,)  come  here 
and  see  the  number  of  pilgrims  who  incessantly 
prostrate  themselves  before  the  grotto  of  the  Appari- 
tion, Th'^ir  works  of  impiety  will  have  been  a  long 
time  forgotten ;  while  future  generations,  so  long  as 
there  shall  exist  in  the  world  sickness  and  sorrow, 
which  the  world  knows  not  how  to  cure  or  console, 
will,  like  the  present,  come  to  kneel  at  the  feet  of 
the  Mother  of  God,  and  prostrate  themselves  before 
the  rocks  of  Massabielle."  * 

Such,  then,  is  the  deliberate  judgment  of  an  ac- 
complished, sensible,  and  conscientious  man,  fully 
competent,  from  long  practice  in  the  courts,  to  sift 
evidence  and  weigh  testimony. 

It  has  been  my  privilege  to  have  knelt  and  prayed 
upon  several  occasions  at  this  hallowed  spot;  those 
interior  influences  which  I  have  presumed  to  unfold 
have  not  been  unfelt  even  by  me,  and  it  was  evident 
that  they  were  deeply  shared  by  hundreds  around 
me.  My  first  visit  was  on  a  peaceful  Sunday  after- 
noon in  May — that  same  Sunday  on  which  I  had 
beheld  at  B^tharram  the  pilgrimage  from  Nay.  The 
crowd  and  excitement  of  the  morning  had  passed 
away ;  the  pilgrims  had  withdrawn,  and  few  re- 
mained at  the  grotto  except  some  lingering  devotees. 
The  evening  sun  glintedjcharmingly  upon  the  trans- 
parent waters  of  the  Gave,  which  at  that  season  were 


*  Histoire  de  la  ville  et  du  cb&teau  de  Loardes,  pp.  18d-193.  Far 
•.-B.  de  Lagr^«e.    Paris,  1866. 
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at  their  fullest,  and  illumined  the  brilliant  verdure 
of  its  banks.  The  almost  absolute  loneliness  of  the 
moment,  the  exquisite  softness  of  the  scenery,  and 
the  sacred  associations  of  the  place,  produced  a  sen- 
timent so  profound,  so  absorbing,  so  supernatural, 
as  to  baffle  any  description  which  my  weary  pen 
might  essay. 

Again  I  visited  the  grotto,  when  fifteen  hundred 
pilgrims  from  Bigorre  knelt  before  it,  while  the 
white-haired  Cur^  of  Ossun  offered  up  the  divine 
sacrifice  at  an  altar  erected  under  the  azure  canopy 
of  heaven,  and  when  more  than  a  thousand  worship- 
ers received  holy  Communion  at  the  feet  of  Mary 
Immaculate.  There  was  magnificence  and  sublim- 
ity in  this  touching  spectacle,  as  it  testified  to  the 
divinity  and  the  eternity  of  that  Church  under 
whose  influence  such  consolations  can  be  organized- 
I  have  already  described  the  pilgrimage  from  Bay" 
onne,  at  which  I  had  the  gratification  to  be  present. 
When  the  train  in  the  evening  bore  away  these  pil- 
grim ladies,  it  drew  up  for  a  minute  opposite  the 
grotto,  and  they  saluted  fervidly  with  their  white 
handkerchiefs,  while  their  salutation  was  courteously 
returned  by  Father  Semp^,  and  a  group  of  Fathers 
who  stood  on  the  terrace  of  their  hospice  to  give 
ihem  a  parting  greeting  and  benediction. 

Another  time,  again,  and  it  was  the  last  time,  I 
knelt  and  prayed  at  the  grotto.  There  were  many 
pilgrims  scattered  about,  some  in  silent  meditatioii 
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some  resting  upon  their  staff,  some  reclining  upon 
the  river's  bank  and  looking  worshipfuUy  at  the 
niche  and  the  statue.  There  were  ladies  of  gentle 
blood  and  silken  attire  ;  there  were  peasant  girls  in 
holiday  costume,  there  were  mendicants  in  tattered 
garments  and  with  patient  countenances.  In  the 
distance  stood  a  young  man  of  fair  visage  and  fur- 
rowed brow ;  with  folded  arms  and  curled  lip.  He 
gazed  about  and  seemed  not  to  share  the  sentiment 
of  the  place ;  he  scarcely  knew  its  history,  for  it  was 
not  within  his  range  of  inquiry ;  but  he  stood  in  res- 
pect, if  not  in  reverence.  He  knelt  not,  but  he 
drank  the  water,  and  others  prayed,  and  in  her  own 
good  time  Mary  will  work  in  that  heart,  I  doubt  it 
not,  as  great  a  miracle  of  grace  as  any  that  has  yet 
been  recorded  in  her  marvellous  annals. 

How  much  of  our  life  is  seared  by  separations,  if 
not  by  cruel  losses  !  Nothing  is  permanent,  nothing 
is  stable  here  below ;  the  dearest  and  the  tenderest 
ties  are  hourly  in  danger  of  being  snapped  asunder ; 
and  at  the  predestined  moment  no  foresight,  no 
effort  can  delay  or  prevent  the  most  painful  partings. 
Then  the  mighty  fibres  of  the  heart  swell  as  if  they 
would  burst ;  then  it  seems  as  if  a  portion  of  our 
very  selves  was  wrenched  from  us,  as  if  our  soul  was 
torn  into  shreds,  and  complete  loneliness  seems  to 
ingulf  our  existence.  Who  has  not,  at  one  time  in 
his  life,  felt  this  great  sorrow  ?  Who  has  not  felt 
this  void  of  heart  in  final  separation  from  a  vener- 
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ated  parent,  from  a  beloved  brother,  from  a  devoted 
friend,  from  a  darling  child  in  its  first  blush  of 
infancy,  from  an  idolized  spouse  ? 

There  is  no  flock,  however  watched  and  tended, 

L'ut  one  dead  lamb  is  there ! 
Tliere  is  no  fireside,  howsoe'er  defended, 

But  has  one  vacant  chair ! 

^  *■  *  m 

There  is  no  death ;  what  seems  so  is  transition : 

This  life  of  mortal  breath 
Is  but  a  suburb  of  the  life  elysian. 

Whose  portal  we  call  death.* 

The  three  hours'  agony  has  ceased  upon  that 
emaciated  but  once  graceful  form ;  the  weeping  chil- 
dren surround,  in  sobbing  suspense,  that  bed  of  pain ; 
the  cold  sweat  of  death  has  matted  that  shining  hair ; 
those  sweet  eyes  are  glazed  and  dimmed  to  all  things 
of  earth;  the  last  gasp  has  passed  imperceptibly 
from  those  once  rosy  lips  ;  the  hand  grows  icy  chill 
and  drops  from  that  which  clasped  it  unto  death  j 
the  soul  is  before  God,  and  has  rendered  an  account 
of  many  years  of  mutual  confidence  and  mutual 
weakness.  While  broken  and  agitated,  you  rush 
forth  to  the  balmy  air  for  a  little  breath,  and  in 
blindness  and  giddiness  hurriedly  tread  the  green 
grass  that  has  so  often  bent  beneath  those  stiffened 
and  lifeless  feet,  and  the  unutterable  woe  of  separa- 
tion presses  down  upon  you,  the  great  judgment  has 
been  pronounced,  and  that  soul  has  answered  for  its 
own  sins  and  perhaps  for  yours.  Who  has  not  tasted 
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this  bitter  draught  of  separation,  and  pronounced 
the  gloomy  woids,  ''  Farewell  forever  ?  "  But  have 
not  these  pangs  all  been  shared  and  hallowed  by 
Mary  ?  Stahat  Mater  dolorosa  !  "    What  compari- 
son can  our  human  partings  bear  with  that  great  , 
separation,   when    she,  the   "  Mother  of  Sorrows,'* 
bade  farewell  to  her  agonizing  Son  through  a  veil  of 
blood  and  tears  ?    Let  this  recollection  console  if  it 
cannot  reconcile  us.  .        . 

The  Blessed  Virgin  confided  those  secrets  to  Ber- 
nadette  which  concerned  herself  alone,  and  which 
she  commanded  her  not  to  reveal  to  any  other  per- 
son. Holy  Scripture  tells  us  that  it  is  good  to  keep 
the  king's  secret:  Sacramentum  regis  ahscondere 
honum  est,  Bernadette  faithfully  kept  her  secret. 
She  who  intrusted  her  with  the  secret  guarded  her 
discretion,  so  that  she  never  yielded  to  the  many 
prying  questions  which  repeatedly  sought  to  entrap 
her  on  that  point.  Like  her  august  patroness,  Ber- 
nadette preserved  her  secret  in  her  heart,  and  might 
well  have  said,  Secretum  meum  miht ;  and  this  dis_ 
cretion  furnishes  additional  proof  to  many  of  the 
truth  of  the  Apparition. 

And  we,  too,  w^ho  have  come  to  Lourdes  from 
afar  to  honor  our  divine  Mother  on  the  spot  where 
she  has  the  most  recently  manifested  herself,  and  to 
pray  in  all  humility,  have  we  no  secret  words  of 
hers  to  keep  and  ponder  ?  Has  she  whispered  noth- 
ing to  us  for  our  soul's  profit,  or  for  our  personal 
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regulation  ?  Have  there  been  no  heavenly  inspir- 
ations ?  no  motherly  warnings  ?  no  salutary  impres- 
sions ?  no  fervent  resolutions  ?  no  solemn  promises  ? 
Have  no  penitential  tears  bathed  her  Immaculate 
feet  ?  Have  no  fervid  resolutions  determined  that 
the  expiation  of  the  past  must  be  in  the  mortifica- 
tions of  the  future  ?  Alas  !  who  will  venture  to 
fathom  the  soul's  secrets  ip  such  a  place  ?  For  me, 
I  dare  not. 

On  the  platform  of  the  railway  station  at  Lourdes; 
and  on  the  velvet  sward  before  the  grotto  at  Massa- 
bielle,  I  discussed  with  the  Abb^  Fourcade  (nephew 
to  the  author  of  the  account  of  the  Apparition  pub- 
lished in  1862,  and  who  has  since  died)  this  history 
and  my  project.  I  thank  him  for  the  approbation 
with  which  he  encouraged  me  to  proceed,  and  fo^ 
the  assistance  which  he  has  since  given  me  in  cor- 
respondence and  otherwise.  Have  I,  in  return, 
faithfully  performed  my  presumptuous  task  ? 

An  English  gentleman,  a  convert  from  Protes- 
tantism, who  lost  his  son  at  Mentana,  a  martyr  ta 
faith,  in  the  Pope's  service,  has  fixed  his  residence 
at  Lourdes,  that  he  and  his  family  might  pass  their 
days  in  devotion  at  the  grotto.  I  could  wish  that 
it  was  vouchsafed  to  me  to  pass  my  remnant  of  life 
in  ssuch  a  retreat ;  but  other  duties  forbid  it,  and  I 
am  compelled  to  say  "  Farewell "  to  this  sacred  spot 
from  which  I  derived  unpurchasable  comfort  and 
consolation.     Prostrate  at  thy  feet,  most  Blessed 
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Mother,  I  venerate  the  spot  which  they  have  touched, 
and  I  return  to  the  world  with  the  hope  that  mj 
pilgrimage  may  not  have  been  all  in  vain,  and  that 
if  it  is  not  destined  for  me  to  revisit  these  sacred 
precincts,  I  may  enjoy  their  remembrance  and  bear 
testimony  to  the  graces  there  bestowed  in  the  light 
of  thy  virginal  countenance  before  the  throne  of  the 
eternal  and  omnipotent  God  ! 

Let  the  prayer  of  our  Lady  of  Lourdes  be  the 
conclusion  of  my  inefficient  but  most  devoted  work  : 
i*^  Thou  above  all,  0  powerful  Sovereign,  canst 
illuminate  with  the  rays  of  vivifying  light  the  dark- 
ness of  death  which  the  spirit  of  these  unhappy  dayg 
spreads  over  our  souls.  Oh!  dissipate  error,  en- 
lighten doubt,  strengthen  in  us  the  virtues  which  our 
Lord,  your  Son,  has  bequeathed  to  us.  Be  our 
guide,  our  protectress,  our  queen,  now  and  forever. 
Amen."  ,.  „  ,  .. 


The  marvellous  accounts  of  the  apparitions  of  our 
Lady,  the  miraculous  fountain  gushing  from  the 
arid  rock,  the  hostile  efforts  of  men  of  powerful 
influence,  newspaper  articles,  the  numerous  affirma- 
tions incessantly  repeated  of  the  prodigies  wrought, 
the  negations  of  skeptics, — in  a  word,  all  this  tumult 
of  contradiction,  above  which  was,  nevertheless,  heard 
the  voice  of  Faith, — all  this  served  to  spread  far  and 
wide  the  celebrity  of  Lourdes,  and  to  create  a  desire 
of  seeiig  this  hallowed  spot  which  had  been  visited 
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by  the  Queen  of  ingefs  and  of  men.  The  gfottb 
of  the  Pyrenees  not  only  beoame  attractive  to  pious 
souls,  impressed  with  the  truth  of  the  miracle,  ot 
those  who  came  doubting,  yet  respectful  and  sincere^ 
but  even  to  free-thinkers— the  incredulous  who  were 
determined,  in  advance,  to  deny  everything,  and 
cry  aloud  that  all  was  superstition.  The  anxious 
crowd  eagerly  interrogated  the  people  in  the  vicinity 
of  Lourdes ;  and  while  those  related  the  miraculous 
Apparition,  and  pointed  out  the  place  where  the 
Virgin  stood,  and  where  Bernadette  had  knelt  as  if 
entranced,  all  felt  an  instinctive  desire  to  pray 
while  contemplating  that  hollow  in  the  rock,  with 
which  shall  ever  be  associated  the  memory  of  the 
radiant  vision  that  there  appeared  to  an  humble 
shepherdess.  Before  the  pious  pilgrims  left  the 
grotto,  they  generally  carried  away  with  them 
either  a  few  grains  of  sand  or  some  pebbles,  so  sacred 
to  them  was  everything  connected  with  their  visit 
there.  Prized  the  most  was  the  sweet-brier,  on  the 
branches  of  which  had  rested  the  edge  of  the  pure 
white  robe,  with  which  was  vested  the  Blessed 
Mother  of  God.  Neath  the  g';T»ial  rays  of  the  sum- - 
mer's  sun,  those  branches  were  covered  with  leaves 
and  roses,  which  were  soon  culled  by  the  pious  mulU-t 
tude ;  later  all  was  cut  down,  even  to  the  root  to 
satisfy  the  devotion  of  the  people,  and  miracles  were 
wrought  by  fragments  of  the  wood.  But  such  cold 
and  silent  memorials  could  not  satisfy  the  ardent 
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curiosity  of  those  who  sought  the  traces  of  the  Imma- 
culate  Virgin,  There  existed  one  who  remembered 
all,  who  could  speak  words  of  thrilling  interest,  and 
who  could  say :  *^  I  have  seen  all," — This  was 
Bernadette,  whom  all  desired  to  see,  for  she  was  the 
living  witness  of  those  marvels.  Wavering  minds, 
on  beholding  her,  wished  for  the  solution  of  their 
doubts,  and  awaited  the  impression  she  would  make 
on  them  to  judge  of  the  Apparition.  Those  who 
believed  were  still  more  anxious  to  look  upon  the 
face  of  her  on  whom  the  Mother  of  God  had  smiled 
so  graciously,  which  had  been  irradiated  with  celes- 
tial light,  and  to  hear  the  voice  that  had  conversed 
in  secret  ecstasy  with  the  Blessed  Virgin.  -  7,<?i^, 
No  person  at  Lourdes,  not  even  in  the  world, 
perhaps,  received  more  visits,  at  that  time,  than 
did  this  poor,  indigent  child.     -      r-    . 

She  continued  to  live  for  two  years  with  her 
parents,  frequenting  school  in  the  meantime  ;  at  the 
expiration  of  this  period,  she  was  adopted  by  the 
sisters  oi  Nevers,  and  admitted  among  their  boarders. ; 
Bernadette,  according  to  her  mother's  testimony, 
though  more  pious  than  a  number  of  children  of  her 
age,  had  nevertheless  given  no  reason  to  presage 
those  eminent  virtues,  which  several  saints  seemed 
to  possess  from  their  infancy.  After  the  apparitions 
her  devotion  became  more  enlightened,  but  not  as 
might  have  been  expected.  Bernadette  edified  all 
without  astonishing  any  one.  ^J  fci|#  .^u^^istii^i^. 


i^xi 


OUR  LADY  OF  LOURDES. 


219 


Rich  and  poor  solicited  an  interview  with  her 
and  every  one  had  access  to  her  without  difl&culty. 
She  appeared  in  the  costume  worn  by  the  peasants 
of  the  Pyrenees.  Simple  and  candid,  she  could  not 
believe  for  a  moment  that  any  one  came  expressly  to 
see  her.  The  impressions  varied,  though  the  account 
she  gave  of  the  Miracle  was  always  the  same.  What 
was  most  remarkable  is  that,  notwithstanding  her 
apparent  want  of  vivacity  of  intelligence,  whenever 
any  one  tried  to  contest  the  truth  of  her  assertions, 
she  found  words  and  reasons,  the  most  striking  and 
the  most  convincing.  Vainly  did  many  try  by 
sophistic  means  to  make  her  reveal  the  secrets  the 
Blessed  Virgin  had  confided  to  her.  In  the  begin- 
ning, when  pressed  and  threatened,  if  she  did  not 
acknowledge  that  all  was  falsehood,  she  replied :  "  Do 
what  you  wish  with  me  j  I  shall  go  into  prison  rather 
than  say  my  words  are  not  true."  Great  and  small 
venerated  her  as  a  saint,  and  often  brought  objects  to 
have  them  blessed  by  her.  She  refused  doing  so, 
saying,  "  I  do  not  know  how  to  bless."  Bemadette's 
extreme  simplicity,  invincible  modesty  and  forget- 
fulness  of  self,  was  considered  by  serious  minds  a 
prodigy  i*s  great  as  the  cures  which  had  been 
operated.  "        '        '      -^My  ''  '     '  ^| 

-  Men  of  the  world,  who  had  been  far  from  God, 
were  drawn  to  Him  by  the  secret  power  of  her 
words.  Bernadette  was  poor,  but,  notwithstanding 
all  solicitations  and  temptations,  she  would  never 
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consent  to  accept  a  single  gift;  this  led  some  to 
suppose  that  one  of  the  secrets  recommended  by 
the  Blessed  Virgin  was  a  prohibition  to  receive 
any  money.  One  day  a  lady  slipped  some  gold  into 
her  pocket.  Bernadette,  perceiving  it,  took  the 
money,  and,  with  offended  dignity,  said  to  the  lady, 
'^  Madame,  I  thank  you,  but  I  cannot  keep  your 
gold.'*  Not  [even  the  happiness  of  being  able  to 
alleviate  her  parents'  poverty  could  determine  her  to 
receive  any  gift.  She  even  refused  objects  of  piety, 
when  valuable.  "  What  should  I  do  with  rich 
objects,"  she  invariably  Teplied,  while  expressing 
her  thanks  to  those  who  wished  to  bestow  them. 
Thus  was  Bernadette  after  the  apparitions,  thus 
does  she  still  live  in  the  hearts  of  the  people  of 
Lourdes.  This  child  exercised  an  extensive  apos- 
tolate.  It  would  be  impossible  to  give  a  due  appre^ 
oiation  of  the  number  of  souls  influenced  by  her, 
and  whom  she  had  drawn  so  lovingly  towards  the 
Immaculate  Virgin.  To  undergo  frequent  interrO' 
gitions,  contradictions  and  humiliations,  such  was 
her  life,  but  she  was  the  apostle  of  the  Mother  of 
God.  Her  presence  inspired  faith,  her  supernatural 
beauty  testified  to  it^  and,  nevertheless,  many 
remained  doubtful.  It  was  neither  the  attoaction 
of  external  grace,  nor  the  vivacity  of  intelligence, 
nor  the  power  of  language,  nor  that  emotion  which 
spontaneously  gains  all  hearts,  nor  even  extraordinary 
sanctity,  that  were  to  be  the  fruit  of  all  the  sigus 


OtJR  LADY  OF  LOUIIDBS. 


221 


of  those  visits  of  the  Queen  of  Heaven. — No  1 
nothing  of  all  that,  nothing  but  the  charm  of 
innocence  in  a  poor  country  girl.  God  has  mani- 
fested Himself  by  her,  notwithstanding  all  her 
infirmities,  her  ignorance,  her  nothingness.  Grace 
has  been  in  her  science  and  life.  It  was  grace  that 
humbled  the  proud  and  haughty,  and  opened  hearts 
that  had  been  long  closed  to  its  sweet  influence.  As 
God  deigned  to  look  favorably,  on  the  humility  of 
Mary,  thus  did  the  Immaculate  Virgin,  in  Her 
turn,  look  upon  the  nothingness  of  Bernadette,  and 
by  her  accomplished  great  and  mighty  things* 
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Towards  the  end  of  October,  1867,  I  was  at  the 
Bishopric  of  Tarbes,  where  Mgr.  Lturence  of 
cherished  memory,  gave  us  a  most  gracious  welcome. 
The  miracles  performed  by  our  Lady  of  Lourdes 
was  a  favorite  topic  with  the  good  Prelate,  and  one 
with  which  he  delighted  to  entertain  strangers.  An 
interesting  ceremony  had  taken  place,  the  month  of 
May  preceding,  at  the  celebrated  grotto  ;  the 
sacrifice  of  tiie  Mass,  could  now  be  daily  ofiered  in 
this  holy  spot.  Crowds  of  pilgrims,  coming  from 
afar,  hastened  to  Massabielle,  frequently  testifying 
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their  gratitude  for  favors  received  by  giving  valu- 
able gifts,  destined  towards  the  erection  of  the 
sanctuary,  then  in  contemplation.  Among  those 
gifts  I  shall  mention  one  most  remarkable.  It  con- 
sisted in  ten  hank  hills  1, 000 /rawc«  each,  and  was 
offered  by  a  lady  of  Toulouse,  on  the  morning  of 
my  visit,  in  thanksgiving  for  a  miracle  in  favor  of 
her  family.  On  asking  his  Lordship,  the  name  of 
the  person  and  the  particulars,  which  had  preceded 
and  followed  this  marvellous  event,  he  replied  with 
the  utmost  grace  and  affability :  "I  cannot  name 
the  parties  concerned,  "  said  he,*^  the  secret  must 
remain  between  our  Lady  of  Lourdes  and  myself, 
but  as  for  the  facts  in  question,  I  shall  relate 
you  the  particulars,  as  given  me  by  the  generous 
donor  herself.'*  Some  years  ago,  a  lady,  belonging 
by  birth,  to  a  noble  family  of  Toulouse,  lost  her 
husband  suddenly,  and  found  herself,  with  an  only 
eon,  sole  possessor  of  an  immense  fortune.  Her 
entire  care  and  affection  were  given  to  this  dear 
child,  whom  she  reared  with  gracious  care.  When 
he  had  attained  a  fit  age,  she  confided  him  to  the 
Jesuit  Fathers,  of  St.  Mary's  College,  Toulouse. 
Gaston  de  X —  was  remarkable  among  his  compa- 
nions, for  considerable  ability  and  vivacity  of  charac- 
ter. After  having  received  his  degrees  as  B.  A* 
he  entered  on  the  study  of  law,  in  the  celebrated 
University  of  his  native  city.  Here,  a  great  moral 
transformation  took  place.  Eemoved  from  the  active 
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anrl  paternal  vigilance,  which  had  been  his  safe-guard 
at  College,  surrounded  by  a  thousand  seductions  and 
bad  example,  Gaston  de  X —  was  soon  drawn  into  a 
vortex  of  evil  passions.  The  wicked  counsels  of  his 
companions  corrupted  his  heart,  and  soon  was  real- 
ized for  him  this  terrible  truth  of  Scripture,  "  Cor- 
Tuptio  optimi  pessima,^^  Although  Madame  de 
X —  kept  not  her  son  under  very  great  restraint,  she 
nevertheless  vigilantly  watched  his  proceedings ; 
her  grief  may  be  easily  conceived  when  she  per- 
ceived that  her  son  was  being  thus  demoralized. 
His  demands  for  money  were  urgent  and  frequent ; 
vainly  did  his  kind  mother  appeal  to  his  principles 
of  honor, — nothwithstanding  his  promises,  he  con- 
tinued the  same  reckless  career  as  before.  Many 
long  winter  evenings  did  this  fond  mother  pass, 
awaiting  his  return,  offering  her  tears  and  her 
prayers  for  the  conversion  of  her  unfortunate  child. 
One  morning,  towards  the  end  of  February,  Gaston 
returned  to  his  home,  looking  more  miserable  and 
dejected  than  ever ;  it  was  visible  that  he  had  suf- 
fered from  the  intense  cold  of  the  night.  In  a  few 
hours  the  most  alarming  symptoms  set  in ;  a  physi- 
cian was  called  for,  who  declared  the  patient 
seriously  ill.  Before  the  end  of  the  week,  a  consul- 
tation took  place,  and  the  result  was  that  Gaston  de 
X —  was  declared  incurable.  Madame  de  X —  on 
hearing  that  physical  science  could  do  no  more,  took 
a  resolution  to  have  recourse  to  God  alone ;  confid- 
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ing  her  dying  son  to  two  Sisters  of  Charity  and  to 
her  own  sister,  she  set  out  for  Lourdes, —  not 
before  leaving  some  of  the  miraculous  water  to  be 
given  the  patient  during  her  absence.  On  coming 
in  sight  of  the  grotto^  she  advanced  without  shoes, 
notwithstanding  that  the  stones  fearfully  lacerated 
her  feet.  When  before  the  statue  of  the  Immacu- 
late Virgin,  she  prostrated  herself  before  the  Sacred 
Image,  and  while  tears  and  sighs  almost  choked  her 
utterance,  she  addressed  to  Mary  the  following 
prayer :  "  Good  and  tender  Mother,  never  has  any 
one  implored  Thee  in  vain.  I  come  from  afar  to  ask 
you  to  spare  the  life  of  my  darling  son ;  you  have 
felt  anguish  inexpressible,  inconceivable,  and  thou 
seest  the  depth  of  this  which  overwhelms  me ;  my 
child  is  dying ;  he  has  perhaps  brought  upon  him- 
8elf  this  terrible  chastisement.  Oh  I  Mother  of  my 
God,  it  is  a  mother  who  asks  of  Thee  the  resurrec- 
tion of  her  son  and  the  transformation  of  his  heart. 
Thou  wilt  not  refuse  me  this  double  miracle.  Thou 
jreadest  my  very  heart.  What  I  have  promised  Thee, 
I  shall  solemnly  perform,  no  matter  what  may 
happen.         pi,.  ^  .,111  tin^ 

From  this  moment,  supernatural  peace  and  con*' 
fidence  entered  this  poor  mother's  soul;  *^  I  know 
you  will  save  him,"  she  added ;  "  you  will  restore  him 
to  me,  good  and  pious ;  you  also  shall  be  his  mother; 
and  we  will  both  conduct  him  to  heaven."  Minutes 
were  to  her  as  hours  until  she  arrived  home :  on 
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opening  the  door  of  her  son's  apartment  she  was 
met  by  her  liister,  who,  casting  herself  into  her  arms, 
exclaimed :  ^^  He  is  cured,  come,  come,  he  awaits 
you."  '    *      '•  ' 

"  My  heart  had  whispered  it  was  so,"  replied  the 
happy  mother,  and  hastening  to  her  son*s  bedside, 
she  pressed  him  in  her  arms.  It  would  be  diffienlt 
to  describe  the  scene  that  followed.  The  physician 
on  returning  to  visit  his  patient,  whom  he  expected 
to  find  at  the  last  extremity,  was  surprised  beyond 
expression.  Gaston  de  X —  was  immediately  and 
miraculously  cured.     '        -^    ^ ^  ^/. ....     y. 

All  was  not  yet  accomplished.  Another  cure, 
more  important  in  the  eyes  of  faith,  remains  to  be 
spoken  of.  Gaston  de  X —  became  pious,  good  and 
most  exemplary ;  often  may  he  yet  be  seen  pene- 
trating the  dark,  miserable  alleys  ox^  the  capital, 
bringing  with  him,  not  only  gold,  but  words  of 
comfort  and  consolation  to  the  poor  and  despondent. 
Towards  the  month  of  October,  Madam  de  X-^ 
and  her  son  visited  the  grotto  of  Massabielle.  On 
their  return  they  stopped  at  Tarbes,  when  they 
placed  in  the  hands  of  the  Bishop  10,000  francs, 
to  aid  the  construction  of  a  church,  dedicated  to 
Our  Lady  of  Lourdes,  Thus  did  this  grateful  and 
pious  mother  accomplish  the  promise  made  a  few 
months  before  at  the  grotto  of  Massabielle.  >^ 

'  Maxime  de  Robineau  was  born  with  an  excellent 
constitution,  full  of  health,  strength,  and  inteUi- 
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gence.     His  parents  conceived  most  sanguine  hope  3 
concerning  him.     When  at  the  age  of  seven   he 
was  struck  with  paralysis.     Previously  it  had  been 
perceived  that  his   sight  was  growing  weak,  but 
what  was  his  good  mother^s  affliction  on  perceiving 
one  day  that  his  limbs  were  becoming  powerless. 
After  the  expiration  of  a  few  days,  he  was  unable 
to  walk :  the  disease  progressed  most  alarmingly ; 
finally  the  arms  became  helpless,  the  tongue  almost 
powerless.     The  cause  of  the  evil  appeared  irreme- 
diable ;  being  in  the  spine,  the  entire  nervous  system 
was  attacked,  apparently  without  hope  of  cure. 
^   Madame  de  Kobineau  contemplated,  with  indes- 
cribable anguish,  her  darling  child,  suffering  so  in- 
tensely.    Little  by  little,  the  sounds  of  his  voice  be- 
came almost  inaudible,  his  intelligence  soon  became 
affected  by  the  dreadful  malady,  and  the  unhappy 
mother  found  each  day  the  light  of  intellect  growing 
dimmer  and  dimmer  in   the  eyes  of    her  child, 
while  his  incoherent  words  revealed  that  a  dreadful 
transformation  was  taking  place,  and  that  her  son 
would  soon  be  a  disabled  idiot  or  a  corpse. 

Having  had  recourse  to  the  science  of  the  most 
able  physicians,  without  effect,  this  afflicted  mother 
had  recourse  to  our  Lady  of  Lourdes.  Penetrated 
with  a  lively  confidence,  she  promised  to  take  her 
son  to  Lourdes,  as  soon  as  health  would  be  restored 
to  him.  Having  began  a  novena,  and  given  some  of 
the  miraculous  water  to  the  child,   a  favorable 
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change  took  place.  At  the  end  of  the  noyena, 
Maxime  was  restored  to  perfect  health,  the  light  of 
intelligence  once  more  beamed  in  his  eye.  When 
the  happy  day  of  his  "  first  Communion  "  arrived, 
it  is  needless  to  say  with  what  fervor,  holy  joy  and 
profound  gratitude  he  approached  the  altar,  having 
Mary  Immaculate  for  his  guide.  - 

This  cure  took  place  in  1863;  he  is  now  fourteen 
years  of  age,  and  has  ever  since  enjoyed  perfect 
health.  He  is  now  studying  at  the  College  of 
Carsonne. 


For  more  than  a  year  past  Montreal  has  had 
the  glory  and  happiness  of  possessing  a  sanctuary 
dedicated  to  our  Lady  of  Lourdes.  It  is  situated, 
as  it  were,  under  ground,  in  a  low  and  obscure  place; 
but  on  entering  its  precincts  one  is  struck  with  reli- 
gious respect,  and  a  feeling  of  fervent  piety  pervadeo 
the  soul.  This  pious  but  humble  sanctuary  is 
situated  in  the  basement  of  the  magnificent  church 
dedicated  to  St.  James.  ^ 

Thus  did  this  devotion  to  our  Lady  of  Lourdel 
take  birth  in  Montreal,  as  in  the  Pyrenees,  in  a 
lowly  crib ;  here  in  a  subterranean  chapel,  as  there 
in  the  hollow  of  a  rock.  Humility,  the  unobtrusive 
Spirit  of  Bethlehem,  such  is  the  signet  with  which 
God  seems  to  stamp  His  most  admirable  works. 
Like  to  the  grain  of  mustard  seed,  they  grow  and 
produce  fruits  of  life  and  salvation. 
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The  crib-like  hollow  of  the  rock  at  Lourdes 
has  disappeared,  and  a  magnificent  church  now 
occupies  the  hallowed  spot. 

Why  should  we  not  imitate  this  example  in 
Montreal  ?  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes  has  been  but  too 
long  consigned  to  obscurity  ;  it  is  time  that  devo* 
tion  to  Her  should  shine  forth  in  all  its  noonday 
splendor.  The  dignity  of  the  Mother  of  G^od,  the 
Queen  of  angels  and  of  men,  demands  it.  A  grand  i 
h  magnificent,  church  should  be  erected  in  her 
honor.  On  her  true  and  most  devoted  children 
should  devolve  the  glory  of  the  work ;  and  to  them 
done  have  we  resolved  to  appeal ;  whatever  may  be 
their  origin  or  nationality. 

We  wish  to  erect  a  sanctuary — ever  open  to  all-i^ 
where  all  can  assemble,  as  one  family,  at  any  hour 
of  the  day,  there  to  pray  for  help  and  strength  and 
consolation. 

On  hearing  of  the  many  miracles  wrought  in 
England,  by  the  intercession  of  our  Lady  of  Lour- 
des, His  Grace  Archbishop  Manning  exclaimed : 
As  it  is  thus,  I  also  must  have  in  my  diocese  a 
church  dedicated  to  our  Lady  of  Lourdes."  A 
collection  is  now  opened  in  order  to  erect  a  magnifi* 
cent  church  in  her  honor.  Miraculous  water  from 
the  grotto  will  be  given  to  those  who  apply  for 
it.  The  Bishop  of  London  has  published  the  same 
plan.  The  chapel  is  to  be  erected  at  Southwark,— 
a  suburb  in  the  vioiaity  of  London.    A  great  result 
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is  anticipated  from  this  devotion,  which  is  the  same 
as  that  to  the  Immaculate  Heart  of  Mary, — a  result 
the  most  consoling,  that  of  the  conversion  of  Eng- 
land.    In  Belgium  devotion  to  our  Lady  of  Lourdes 
has  become  more  popular  than  ever.     Every  where 
are  being  erected  in  Her  honor,  shrines  and  altars. 
Similar   miracles  are  there  operated ;   the  Mother 
of  God  seems  to  delight  in  dispensing  Her  favors 
on  this  people  so  full  of  faith.     Who  would  now 
refuse  to  ardently  pray  that  ere  long  a  magnificent 
church,  dedicated  to  our  Lady  of  Lourdes,  may  be 
seen  conspicuous  among  the  glorious  edifices  which 
faith  and  love  have   already  erected  in  this,   her 
dear,  privileged  City  of  Montreal.     Thus  shall  we 
possess  in  the  midst  of  us,  as  it  were,  a  miniature  of 
the    Church    of   the   Pyrenees.     There   we   shall 
invoke  with  confidence ;  there  will  the  treasures  of  the 
Immaculate  Heart  be  open  to  us ;  there  may  we  con- 
fidently hope  that    Her  maternal   tenderness  can 
refuse  no  request ;   there  shall   she  obtain  in  our 
favor,  what  she  obtained  elsewhere  for  a  great  num- 
ber, numerous  miracles.  ■ 
We  hope  to  be  able  to  begin  the  building  of  the 
chapel  in  the  honor  of  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes  during 
the  course  of  next  winter — a  year  from  this.     We 
have  already  received   considerable   sums  for  this 
purpose.     Every  day  brings  us  some  offering.     All 
are  convinced  that  to  give  for  this  work  is  to  give 
to  the  Blessed  Virgin  Herself,  to  gain  Her  Imma- 
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culate  Heart  and  conciliate  Her  favor,-tliereby 
drawing  down  upon  ourselves  all  the  blessings  of 
heaven. 
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